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THE 


PREFACE; 

OR, 

An INQUIRY 

INTO THE RIGHT WAY OF 


Fitting the Book of Pfalms 

FOR 

CHRISTIAN IVORS HIP. 


T HOUGH the Pfalms of David are a work 
of admirable and divine compofure, though 
they contain the nobleft fentiments of piety, 
and breathe a rnoft exalted fpirit of devotion ; 
yet when the heft of Chriftians attempt to ting 
many of them in our common tranflation, that 
ipirit of devotion vanifhes, and is loft, the pfahn 
dies upon their lips, and they feel fcarcely any 
thing of the holy pleal'ure. 
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iv PREFACE. 

If I were to render the reafons of it, I would 
give this for one of the chief; namely, That the 
Kqyal Pfalmift here exprt-ffes his own concerns 
in words exactly fuited to hit own thoughts, 
agreeable to his own perfona! charadler, and in 
the language of his own religion ; this keeps all 
the fprings of pious paffion awake, when every 
line and lyliable fo nearly affedts hinifdf; this 
naturally raifes in a devout mind, a more lively 
and tranfporting worfbip. But when we who 
are Chriflians fmg the fame lines, we exjrrefs 
nothing but the charafler, the concerns, and 
the religion of the Jewifh king; while our 
own circumflances,and our own religion (which 
are fo widely different from his) have little to 
do in the facred fong; and our aife&ions want 
fomething of property or interefl in the words, 
to awaken them at firfl, and to k»ep them lively. 

If this attempt of mine, through the divine 
hlefling, become fo happy as to remove this 
great inconvenience, and to introduce warm de¬ 
votion into this part of divine worfhip, I /hall 
efteem it an honourable fervice done to the 
church of Chrifl. 

It is neceflary therefore that I fhould here in¬ 
form my readers at large, what the title - page 
exprefles in a fhorter way ; and allure them, 
that they are not toexpedl in this book an exaft 
tranflation of the Pfalms of David : for if I had 
not conceived a ^different defign from all that 
have gone before me in this work, I had never 
attempted a ftr. ice fo foil of labour,' though I 
mull confeCs it has not wanted its pleafure too. 

In order to give a plain account of my pre¬ 
sent undertaking, I fhall firftr reprefent the me¬ 
thods that my predeceflors have followed in 

their 
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tlieir verfions ; in the next place 1 hope to make 
it evident, that thofe methods can never attain 
the noblefl: and higheft: ends of Chriftian plal- 
mody; and then deicribe the courle that I have 
taken, different from them all, together with 
fome brief hints of the reafons that induced me 
to it. 

r’irft, I will reprefent the methods that my 
predeceffors have followed. I have feen above 
twenty verfions of the Pfalter, by perfons of 
richer and meaner talents; and how various fo- 
ever tlieir profeffions and their prefaces are, yet 
in the performances they all feem to aim at this 
one point, namely, to make the Hebrew pfalmift 
only fpeak Englifh, and keep all his own charac¬ 
ters hill. Whereloever the pfalm introduces him 
as a foldier, or a prophet, as a fhepherd, or a 
great mufician, as a king on the throne, or as a 
fugitive in the wildernefs, the tranflators ever 
reprefent him in the fame circumflances. Some 
of them lead an aflembly of common Chriftians 
to worfliip God, as near as poffible in thofe very 
words ; and they generally agree alfo to perform 
and repeat that worfliip in the ancient Jewifh 
forms, wherever the l’falmill ufes them. 

There are feveral pfalms indeed, which have" 
fcarcely any thing in them perfonal or peculiar 
to David or the Jews ; fuch as pfalm i, xix, xxv, 
lxvii, c, he. and thefe, if tranflated into the 
plain national language, are very proper materi¬ 
als for pfalmody in all times and places; but 
there are but a few of this kind, in comparifon of 
the great number which have fomething of per¬ 
fonal concerns, propheticaldarknefTes.Hebraifms* 
or Jewifh affairs mingled with them. 
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PREFACE. 

I confefs, Mr. Milbourn and Mr. Darby 
(though in very different verfe) have now anil 
then given an evangelic turn to the Hebrew 
ienfe ; and Dr. Patiick hath gone io much be¬ 
yond them in this refpeft, that he hath made 
tile of the prefent language of Chriftians in fc- 
veral pfalms, and left out many of the Judaifms. 
This is the thing that hath introduced him into 
the favour of fo many religious affemblies ; even 
thofe very perfons that have an averfion to fing 
any thing in worfhip but David’s Pfalms, have 
been led infenfibly to fall in with Dr. Patrick’s 
performance by a relifh of pious plealure ; never 
corifidermg that his work is by no means a jrilt 
tranflation, but a paraphrafe; and there are 
Jcarcely any that have departed farther from the 
inlpired words of fcripture than he hath often 
done, in order to fuit his thoughts to the ftate 
and worftiip of Chriftianity. This I efleem his 
peculiar excellency in thofe pfalms wherein he 
Las pra£lifedit; this I have made my chief care 
and bufinefs in every pfalm, and have attempted at 
leaf! to exceed him in this as well as in the art 
of verfe, and yet I have often kept nearer to the 
text. 

But, after all, this good man hath fuftered 
himfelf fo far to be carried away by cuflom, as to 
make all the other perfonal chara&ers and cir- 
cumftances of David appear ftrong and plain, 
except that of a Jew ; and many of them he 
has reprefented in ftronger and plainer terms 
tlian the original. This will appear to any one 
that compares thefe following texts in Dr. Pa¬ 
trick with the Bible, namely, pfalm iv. 2. and iv. 

4, 5, and xviii. 43. and li. 4. and lx. 6, 7> and ci. 

1. and cxli. 6. and cxliii. 3. and feveral others: 
fo that it is hard to find, even in his verfion, fix 
or eight ftanzas together in any pfalm (that has 

perfonal 
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Perfonal or national affairs in it) fo fit to be af¬ 
firmed by a vulgar Chriftian, or fo proper to be 
fung by a whole congregation. This renders the 
due performance of pfalmody everywhere diffi¬ 
cult to him that appoints the verfes ; but it is 
extremely troublelome in thofe aflemblies where 
the pfalm is fung without reading it line by line, 
which yet is, heyond all exception, the truelt 
and the befl method : for in this way of hnging 
there can be no omiflion of a verfe, though it be 
ever fo improper; but the whole church muff 
run down to the next divifion of the pfalm, and 
fing all that comes next to their lips, till the 
clerk puts them to filence. Or, to remedy this 
inconvenience, if a wife man leads the long, he 
dwells always upon four or five-and-twenty 
pieces of fome feleft pfalms, though the whole 
hundred and fifty lie before him ; and he is 
forced to run that narrow round Hill, tor want 
of larger provifion fuited to our prefent gircum« 
fiances. 

I might here alfo remark, to what a hard fitift 
the minifter is put to find proper hymns at the 
celebration of the Lord’s Supper, where the peo¬ 
ple will fing nothing but out td David’s Pfalm- 
Book: how perpetually do they repeat fome 
part of the xxiiid or the cxviiith pfalm ? and con¬ 
fine all the glorious joy and melody of that or¬ 
dinance to a few obfcure lines, becaufe the tranf- 
lators have not indulged an evangelical turn to 
the words of David ? no, not in thofe very places 
where the Jewifh pfalmift feems to mean the 
gofpel; but as excellent a poet as he was, he 
was not able to fpeak it plain, by reafon of the 
infancy of that difpenfation, and longs for the 
aid of a Chriftian writer. Though, to fpeak my 
own fenfe freely, I do not think David ever 
wrote a pftdm of fufficient glory aad fweetnefs,- 
A 4 to 
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to reprefent the bleflings of this holy inftitution 
of Chrift, even though it were explained by a co¬ 
pious commentator ; therefore it is my opinion, 
that other fpiritual fongs fhould fometimes Ire 
ufed, to render Chriftian pfalmody complete. 
But this is not my prefent bulinefs ; and 1 have 
written on this fubjedl elfewhere. 

To proceed to the fecond part of my Preface, 
which is, To ihew how infufficient a ftridl tranf- 
lation of the plalms is to attain the defigned 
end. 

There arc feveral fongs of this Royal Author, 
that feein improper for any perfon belides him- 
felf; fo that 1 cannot believe that the whole book 
of Pfalms (even in the original) was appointed 
by God for the ordinary and conftnnt worfhrp 
of the Jewiflr fanftuary, or the fynagogues, 
though feveral of them might be often fung; 
much lefs ate they all proper for a Chriftian 
church: yet the way of a clofe tranflation of 
this whole book of Hebrew Pfalms for Englifti 
and Chriftian pfalmody, has generally obtained 
among us. 

Some pretend, it is but a juft refpefl for the 
holy fcnptures ; for they have imbibed a fond 
opinion from their very childhood, that nothing 
is to be fung at church but the infpired writings, 
how different foever the fenfe is from our prefent 
ftate. But this opinion has been tpken upon 
truft by the moft part of its advocates, and bor¬ 
rowed chiefly fiom education, cuftom, and the 
authority of others; which, if duly examined, 
will appear to have been built upon too flight 
and feeble foundations; the weaknefs of it I 
/hall fhew more at large in another place : but 
it appears of itfelf more eminently inconfiftent 

in 
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in thofe pevfons that fcrnple to addrefs God in 
prole in any precompofed forms whatfoever ; 
and they give this reafon, becaufe they cannot 
he fitted to all ourprefent occafions ; and yet in 
verfe they confine tlieir addrefles to fuch forms 
as were fitted chiefly for Jewifii worlhippers, 
and for the fpecial occafions of David the king. 

Others maintain, that a ftriifl and fcrupulous 
confinement to the ienfe of the oiiginal, is ne- 
ceifary to do juftice to the Royal Author : but, 
in my judgment, the Royal Author is moll ho¬ 
noured when he is made moll intelligible ; anil 
when his admirable compofures are copied in 
fuch language as gives light and joy to the 
faints that live two thouland years after him : 
whereas fuch a mere tranflation of all his verfe 
into finglilh, to he fung in our worfhip, feems 
to darken our religion, by running back again 
to judaifm; it damps our delight, and almoll for¬ 
bids theChriftian worlhippers to purfue the fong. 
How can we aflume to ourfelves all his words 
in our perfonal or public addrefles to Gud, when 
our condition of life, our time, place, and reli¬ 
gion, are fo vafily different from thofe of David ? 

I grant it is neceflary and proper, that in 
translating every part of fcripture for out read¬ 
ing or hearing, the Ienfe of the original fhoulil 
be exaflly and faithfully reprelented ; for there 
we learn what God fays to us in his word, . Bu.t 
in finging, for the moll part, the cafe is altered : ■ 
for as the greatell number of the pfalms are de¬ 
votional, and there the pfalmifts exprefs their 
own perfonal or national concerns; fo we are 
taught by their example, what is the chief de- 
fign of pfalmody, namely, that we fhould repre- 
fent our own fenfe of things in finging, and ad- 
urefs ourfelves to God exprefling our own cafe ; 
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therefore the words fhould be fo far adapted to 
the general Hate of the worfhippers, as that we 
might fchlom fing thofe expreflions in which 
vve have no concern : or at leaft our tranflators 
of the Pfalms fhould obferve this rule, that 
when the peculiar circumftances of ancient 
faints are formed into a fong for our prefent 
and public ufc, they fhould be related rather in 
a liiftorical manner, and not retain the perfonal 
pronouns I and H'c, where the tranfaflions 
cannot belong to any of us, nor be applied to 
our perfons, churches, or nation. 

IMofes, Dehoinh, and the Princes of IfracI ; 
David, Afaph, and Hahakkuk, and all the Saints 
under the Jew ifh llate, fung their own joys and 
vi£loiics, their own hopes and fears, and deli¬ 
verances, as I hinted before; and why mu ft we, 
under the Gofpel, fing nothing elfe but the joys, 
hopes and fears of Afaph and David ? Why mull 
Chriftians he forbid all other melody, hut what 
arifes from the victories and deliverances of the 
Jews? David would have thought it very hard 
to have been confined to the words of Mofes, and 
fung nothing elfe on all bis rejoicing days, but 
the drowning ofPharaoh, in the fifteenth of Ex¬ 
odus. He might have fuppofed it a little un- 
reafonable when he had peculiar occafions of 
mournful mufic, if he had been forced to keep 
clofe to Mofes's Prayer in the Ninetieth Pfalm, 
and always fung over the Shortnefs of Human 
Life ; efpecially if he were not permitted the 
liberty of a paraphrafe : and yet the fpecial con¬ 
cerns of David and Mofes were much more akin 
to each other than ours are to either of them ; 
and they were both of the fame religion; but 
ours is very different. 


It 
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It is true, that David has left us a richer va¬ 
riety of holy longs than all that went before 
him ; hut, rich as it is, it is Hill far fhort of the 
glorious things that we Chrillians have to fing 
before the Lord ; we and our churches have our 
own fpecial afFairs as well as they : now, if by a 
little turn of their words, or by the change of a 
fhort fentence, we may exprefs our own medita¬ 
tions, joys, and defires in the verfe of thofe an¬ 
cient Pfalmifts, why fhould we be forbid this 
iweet privilege ? Why fhould we, under the 
ChriAian difpenfation, be tied up to forms more 
than the Jews themfelves were, and fuch as are 
much more improper for our age and Hate too ? 
Let us remember, that the very power of finging 
was given to human nature chiefly for this pur- 
pofe, that our own wnrmeA affections of foul 
might break out into natural or divine melody, 
and that the tongue of the worfhipper might 
exprefs his own heart. 

I confefs it is not unlawful, nor abfurd, for 
a petfon of knowledge and fkill in divine things 
to fing any part of the Jewifh pfalm-book, and 
confider it merely as the Word of God ; from 
which, by wife meditation, he may draw fome 
pious inferences for his own ufe ; for in Arudtiou 
is allowed to be one end of Pfalmody. But where 
the words are obfcure Hebraifms, or where the 
poet perfonates a Jew, a Soldier, or a King, 
fpeaking to hknfelf, or to God, this mode of in- 
ArudVion in a fong feems not fo natural or eafy, 
even to the moft fkilful ChriAian ; and it is al- 
moA impradticable to the greateA part of man¬ 
kind. And both the wife and the weak mull 
confefs this, that it does by no means raife their 
own devotions fo well as if they were fpeak¬ 
ing in their own perfons, and exprefling their 
own fenfe. Befides that, the weaker ChriAian 
A 6 is 



xii PREFACE. 

is ready to chime in with the words he {"mgs, and 
v 1'e them as his own, though they are ever i’o 
loreign to his purpofe. 

Now, though it cannot be, that a large book 
of lively devotions Aiould be fo framed as to 
have every line perfectly fuited to all the cir* 
cumAnnces of every worfhipper; but, after the 
■writer’s utmofi care, there will flill be room for. 
ChriAian wifdom to exercife the thoughts aright 
ill fmging, when the words feem improper to 
our particular cafe : yet, as far as poffible, every 
difficulty of this kind fhould be removed, and 
fucli fentences Aiould by no means be cliofen, 
which can fcarcely be ufed, in their proper fenfe, 
by any that are prefent. 

I could never perfuade myfelf, that the heft 
way to raife a devout frame in plain ChriAians, 
was to bring a king or a captain into their 
churches, and let him lead and didfate the wor- 
fhip in his own Ayle of royalty, or in the lan¬ 
guage of a field of battle. Does every menial 
l'ervant in the afiemhly know how to ufe thefe 
words devoutly ? namely, Wben I receive the con¬ 
gregation, I a.1.7/ judge uprightly ; Pfalm lxxv. 2. A 
how of Jlccl is broken by mine arms .— As foon as they 
hear of me, theyJhall obey me ; Pfalm xviii. 34, 44. 
Would I encourage a parifli-clerk to Aand up 
in the midfi of a country church, and bid all the 
people join with his words, and fay, I willpraife 
thee upon a pjahery ; or, I will open my dark faying 
upon the harp: when- even our Cathedrals fing 
only to the found of an organ, moA of the 
meaner churches can have no mufic but the 
voice; and others will have none befides ? Why 
then mufi all who will fing a pfalm at church, 
ufe fuch words as if they were to play upon 
the harp and pfaltery, when thoufands never 
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law fuch an inftrument, and knew nothing of 
the art ? 

You will tell me, perhaps, that when you take 
thel'e expreffions upon your lips, you mean only, 
“ That you will worfliip God according to his 
“ appointment now, even as David worfhipped 
“ him in his day, according to God’s appoint- 
“ ment then.” Put why will you confine your- 
felves to f'peak one thing and mean another ? 
Why muft we he bound up to fuch words as can 
never be addrelfed to God in their own fenfe ? 
And fince the heart of a Chriftian cannot join 
herein with his lips, why may not his lips be 
led to fpeak his heart? Experience itfelf has 
often (hewn, that it interrupts the holy melody, 
and Ipoils the devotion of many a fincere good 
man or woman, when, in the mid ft of the tong-, 
lb me fpeeches of David have been ahnofl ini- 
poled upon their tongues, where he relates his 
own troubles, his banifliment, or peculiar deli¬ 
verances ; where he fpeaks like a Jewilh prince, 
a mufician, or a prophet; or where the fenfe is 
fo obfeure, that it cannot be untlerftood without 
a learned commentator. 

Here I may with courage addrefs myfelf to the 
heart and confcience of many pious and obferv- 
ing Chriftians, and alk them whether they have 
not found a mod divine pleafure in lingin<r, 
when the words of the pfalm have happily ex- 
preflect their frame of foul ? Have you not felt a 
new joy lpring within you, when you could 
fpeak your own defires and hopes, your own 
faith, love, and zeal in the language of the holy 
plalmift ? Have not your fpirits taken wing 
and mounted up near to God andglorv, with the 
long of David on your tongue? Put on a hid¬ 
den, the clerk has propofed the next line to your 
lips with dark fayings and prophecies, with 
burnt-offerings or hyffop, with new-moons and 
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trumpets, and timbrels in it, with confefTtons of 
fins which you never committed, with com¬ 
plaints of forrows which you never felt ; curl¬ 
ing fuch enemies as you never had : giving thanks 
for fuch victories as you never obtained; or 
leading you to fpeak in your own perfons, of 
things, places, and adtions that you never knew. 
And how have all your fouls been difcompofed 
at once, and the filings of harmony all untuned! 
You could not proceed in the fong with your 
hearts; and your lips have funk their joy, and 
faultered in the tune ; you have been balked and 
afhamed, and knew not whether it were heft to 
be filent,or follow on with the clerk and the mul¬ 
titude, and fing with cold devotion, and perhaps 
in darknefs too, without thought or meaning. 

Let it be replied here; That to prevent this 
inconvenience, “fuch pfalms or fentences may 
“ be always omitted by him that leads the fong, 
“ or may have a more ufeful turn given in the 
“ mind of thole that fing.” But I anfwer; 
fince fuch pfalms or fentences are not to be fung, 
thev may be as well omitted by the tranflator, 
or may have a more ufeful turn given in the 
verfe, th^n is poflible for all the fingers to give 
on a fudden in their minds. And this is all that I 
contend for. 

I come therefore to the third thing I propofed; 
and that is, to explain my own defign, which in 
fhort is this; namely, to accommodate the book 
of Pfalms to ChrHlian worfhip. And'in order to 
this, it is neceffary to divert David and Afaph, 
&c. of every other charafler but that of a pfalm- 
ift and a faint, and to make them always fpeak 
the common fenfe of a Chriftian. 

Attempting the work with this view, I have 
entirely omicted fome whole pfalms, and large 
pieces of many others; and have chofen, out of 
ail of them, fuch parts only as might eafily and 
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naturally be accommodated to the various oc- 
cafions of the Chriftian life, or at lenfl might 
afford us fome beautiful allufion to Chriftian af¬ 
fairs. Tliefe I have copie and explained in the 
general liyle of the gol'pel ; nor have I confined 
my expreflions to any particular party or opi¬ 
nion ; that in words, prepared for public wor- 
fliip, and for the lips of multitudes, there might 
not be a fy liable often five to fincere Chriftians, 
whofe judgments may differ in the leffer matters 
of religion. 

Where the pfalmift ufes (harp inveCtives againft 
his perfonal enemies, I have endeavoured to turn 
the edge of them againft our I’piritual adverfaries, 
fin, Satan, and temptation. Where the flights of 
his faitli and love are fublime, I have often funk 
the expreflions within the reach of an ordinary 
Chriftian. Where the words imply fome pe¬ 
culiar wants or diftrelies, joys or bleflings, I 
have ufed words of greater latitude and compre- 
heniion, fuited to the general circumftances of 
men. 

Where the original runs in the form of pro¬ 
phecy concerning Chrift and his falvation, I 
have given an hiftorical turn to the fenfe. There 
is no neceflity that we fliould always fing in the 
obfcure and doubtful ftyle of prediction, when 
the things foretold are brought into open light 
by a full accomplifhment. Where the writers 
of the New Teftament have cited or alluded to 
any part of the Pfalms, I have often indulged 
the liberty of paraphrafe, according to the words 
of Chrift, or his apoftles. And furely this may¬ 
be efteemed the word of God ft ill, though bor¬ 
rowed from feveral parts of the holy fcripture. 
Where the pfalmift defcribes religion by the 
fear of God, I have often joined faith and love to 
it. Where he fpeaks of the pardon of fin thro’ 
the mercies of God, I have added the blood or 
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merits of a Saviour: where lie talks of facrifis- 
ing goats or bullocks, I rather choole to men¬ 
tion the facrifice ol Chrift, the Lamb of God. 
When he attends the ark with fhouting into 
Zion, I fmg the nfcenfion pt my Saviour into 
heaven, or his prefence in his church on earth. 
Where he promiles abundance of wealth, honor, 
and long life, I have changed fome of thefe ty¬ 
pical bleflings for grace, glory, and life eternal; 
which are brought to light by the gofpel, and 
promifed in the Mew Tcllament: and I am fully 
iatisfied, that more honour is done to our blefied 
Saviour, by fpeaking his name, his graces, and 
adfions, in his own language, according to the 
brighter dilcoveries he hath now made, than by 
going back again to the Jewifh forms of wot- 
Ihip, and the language of types and figures.— 
All men will conlels this is juft and neceftary 
in preaching and praying; and 1 cannot find a 
lealbn why we lliould not fing prailcs alfo in a 
manner agreeable to the prefent and more glori¬ 
ous difpenfation. No man can be perfuaded, 
that to read a fermon of the royal preacher out 
of the book of F.cclefiaftes, or a prayer out of 
Ezra or Daniel, is fo edifying to a Chriftinn 
church (though they were infpired) as a well 
compofed prayer or fermon delivered in the 
ufual language of the gofpel ofChrift. And why 
lliould the very words of the iweet-finger of 
lfrael he efteemed fo neceftary toChriftian pfalm- 
ody, and the Jewifti ftyle fo much preferable to 
the Evangelical, in our religious fongs of praife. 

Now, fince it appears fo plain that the He¬ 
brew Pfalter is very improper to be the precife 
matter and ftyle of our fongs in a Chriftian 
church; and fince there is very good rrafori to 
believe that it is left us not only as a moll valu¬ 
able part of the word of God, for our faith and 
pradlice, but as an admirable and divine pattern 
of fpiritual fongs and hymns under the gofpel; I 
Jiave chofen rather to imitate than to tranflate; 
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and thus tocompofe a Pfalm-Book for Chriftians, 
after the manner of the Jewifli Pfalter. 

If I could be perfuaded that nothing ought to 
be lung in worfhip but what was of immediate 
infpiration from God, furely 1 would recom¬ 
mend anthems only; namely, the Pfalms them- 
felves, as we read them in the Bible, fet to mafic 
as they are fung by chorifters in our cathedral 
churches, for thefe are neareft to the words of 
infpiration ; and we muff depart far from thofe 
words, if we turn them into rhyme and metre of 
any fort. And upon the foot of this argument, 
even the Scotch verfion, which has been lo 
much commended for its approach to the origin¬ 
al, would be unlawful as well as others. 

But fines I believe that any divine fentence, 
or Chriftian verfe, agreeable to fcripture, may 
be fung tho’ it be compofed by men uninfpired, 
I have not been fo curious and exadt in ftriving 
every-where to exprefs the ancient fenfe and 
meaning of David; but have rather exprefled 
inylelf, as I may fuppofe David would have done, 
had he lived in the days of Chriflianity : and 
by this means, perhaps, I have fometimes hit 
upon the true intent of the fpiritof God in thofe 
verfes, farther and clearer than David himfelf 
could ever difcover, as St. Peter encourages me 
to hope, i Peter i. n, 13. where he acknow¬ 
ledges, that the ancient Prophets, who foretold of 
the grace that/bould come to us, were, in fome mea- 
fvire, ignorant of this great falvation ; for though 
they tc/hfcd of thefufirings of Cbrijl and his %lory, yet 
they" were forced to learch and inquire after 
the meaning of what they fpake or wrote. 
I11 feveral other places, I hope my reader will 
find a natural expofition of many a dark and 
doubtful text, and fome new beauties and connec¬ 
tions of thought difeovered in the Tewifh poet, 
tnough jiot in the language of a Jew. In all 

places 
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Places I have kept my grand defign in view ; and 
that is, to teach my author to fpeak like a Chril- 
tian. For why fhould I now addrefs God my 
Saviour in a long, with burnt-facrifices of fat- 
lings, and with the fat of rains? why fhould I pray 
to be fprinkled with hyffop, or recur to the 
blood of bullocks and goats? Why fhould 1 bind 
my facrifice with cords to the horns of an altar, 
or fing the praifes of God to high founding cym¬ 
bals, when the gofpel has fhewrr me a nobler 
atonement for fin, and appointed a purer and 
more fpiritual vvorfhip? why mull 1 join with 
David in his legal or prophetic language, to curfe 
my enemies, when my Saviour, in his fermons, 
has taught me to love and blefs them ? why may not 
a Chriitian omit all thofe paflages of the Jewifh 
pfalmifl, that tend to fill the mind with over¬ 
whelming forrows, defpairing thoughts, or bitter 
perfonal refentments ; none of which are well 
fuited to the fpirit of Chriflianity, which is a dif- 
penfation of hope, and joy, and love ? what need 
is there that I fhould wrap up the Aiming ho¬ 
nours of my Redeemer in the dark and fha- 
dowy language of a religion that is now for ever 
abolifhed; efpecially when Chriftians are fo ve¬ 
hemently warned, in the epiftles of St. Paul, 
againfl a judaizing fpirit, in their worthip as 
well as dodtrine? And what fault can there be 
in enlarging a little on the more ufeful fubjedts 
in the ftyle of the gofpel, where the pfalm gives 
anyoccaiion, fince the whole religion of the Jews 
iscenfured often in the New Teflament as a de¬ 
fective and imperfedt thing ? 

Though I have aimed to provide for a variety 
of affairs in the Chriflian life, by the different 
metres, paraphrafes, and divifions of the pfalms 
(of which I (hall fpeak particularly) yet, after all, 
there are a great many circumftances that attend 
common Chriftians, which cannot beagreeably ex- 
preffed by any paraphrafe on the words of David ; 
and for thefe I have endeavoured to provide in my 

Book. 
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Book of Hymns, that Chriftiansmighthavefome- 
thingto fay in divine worfhip, anlwerable to mod 
or all their occafions. In the Preface to that 
book, I havelhevvn the infufficiency of the com¬ 
mon verlions of the Pfalms, and given further 
realons for my prefent attempt. 

I am not fo vain as to expedf, that the few fhort 
hints 1 have mentioned in that preface, or in this, 
lhould he fufficient to juftify my performance in 
the judgment of all men, nor to convince and fa- 
tisfy thole who have long maintained different 
ientiments. All the favour therefore that I de¬ 
fire of my readers, is this. That they would not 
cenfure this work till they have read my Dif- 
courfe of Pfalmody, which I hope will fliortly be 
publifhed; but let them read it with ferious atten¬ 
tion, and bring with them a generous and fincere 
loul, ready to be convinced, and to receive truth 
wherefoever it can be found. In that treatife I 
have given a large and particular account how 
the Pfalms of Jewifh compofure ought to be 
tranflated for Chriftian worfhip ; and juAified 
the rules f lay down by fuch reafons, as feem to 
carry in them molt plentiful evidence, and a fair 
convidtion. 

If I might prefume fo much, I would-intreat 
them alfo to forget their younger prejudices for 
a feafon, fo far as to make a few experiment? of 
thefe fongs, and try whether they are not fuited, 
through divine grace, to kindle in them a fire 
of zeal and love, and to exalt the willing foul to 
an evangelic temper ofjoy and praife. And if 
they fliall find by fweet experience, any devout 
nffedlions raffed, and a holy frame of mind 
awakened within them by thefe attempts of 
Chrifiian pfalmody, I perfuade myfelf, that I 
fliall receive their thanks, and be affifted by their 
prayers towards the recovery of my health, and 
my public labours inthechurch ofChrift. Wliat- 

foever. 
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foever fentiments they had formerly entertained, 
yet furely they will not 1 ufFer their old and 
doubtful opinions to prevail againft their own 
inward fenfations of piety and religious joy. 

Before I conclude, I muff add a few things 
concerning my divilion of the pfalms, and my 
manner of verifying. 


Of tht 

DIVISION OF THE PSALMS. 


Tn many of thefe faered fong6, it is evident 
that the Pfalmift had feveral diftimft cafes in 
View at the fame time: as pfalm Ixv. the firft 
four or five verfes defcribe the temple-worfhip 
of prayer and praife; the following verfes repre- 
fent the providence of God in the feafons of the 
year. So in pfalm Ixviii. the firft fix verfes de¬ 
clare the majefty and mercy of God ; and from 
the 7th verfe to the 16th, Ifrael is brought from 
Egypt to fix divine vvorfhip at Jerufalem. The 
17th and 18th are a prophecy of the afcenfion of 
Chrift. Ver. 24, &c. defcribes a religious procel- 
fion, &c. The like may be obferved in many 
other pfalms, efpecially iuch as reprefent fome 
complicated borrows or joys of the pfalmift.— 
Now it is not to he fuppofed thatChriftians fhould 
Lav all the fame diftinfl occafion of meditation, 

complaint. 
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complaint, orpraife, much lefsall at the fame time, 
to he mentioned before God ; therefore I have di¬ 
vided many pfalms into feveral parts, and dif- 
pol'ed them into diftimft hymns on tlioie various . 
fu'ojecls that may be proper matter lor Chtilliau 
pfalmody. 

Befides, the excefllve long tone of voice 
that {ketches out every fyliable in our public 
finging, allows us neither time nor Ipirits to 
fing above fix or eight it an 7. as at once, and 
fometimes we make ufe of but three or four: 
therefore I have reduced almoll all the work into 
hymns of fuch a length, as may fait the ul'ual 
cuftom of the churches, that they may not fing 
broken fiagments ot fenie, as is too often done, 
and fpoil the beauty of this worfhip ; but may 
finilh a whole fong and fubjcct at once. 

For this end I have been forced to tianfpofe, 
or omit, forne of the verfes; and by this means 
(fome will obje£l) that 1 have left out fome 
uieful and fignificant lines. Perhaps fo; but if I 
had not, the clerk would have left them out, to 
fave the time for other parts :of worfhip; and I 
defire but the fame libetty that he has to choofe 
which verfes {hall be fung. Yet I think it will 
be feldom found that 1 have omitted any ufeful 
pfalm, or verfe, vvhofe fenfe is not abundantly 
repeated in other parts of the book ; and what I 
have left out in one metre I have often inl'erted 
in another. 

When the occafion or fubjeft are much the 
fame throughout a long plalrn, I have either 
abridged the verfes or divided the pfalm bv 
paufes, after the French manner (where the 
fenfe would admit an interruption) that the 
worfhip may not be tirefome. 


0/ 
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Of the 

VERSE. 


I refign to Sir John Denham the honour of 
the beft poet, if lie had given his genius but a 
juft liberty; yet his work will ever fhine bright- 
eft among thofe that have confined themfelves 
to a mere tranflation. But that clofe confine¬ 
ment has often forbidden the freedom and glory 
ofverfe, and by cramping his fenfe, has rendered 
it fometimes too obfeure for a plain reader and 
the public worfhip, even though we lived in the 
days of David and Judaifm. Thefe inconvenien- 
cees he himfelffufpedts and fears in the Preface. 

I am content to yield to Mr. Milbourn the 
preference of his poefy in feveral parts of his 
Pfalms, and to Mr. Tate and Dr. Brady, in 
fome of theirs; but in thofe very places their 
turns of thought and language are too much 
raifed above a vulgar audience, and fit only for 
perfons of a higher education. 

I have not refufed, in fome few pfalms, to 
borrow a fingle line or two from thefe three 
Authors; yet I have taken the moft freedom of 
that fort with Dr. Patrick ; for his ftyle beft 
agrees with my defign, though his verfe be gene¬ 
rally of a lower ftrain. But where I have ufeil 
three or four lines together of any author, I 
have acknowledged it in the notes. 


In 
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lit fonie of the more elevated pfalms I have 
given a little indulgence to my genius; and if 
ft fhould appear that I have aimed at the fub- 
lime, yet I have generally kept within the reach 
of an unlearned reader. I never thought the 
art of fublime writing confided in flying out of 
fight; nor am I of the mind of the Italian, who 
faid, “ Obfcurity begets greatnefs.” I have al¬ 
ways avoided the language of the poets, where 
it did not fuit the language of the gofpel. 

In many of thefe compofures I have jufl per¬ 
mitted tny verfe to rife above a flat and indolent 
fiyle; yet I hope it is everywhere fupported 
above the juft contempt of the critics : though I 
am fenfihle that 1 have often fubdued it below 
their efteem ; becaufe I would neither indulge 
any bold metaphors, nor admit of hard words, 
nor tempt the ignorant worfhipper to fing 
without his underftanding. 

Though I have attempted to imitate the fa* 
cred beauties of my author in fome of the 
fprightlv pfalms, fuch as pfalm xliv, xlvi, xlix, 
Ixv, lxxii, xc, xci, civ, cxiv, cxv, cxxxix, See. 
yet if my youthful readers complain, that they 
expefted to find here more elegant and beautiful 
deferiptions with which the facred original 
abounds, let them confider that fome of thofe 
pieces of deferiptive poefy are the flowery ele¬ 
gancies peculiar to eaftern nations and antique 
ages; and are much too large alfo to be brought 
into fuch fhort Chriflian fonnets as are ufed in 
our prefent worfhip ; almoft all thofe pfalms I 
have contracted and fitted to more 1'piritual de¬ 
votion, as pfalm xviii, lxviii, ixxiii, ixxviii, cv, 
.cvi, cix, &cc. 


Of 
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Of the 

METRE AND RHYME. 


I have formed my verfe in the three moll ufeful 
metres to which our pfalm-tunes are fitted, name¬ 
ly, the common metre, the metre of the old 
xxvth pfalm, which I call Ihort metre; and that 
of the old cth pfalm, which I call long metre. 
Eefides thefe, 1 have done fome new pfalms in 
ltanzas of fix, eight, or twelve lines, to the befi: 
of the old tunes. Many of them 1 have all’o caft 
into two or three metres, not by leaving out or 
adding two fyllables in a line, whereby others 
have cramped or ft retched their verfe to thedeihuc- 
tion of all poely; but I have made an entire new 
fong, and oftentimes, in the different metres, I 
have indulged thole different fenfes, in which 
commentators have explained the infpired 
author. And if in one metre I have given the 
loofe to a paraphrafe, I have confined tnyfelf to 
my text in the other. 

If I am charged by the critics foT repeating 
the fame rhymes too often, let them confrder, 
that the words which continually recur in di¬ 
vine poefy, admit exceeding few rhymes to them 
fit for facred ufe ; thefe are God, world, Jiefh, 
foul, life, death, faith, hope, heaven, earth, &c. 
which I think will make fufficient apology ; es¬ 
pecially frnce I have coupled all my lines by 
rhymes, much more than either Mr. Tate 
or Dr. Patrick have done ; which is certainly 
mod mufical and agreeable to the ear, where 
rhyme is ufed at all. 


I mull 
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I mud confefs I have never yet feen any ver- 
fion, or parnphrafe of the Pfalms, in their own 
fewiih fenfe, fo perfedt as to difcourage all 
further attempts. But whoever undertakes 
the noble work, let him bring with him a foul 
devoted to piety, an exalted genius, and withal a 
ftudious application: For David’s harp abhors 
a profane finger, and difdains to anfwer to an 
unfkilful or a carelefs touch. A meaner pen 
may imitate at a diftance, but a complete tranf- 
lation, or a juft paraphrafe, demands a rich trea- 
furv of didtion, an exalted fancy, a quick tafte 
of devout paftion, together with judgment ftridl 
and levere to retrench every luxuriant line, and 
to maintain a religious fovereignty over the 
whole work. Thus the Pfalmift of llrae! might 
arile in Great Britain in all his Hebrew glorv, 
and entertain the more knowing and polite Chrif - 
tians of our age. But ftill I am bold to main¬ 
tain the great principle on which my prefent 
work is founded ; and that is, That if the bright- 
eft genius on earth, or an angel from heaven, 
fhould tranflate David, and keep clofe to the 
fenfe and ftyle of the infpiied Author, we fhould 
only obtain thereby a bright or heavenly copy 
of the devotions of the Jewifh king ; but it 
could never make the fitteft plalm - book for a 
Chriftian people. 

It was not my defign to exalt rnyfelf to the 
rank and glory of poets ; but 1 was ambitious to 
be a fervant to the churches, and a helper to the 
joy of the meaneft Chriftian. Though there 
are many gone before me, who have taught the- 
Hebrew pfalmift to fpeak Englifh, yet I think I 
may aflume this pleafure of being the firft who 
hath brought down the Royal Author into the 
common affairs of the Chiiftinn life, and led the 
plalmift of Ifrael into the church of Chriff, with- 
B out 
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out any thing of a Jew about him. And when¬ 
soever there. Shall appear any Pa-aphrsfe of the 
Book of P/t.lms that retains more of the favour of 
David’s piety, or dilcovers more of the fiyle and 
fpilit of the gofpel, with a Superior dignity of 
verfe, and yet the lines as eafy and flowing, and 
the fenfe and language as level to the lowed ca¬ 
pacity, I (hall congratulate the world, and con¬ 
tent to fay, “Let this attempt of mine be buried 
in Silence.” 

Till fuch a work arife, I mull attend thefe 
Evangelic Song: (which have been the labour of 
lo many years) with a devout wiflr. 

May that God, who has favoured me with life 
and capacity to finifli this work for the Service of 
his churches, after fo many years of tirefome fick- 
nefs and confinement, accept this humble offer¬ 
ing from a thankful heart. May the Lord, who 
dwelt of old amidfi the praifes of lfrael, encou¬ 
rage and blefs this eflay to affifi ChriAians in the 
work of praife ! and may his churches exalt him 
here on earth in the language of his gofpel, and 
his grace, till they fliall be called up to heaven, 
and the noble fociety above ! There David and 
Afaph have changed their ancient Ayle, and tho 
Song of Mofes and of the Lamb are one; There 
the Jews join with the nations, to exalt their 
God and Redeemer in the language of angels, 
and in the drains of complete glory. Amen. 


Advertifement to the Readers. 

T HE chief defign of this work was to improve 
pfalmody, or religious Singing, and to en* 
sourage the frequent practice of it in public af- 
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femblies and private families, with more honour 
and delight ; yet the author hopes the reading of 
it may alfo entertain in the parlour and the clo- 
fet, with devout pleafure and holy meditations. 
Therefore he would requeft his readers, at pro¬ 
per feafons, to perufe it through, and among 
three hundred and forty facred hymns, they may- 
find out feveral that fuit their own cafe and tem¬ 
per, or the circumftanccs of their families and 
fi iends; they may teach their children fuch as 
are proper for their age, and by treafuring them 
in their memory, they may be furnifhed for pious 
retirement, or may entertain their friends with 
holy melody. 


Of choofing or finding the Pfalm. 

THE perufal of the whole book will acquaint 
every reader with the Author’s method, and by 
conlulting the Index, orTable ofContents at the 
end, he may find hymns very proper for many 
occafions of the Chriftian life and worfhip, tho’ 
no copy of David’s plalter can provide for all. 


Or if he remember the firft line of any pfalm, 
the table of the firft lines at the end, will diredt 
where to find it. 


Or if any fhall think it beft to fing all the 
pfalms in order, in churches or families, it may 
be done with profit; provided thofe pfalms he 
omitted that refer to fpecial occurrences of na¬ 
tions, churches, or fingle Chriftians. 


Of naming the Pfalm. 

LET the number of the pfalm be named dif- 
tindtly, together-with the particular metre, and 
particular part of it; as for inftance, Let us fing 
E 2 the 
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the 33d pfalm, 2d part, common metre; or, let 
us Ting the gill pfalm, id part, beginning at the 
paufe, or ending at the paufe ; or, let us fing the 
84th pfahn as the 148th pfalm, &c. And then 
read over the firll 11 an/.a before you begin to ling, 
that the people may find it in their books, whe¬ 
ther you fing with or without reading line by 
line. 


Of Dividing the Pfalm. 

If the pfalm be too long for the time or cufloin 
of finging, there are. paules in many of them at 
which you may properly reft : or you may leave 
out thefe verfes which are included in crotchets 
f ], without difturbing the fenfe : or in fome 
places, you may begin to fing at a paufe. 

Do not always confine yourfelf to fix llanzas, 
hut fing feven or eight, rather than confound the 
fenfe and abufe the pfalm in l'olemn worlhip. 


Of the Manner of Singing. 

IT were to be wilhed that all congregations 
and private families would fing as they do in fo¬ 
reign protellant countries, without reading line 
by line. Though the Author has done what he 
could to make the fenfe complete in every line or 
two, yet many inconveniences will always attend 
this unhappy manner of finging; but where it 
cannot be altered, thefe two things may give fome 
relief. 

Firft, LET as many as can do it, bring pfalm- 
books with them, and look on the words while 
they fing, fo far as to make the fenfe complete. 


Secondly, 
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Secondly, LET the clerk read the whole 
pfalm over aloud before he begins to parcel out 
the lines, that the people may have fome notion 
of what they ling ; and not be forced to drag on 
heavily through eight tedious fyllables without 
any meaning, till the next line comes to give the 
fenfe of them. 

IT were to be wifhed alfo, that we might not 
dwell fo long upon every iingle note, and produce 
the fyllables to fuch a tirefome extent, with a 
conftanr uniformity of time ; which difgraces the 
tmific, and puts the congregation quite out of 
breath in finging five or fix lianzas : whereas, if 
the method of finging were but reformed to a 
greater fpeed in pronunciation, we might often 
enjoy the pleafure of a longer pfalm with lei's 
expence of time and breath ; and our pfalmody 
would be more agreeable to that of the ancient 
churches, more intelligible to others, and more 
delightful to ourfelvos. 


The various Meafures of the Verfe are fitted to the Tunes 
of the Old Pfalm-Booi. 

To the common tunes, ling all intitled Common 
Metre. 

To the tunes of the iooth pfalm, ling all intitled 
Long Metre. 

To the tune of the 25th pfalm, fing fhort metre. 
To the50th pfalm, fing one metre ofthe50th,93d. 
To the 112th or 127th pfalm, fing one metre of 
the 104th and 148th. 

To the 113th pfalm, fing one metre of the 19th, 
33d, 58th, 89th laft part, 96th, 112th, 113th. 

B 3 To 
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To the ii2d pfalm, fing one of the metres of the 
93d, 122il, and 133d. 

To the 148th pfalm, fing one metre of the 84th, 
121ft, 136th, and 148th. 

To a new tune, ftng one metre of the 50th, and 
115th. 


Dec. ift, 1718. 



THE 


PSALMS of DAVID 

IMITATED IN THE 

LANGUAGE 

OF TIIE 

NEW TESTAMENT. 


Psalm I. Common Metre. 

The Way and End of the Righteous and the Wicked, 

I. 

T) LEST is the man who fyuns the place 
Where finners love to meet; 

Who fears to tread their wicked ways, 
And hates the fcofFer’s feat: 

n. 

But in the ftatutes of the Lord 
Has plac’d his chief delight ; 

B4 
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By day he reads or hears the word. 

And meditates by night. 

III. 

[He, like a plant of gen’rous kind. 

By living waters let. 

Safe from the llorms and Mailing wind, 
Enjoys a peaceful Hate.] 

IV. 

Green as the leaf and ever fair 
Shall his profeflion Ihinc, 

While fruits of holinefs appear 
Like chillers on the vine. 

V. 

Not fo the impious and unjufl: 

What vain deligns they form ! 

Their hopes are blown away like dull, 
Or chaff before the ftorm. 

VI. 

Sinners in judgment Hull not Hand 
Amonglt the fons of grace, 

When Chrill the Judge at his right hand 
Appoints his faints a place. 

Vil. 

His eye beholds the path they tread ; 
His heart approves it well : 

But crooked ways of linners lead 
Down to the gates of helh 


In this work I hare often borrowed a line or two from the New 
Te/lament ; that the excellent and infpired compofures of the Jewifh 
Pfalmift may be brightened by the clearer difeoveries of the gofpel. 

Stanza M* Jhell Jtt the Jhccp on bit right band, Ate. Mas* 

»»▼. 33. 
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Psalm I. Short Metre. 

The Saint happy, the Sinner mifli able. 

I. 

The man is ever blefl 

Who fhuns the finners ways, 
Amongft their counfels never ftand, 

Nor takes the fcorner’s place ; 

II. 

But makes the law of God 
His ftudy and delight, 

Amidft the labours of the day, 

And watches of the night. 

m. 

He like a tree fhall thrive. 

With waters near the root; 

Frefh as the leaf his name fhall live ; 

His works are heav’nly fruit. 

iV. 

Not fo th’ungodly race, 

They no fuch blefiings find : 

Their hopes fhall flee, like empty chafi” 
Before the driven wind. 

V. 

How will they bear to ftand 
Before that judgment-feat. 

Where all the faints at Chrift’s right hand 
In full afl'embly meet ? 

VI. 

He knows, and he approves 
The ways the righteous go ; 

But finners and their works fhall meet 
A dreadful overthrow. 

b 5 
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Psalm I. Long Metre.' 

Toe Difference between the Righteous and the IVicked. 

I. 

JJAPPY the man whofe cautious feet 
Shun the broad way that linners go. 
Who hates the place where Atheifts meet, 
And fears to talk as fcoffers do. 


II. 

He loves t’employ the morning-light 
Amongft the ftatutes of the Lord ; 

And fpends the wakeful hours of night 
With pleafure pond’ring o’er his word. 

III. 


He, like a plant by gentle flreams, 

Shall flourifh in immortal green : 

And heav’n will fhine with kindeft beams 
On ev’ry work his hands begin. 


But finners find their counfels croft; 

As chaff before the tempeft flies, 

So fhall their hopes be blown and loft. 
When the laft trumpet fhakes the flues. 
V. 


In vain the rebel feeks to ftand 
In judgment with the pious race ; 

The dreadful Judge with ftern command 
Divides him to a difFrent place. 

VI. 


“ Strait is the way my faints have trod, 
“ I bleft the path and drew it plain ; 

“ Butyou would choofe thecrooked road; 
“ And down it leads to endlefs pain. 
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Stanza i. line t. and Jlanza vi. /. 4. Broad is the way that lead3 
to definition, JVf<2//. vii* 13, 14. 

Stanza iv. line 4. At the laft trump, &c. 1 Cor . xv. 52* 

Psalm II. Short Metre. 
Tranflated according to the Divine Pat¬ 
tern, A£ts iv. 24, &c. 

Chrlji Dying, Rijtng, Interceding, and Reigning . 

I. 

[ M AKER and Sov’reign Lord 

Of heav’n, and earth, and feas. 
Thy providence confirms thy word, 

And anfwers thy decrees. 

II. 

The things fo long foretold 
By David are fulfill’d, 

When Jews and Gentiles join to flay 
Jefus, thine holy Child.] 

III. 

Why did the Gentiles rage. 

And Jews with one accord 
Bend all their counfels to deftroy 
Th’Anointed of the Lord ? 

IV. 

Rulers and kings agree 
To form a vain defign ; 

Againft the Lord their pow’rs unite; 
Againft his Chrift they join. 

. : v - 

The Lord derides their rage. 

And will fupport his throne ; 

He that hath rais’d him from the dead, 

Hath own’d him for his Son. 

B 6 
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Pause. 

VL 

Now he’s afcended high, 

And afks to rule the earth ; 

The merit of his blood he pleads*. 

And pleads his heav’nly birth. 

VN. 

He alks, and God bellows 
A large inheritance; 

Far as the world’s remotefl ends 
His kingdom fhall advance. 

VHL 

The nations that rebel 
Mull feel his iron rod ; 

He’ll vindicate thofe honours well 
Which he receiv’d from God. 

IX. 

[Be wile, ye rulers, now, 

And worlhip at his throne ; 

With trembling joy, ye people, bow 
To God’s exalted Son. 

X. 

If once his wrath arife, 

Ye perilh on the place ; 

Then blefled is the foul that flies 
For refuge to his grace. 

Stanza i. line I. Lord, thou art God f who haft made heaven.-— IFfa 
by the mouth of thy Jervant David haft Jaid r Why did the heathen rage, 
&<. A£tsiv. 24, &c. 

Stanza i. line 3. To do •whatfoever thv hand and thy eounfel deter- 
reined to be done, hcc. vcr. 28. and fcveral other lines of this vcrlioD, 
ate evidently borrowed from the fuller difeoveries of Chrift in the 
Hew Tefament. 

Stanza viii. Shall rule the nationi with a rod of iron, even as 1 rg* 
uivtd of my Father * Rev.iu*7* 
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Psalm II. Common Metre. 

I. 

\^HY did the nations join to flay 
The Lord’s anointed Son ? 

Why did they cart his laws away, 

And tread his gofpel down ? 

II. 

The Lord that fits above the Ikies,. 
Derides their rage below ; 

He fpeaks with vengeance in his eyes. 
And ftrikes their l'pirks through. 

III. 

“ I call him my eternal Son, 

“ And raife him from the dead ; 

“ I make my holy hill his throne, 

“ And wide his kingdom fpread. 

IV. 

“ Afk me, my Son, and then enjoy 
“ The utmoft Heathen lands: 

“ Thy fod of iron fhall deftroy 
“ The rebel that withftands.”* 

V. 

Be wife, ye rulers of the earth. 

Obey th’anointed Lord ; 

Adore the King of heav’nly birth. 

And tremble at his word. 

VI. 

With humble love addrefs his throne ; 
For if he frown, ye die r 

Thofe are fecure, and thofe alone. 
Who on his grace rely. 
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Psalm II. Long Metre. 

Chrijl's Death , RcfurreElion, and Afccnjian. 

I. 

did the Jews proclaim their rage, 
The Romans why their 1 'words em- 
p!oy, 

Againft the Lord their pow’rs engage, 
His dear Anointed to deftroy ? 

H. 

“ Come, let us break his bands,” they fay, 
“ This man (hall never give us laws;” 
And thus they call: his yoke away, 

And nail’d their Monarch to the crofs, 
HI. 

But God, who high in glory reigns, 
Lnughsat their pride, their rage controuls; 
He’ll vex their hearts with inward pains. 
And fpeak in thunder to their fouls, 
tv. 

“ I will maintain the King I made 
“ On Zion’s everlafting hill ; 

“ My hand flaall bring him from the dead, 
“ And he fhall Hand your Sov’reign Hill.” 

V. 

[H is wondrous riling from the earth 
Makes his eternal Godhead known r 
The Lord declares his heav’nly birth, 

“ This day have I begot my Son. 

VI. 

“ Afcend, my Son, to my right hand, 

“ There thou fhalt alk, and 1 bellow 
“ The utmoft bounds of Heathen land ; 

“ To thee the northern ifles lhall bow.”] 
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VII. 

But nations that reflit his grace 
Shall fall beneath his iron Broke ; 

H}s rod ihall crufh his foes with eafe, 
As potters earthen work is broke. 

Pause. 

VIII. 

Now, ye that fit on earthly thrones, 

Be wife, and ferve the Lord the Lamb ; 
Now at his feet fubmit your crowns, 
Rejoice and tremble at his name. 

IX. 

With humble love addrefs the Son, 

Left he grow angry, and ye die ; 

His wrath will burn to w'orlds unknown. 
If ye provoke his jealouiy. 

X. 

His ftorms Ihall drive you quick to hell 
He is a God, and ye but duft : 

Happy the fouls that know him well, 
And make his grace their only truft. 

Stanza v. Declared lo be the. Son of God with power, by his refur 
region from the dead, Rom. i. 4 . 

Psalm III. Common Metre. 

Doubt!, and fears fuppreji', or, God our Defence fror. 
Jin and Satan. 

I. 

]YJY God, how many are my fears ! 

How fall my foes increafe ! 
Confpiritig my eternal death, 

They break my prefent peace. 

II. 

The lying tempter would perfuade 
There’s no relief in heav’n, 
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And all my {welling fins appear 
Too big to be forgiv'n. 

III. 


But thou, my glory and my ftrengtb, 
Shalt on the tempter tread; 

Shalt filence all my threat’ning guilt. 
And raife my drooping head. 

IV. 


[I cry’d, and from his holy hill 
He bow’d a lift’niug ear : 

I call’d my Father and my God, 

And he fubdu’d my fear. 

V. 

He fhed foft {lumbers on mine eyes. 

In fpite of all my foes ; 

I ’woke and wonder’d at the grace 
That guarded my repofe.l 

VI. 

What tho’ the hofts of death and hell 
All arm’d againft me hood,. 

Terrors no more {hall fhake my foul; 
My refuge is my God. 

VI!. 

Arife, O Lord, fulfil thy grace. 

While I thy glory fing : 

My God hath broke the ferpent’s teeth. 
And death hath loft his fling. 

VIII. 


Salvation to the Lord belongs l 
H is arm alone can fave: 

Blefiings attend thy people, here. 

And reach beyond the grave. 

In this pfalm I have changed David’s personal enemies Jato the 
Ijuritual enemies fcf every Chriilian, namely, fin, Satan, and 
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fcavc mentioned the ferpent, the tempter, the guilt of fin, and the 
fling of death ; which are words well known in the New TcJIame~\t m 


Psalm III. i, 2, 3, 4, 5, 8. Long Metre. 

A Morning P faint. 

I. 


O LORD how many are my foes. 

In this weak Rate of flelh and blood! 
My peace they daily difeompofe ; 

But my defence and hope is God. 

II. 


Tir’d with the burdens of the day, 

To thee I raife my ev’ning cry ; 

Thou heard’ft when I began to pray, 
And thine Almighty help was nigh. 

HI. 

Supported by thine heav’nly aid, 

I laid me down and flept fecure ; 

Not death lhould make my heart afraid, 
Though I lhould wake and rife no more. 
IV. 

But God fuftain’d me all the night; 
Salvation doth to God belong : 

He rais’d my head to fee the light. 

And make his praife my morning fong. 

In the 3d And 4th pfalm there is a verfo or two that (hews the one 
to be writ in the- morning, the other in the evening ; wherefore I have 
choien out thofe parts that feem mod eafily applicable, and haveturned 
them into a morning and evening long. 


PsalmIV. 1,2,3,5,657, Long Metre. 

Hearing of Prayer ; or, God our Portion, and Chrijl 
our Hope. 

I. 

o GOD of Grace and Righteoufnefs, 
Hear and attend when I complain; 
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Thou haft enlarg’d me in diftrefs ; 

Bow down a gracious ear again. 

II. 

Ye fons of men, in vain ye try 
To turn my glory into flume ; 

How long will fcoffers love to lie, 

And dare reproach my Saviour’s name J 

HI. 

Know that the Lord divides his faints 
From all the tribes of men befide ; 

He hears the cry of penitents, 

For the dear fake of Chrift that dy’d. 

IV. 

When our obedient hands have done 
A thoufand works of righteoufnefs. 

We put our truft in God alone, 

And glory in his pard’ning grace. 

V. 

Let the unthinking many fay, 

* Who will beftow fome earthly good?' 
But Lord, thy light and love we pray ; 
Our fouls defire this heav’nly food. 

VL 

Then fh 11 rry cheerful pow’rs rejoice 
At grace and favours fo divine; 

Nor will I change my happy choice, 

For all their corn, and all their wine. 


Though this pfalm may not direftly intend the Mrfli.fi, yet I 
have taken occafwn to apply lotne expreffions in it to Chviit and hi* 
gofpel, I hope with fome advantage, and without offence. 
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Psalm IV. 3, 4, 5, 8, Common Metre. 

An Evening Pfalm. 

I. 

l ord, thou wilt hear me when I pray; 

I am for ever thine ; 

I fear before thee all the day, 

Nor would I dare to fin. 


H. 

And while I reft my weary head. 

From cares and bus’nefs free, 

’Tis fweet converfing on my bed 
With my own heart and Thee. 

m. _ 

I pay this ev’ning facrifice : 

And when my work is done, 

Great God ! my faith and hope relies 
Upon thy grace alone. 

. IV. 

Thus, with my thoughts compos’d to 
I’ll give mine eyes to fleep ; [peace, 
Thy hand in fafety keeps my days, 

And will my {lumbers keep. 


Psalm V. For the Lord's Day Morning, 


L ORD, in the morning thou (halt hear 
My voice afeending high; 

To thee will 1 dire£t my pray’r, 

To thee lift up mine eve. 

* II. ' 


Up to the hills where Chrift is gone 
To plead for all his faints, 
Prefenting at his Father’s throne 
Our fongs and our complaints. 
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Hi. 

Thou art a God, before whofe fight 
The wicked fihall not ftand ; 

Sinners Ihall ne’er be thy delight. 

Nor dwell at thy right hand. 

IV. 

But to thy lioufe will I refort. 

To tafte thy mercies there ; 

I will frequent thine holy court. 

And worfhip in thy fear. 

V. 

O may thy fpirit guide my feet 
In ways of righteoulnel’s ! 

Make ev’ry path of duty Ibraight 
And plain before my face. 

Pause. j 

VI. 

My watchful enemies combine 
To tempt my feet aftray; 

They flatter with a bafe defign. 

To make my foul their prey. 

VH. 

Lord, crufh the ferpent in the dull:. 

And all his plots deftroy ; 

While thofe that in thy mercy truft 
For ever Ihout for joy. 

VIII. . 

The men that love and fear thy name 
Shall fee their hopes fulfill’d ; 

The mighty God will compafs them 
With favour as a fhield. 

This pfalm begins with the mention of Morning Prayer, and pro¬ 
ceeds to the worlhipofGod in his temple ; which inclined me to in- 

litlc it, For a Lord's Day Morning . 

Utanxa v. and ii. Where any juft occafion is given to make* 

mention of Chrift, and the Holy Spirit, I refufe it not; and I 
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in-. perfuadcd David would not have refuted it, liad lie lived under 
tiic gufiel; nor St. Paul, had l\c written a pfalm hook. 

Psalm VI. Common Metre. 


Complaint in Sicknefs ; or, Difcafcs healed. 

]N anger. Lord, rebuke me not; 

1 Withdraw the dreadful frorm ; 

Nor let thy fury grow fo hot 
Atrainft a feeble worm. 

II. 

My foul’s bow’d down with heavy cares, 
My flefh with pain oppreft ; 

My couch is witnels to my tears. 

My tears forbid mv reft. 

III. 


Sorrow and pain wear out my days ; 

1 wafte the night with cries. 
Counting the minutes as they pafs, 
Till the flow morning rife. 


IV. 


Shall I be ftill tormented more ? 

My eyes confum’d with grief ? 
How long, my God, how long before 
Thine hand affords relief ? 


V. 

He hears wdien dull and allies fpeak; 

He pities all our groans ; 

He laves us for his mercy’s fake, 

And heals our broken bones. 


VL 

The virtue of his fov’reign word 
Reftores our fainting breath : 

For filent graves praife not the Lord, 
Nor is he known in death. 
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Vexation by pcrfonal enemies is not a conftant attendant of fick- 
nrfb; therefore in this verfion, I h \vc omiued it as a peculiar cir- 
cumltanrc of David’s. In the next r rfion I have changed thefc 
enemies lor temptations and dt [pairing thoughts, * 

The 5th verfeof this plalm, which is a plea in prayer, may be na¬ 
turally uanfpofcd to the end, as a ground ofpraife. 


Psalm VI. Long Metre. 


lemptation ;« Sicknefs overcome. 


I. 

J^ORD, I can fuffer thy rebukes, 

VVI ten thou with kindnefs doft chaftife; 
Put thy fierce wrath I cannot bear, 

O Jet it not againfl: me rife. 

II. 


Pity my languifhmg eftate. 

And eafe the lorrows that I feel ; 

The wounds thine heavyhand hath made, 
O let thy gentler touches heal. 


III. 


See how I pafs my weary days 

In fighs and groans; and when ’tis night. 

My bed is water’d with my tears : 

My grief confumes, and dims my fight. 

IV. 

Look how the po*v’rs of nature mourn ! 
How long. Almighty God, how long ! 
When Thall thine hour of grace return ? 
When fhull I make thy grace my fpng? 

V. 

T feel my flefia fo near the grave, 

My thoughts are tempted to defpair ; 
But graves can never praife the Lord; 
For all is dull and filcncc there ! 
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VI. 

Depart, ye tempters, from my foul ; 
And all defpairing thoughts depart : 

My God, who hears my humble moan, 
Will eafe my flelh, and cheer my heart. 

Part of the firJt three ftanzas I have borrowed from Dr. Patrick, 
being pleated with the agreeable turn he gives to David’s fenfe. 


Psalm VII. 

God's Care of his People, andPuniJhment o/Perfccutors. 

M Y , trull is in my heav’nly Friend ; 

My hope in thee, my God ; 

Rife, and my helplefs life defend 
From thole that feek my blood. 

II. 

With infolence and fury they 
My foul in pieces tear, 

As hungry lions rend the prey, 

When no deliverer’s near. 

III. 

If I had e’er provok’d them fir 11 , 

Or once abus’d my foe, 

Then let him tread my life to dull. 

And lay mine honour low. 

IV. 

If there be malice hid in me, 

I know thy piercing eyes ; 

I Ihould not dare appeal to thee, 

Nor alk my God to rife. 

V. 

Arife, my God, lift up thine hand. 
Their pride and pow’r controul; 
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Awake to judgment and command 
Deliv’rance for my foul. 

Pause. 

VI. 

[Let turners and their wicked rage 
Be humbled to the dud; ; 

Shall not the God of truth engage 
To vindicate the juft ? 

VII. 

He knows the heart, he tries the reins, 
He will defend th’upright ; 

His fharpeft arrows he ordains 
Againft the Ions of fpite. 

For me their malice digg’d a pit. 

But there themfelves are caft ; 

My God makes all their mifchief light 
On their own heads at laft.l 

IX. 

That cruel perfecuting race 
Mult feel his dreadful fvvord ; 

Awake, my foul, and praife the grace 
And jultice of the Lord.' 

In this pfalm I have not exactly followed every tingle verfe ofthe 

pfalmift, but have endeavoured to contrail the fuhftance of it into 

tV-wcr lines; yet not without a regard to the literal fenfe and words 

alto, as will appear by the companion. 

Psalm VIII. Short Metre. 

God's Sovereignty and Goodnefs, and Man's Dominion 
over the Creatures. 

I. 

Q LORD, our heavenly King, 

Thy name is all divine ; 

Thy glories round the earth are fpread, 
And o’er the heav’ns they fhine. 
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N. 

When to thy works on high 
I raile my wond’ring-eycs, 

And lee the moon complete in light, 
Adorn the darldome Ikies: 

IIL 

When I furvey the flats, 

And all their lhining forms ; 

Lord, what is man ! that worthlefs thing, 
Akin to duft and worms ? 

IV. 

Lord, what is worth ids man ! 

That thou fhould’l! love him lo ? 
Next to thine angels is he plac’d. 

And lord of all below. 

V. 

Thine honours crown his head, 

While beads 'like Haves obey, 

And birds that cut the air with wings, 
And lifh that cleave the lea. 

VI. 

How rich thy bounties are ! 

And wond’rous are thy ways : 

Of duft and worms thy powT can frame 
A monument of praife. 

VII. 

[Out of the mouths of babes 
And fucklings thou canft draw 
Surprifing honours to thy name, 

And ft like the world with awe. 

VIII. 

O I ..Old, our heav’nly King, 

Thy name is all divine ; 

Thy glories round the earth are fpread, 
And o’er the heav’ns they thine.] 

C 
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.fr'tffs-avn. The tranfpofint; of the id verfeof this Pfalm, towards 
th.* end, will not appear oA'cnlivc, lince the connexion of it with the 
other pans oi the ptalm appears To much more viliblc*. 

Psalm VIII. Common Metre. 

Chrijl's Condcjccnfion and Glorification', or God made 
Man. 

I. 

Q LORD our God, how wood’rous great 
Is thine exalted name ! 

The glories of thy heav’nly Rate 
Let men and babes proclaim. 

II. 

When I behold thy works on high. 

The moon that rules the night. 

And liars that well adorn the iky. 

Thole moving worlds of light; 

III. 

Lord, what is man, or all his race, 

Who dwells fo far below, 

That thou Ihouldll vifit him with grace, 
And love his nature fo ! 

IV. 

That thine eternal Son Ihould bear 
'To take a mortal form, 

Made lower than his angels are, 

- To fave a dying worm ! 

[Yet while he liv’d on earth unknown, 
And men would not adore, 
Th’obedient feas and fifhes own 
H is Godhead and his pow’r. 

VI. 

The waves lay fpread beneath his feet, 
And filh, at his command, 
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Bring their large Ihoals to Peter’s net, 
And tribute to his hand. 

VII. 


Thefe lefler glories of the Son 
Shone through the flelhly cloud ; 
Now we behold him on his throne, 
And men confefs him God.] 

VIII. 


Let him be crown’d with majefty, 
Who bow’d his head to death ; 
And be his honours founded high. 
By all things that have breath. 


Jefus, our Lord, how wond’rous great 
Is thy exalted name ! 

The glories of thy hcav’nly Bate 
Let the whole earth proclaim. 


Stanza iv. If the citation of part of this pfalm by the apoftle, 
Jleb, ii. 5. be but a mere dilution, yet it affords grounds enough for 
the turn I have given it in this verfion, and the application of it to 
Cl 1 riff. 

Stanza vi. 1 . 1. Jffus went to them w.t/ki ng on the fra,Matt. xiv. 25. 

Line 2. lJcfaid to Simon, Launch out, and they enclojcd a great 
multitude ofpjhes. Lukev. 4, 6. 

Line 4. Caft an book, and take uf> the fjb—thou flialt find a fiete of 
money, &c. Matt. xvii. 27. 


Psalm VIII. Vex. 1, 2. Paraphrafed. 
1’he Firjl Part. Long Metre. 

•The Hofanna of the Children ; or. Infants praijing 
God, 

I. 

_^LMIGHTY Ruler of the Ikies, 
Thro’the wide earth thy name is fpread. 
And thine eternal glories rile 
O’er all the heav’ns thy hands have made. 
C 2 
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n. 

To thee the voices of the young 
A monument of honour rail'e ; 

And babes with uuinftru£ted tongue 
Declare the wonders of thy praiie. 

III. 

Thy pow’r afhfts their tender age 
To bring proud rebels to the ground, 
To Hill the bold blalphemer’s rage, 

And all their policies confound. 

n r . 

Children nmidft thy temple throng. 

To fee their great Redeemer’s face ; 

The Son of David is their fong. 

And young holannas fill the place. 

V. 

'Idle frowning feribes and angry priefts, 
In vain their impious cavils bring ! 
Revenge fits filent in their breafts. 
While Jewifh babes proclaim their King. 

The firft two verfes arc here paraph rafed and explained by the hif- 
tory nl* the children crying a to Chriit, Matt. xxi. 15, t6. 

where our Saviour cites and applies thole words of the pfalmift. 

Psalm VIII. Ver. 3, &c. Paraphrafed. 
T’he Second Part. Long Metre. 

Mam and Chri/l, Lords of the Old and New Creation. 

L ORD, what was man, when made at 
Adam the offspring of the duff [firft, 
That thou Ihould’ft let him, and his race 
But juft below an angel’s place ! 

II. 

That thou lhould’ft raife his nature fo, 
And make him lord of all below ? 
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Make ev’ry benft and bird fubmit, 

And lay the filhes at his feet ? 

III. 

Bat O what brighter glories wait 
To crown tbe lecond Adam’s ftatc ? 
What honours lhall thy Son adorn,. 
Who condefcended to be born ? 

IV. 

See him below his angels made. 

See him in dull among!! the dead. 

To lave a ruin’d world from fin : 

But he fhall reign with pow’r divine. 

V. 

The world to come redeem’d from all,. 
The mis’lies that attend the fall. 

New made, and glorious, fhall fubmit 
At our exalted Saviour’s feet. 

I am perfuaded the true meaning of the apoftle, in citing the 
words of this pfalm, and applying them to our Saviour, Heb, ii. 5, 
&V. is to (hew that Ohnil, the fecoiul Adam, mull have dominion 
over the new world, as Adam, the firft man, had over the Old ; 
and that he is truly and really man, becaufe the firlt Adam is the 
figure and type of him in this his dominion. 

Psalm IX. The Firjl Part. 

IVrathcmd Mercy from the Judgment-Seat. 

"y^ITH my whole heart I’ll raifemy long. 
Thy wonders I’ll proclaim ; 

Thou, fov’ ’reign J udgeof right and wrong, 
Wilt put my foes to fhame. 

N. 

I’ll fing thy majefty and grace ; 

My God prepares his throne, 

To judge the world in righteoufnefs. 
And make his vengeance known. 
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III. 


Then fhall the Lord a refuge prove 
For all the poor oppreft ; 

To Lve the people of his love, 

And give the weary reft. 

IV. 


The men that know thy name will truft 
In thy abundant grace ; 

For thou haft ne’er forfook the juft. 
Who humbly fought thy face. 

V. 

Sing praifes to the righteous Lord, 
Who dwells on Zion’s hill. 

Who executes his threat’ning word, 
And doth his grace fulfil. 


Psalm IX. Vcrfe 12. The Second Part. 

The PVjdom and Equity of Providence. 

I. 

■^THEN the great Judge, fupreme and 
Shall once inquire for blood, [juft. 
The humble fouls that mourn in duft. 
Shall find a faithful God. 

II. 

He from the dreadful gates of death 
Doth his own children raife : 

J11 Zion’s gates with cheerful breath 
They fing their Father’s praife. 

III. 

His foes fhall fall with heedlefs feet 
Into the pit they made ; 

And finners perifh in the net 

That their own hands had fpread. 
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iv. 

Thus by thy judgments, mighty God ! 

Are thy deep counfels known : 

When men of miichief are deftroy’d, 
The fnure muft he their own. 
Pause. 
v. 

Tiie wicked (hall fink down to hell; 

Thy wrath devour the lands 
That dare forget thee, or rebel 
Agaioft thy known commands. 

VI. 

Tho’ faints to fore diftrefs are brought, 
And wait and long complain. 

Their cries fhall not be long forgot, 
Nor lhall their hopes be vain. 

vn. 

[Rife, great*Redeemer, from thy feat, 
To judge and fave the poor ; 

Let nations tremble at thy feet, 

And men prevail no more. 

VIII. 

Thy thunder fhall affright the proud. 
And put their hearts to pain ; 

Make them confefs that thou art God, 
And they but feeble men.] 


Psalm X. 

Prayer beard, and Saints favcd; or, Pride, Alheifm, 
and Opprcjfion punijhed. 

For an Humiliation Day. 


W HY doth the Lord Rand off fo far, 
And why conceal his face, 



2 6 P S A L M X. 


When great calamities appear. 

And times of deep diftrels ? 

II. 

Lord, lhall the wicked fiill deride 
Thy jurtice and thy pow’r ? 

Shall they advance their heads in pride. 
And ifill thy faints devour ? 

in. 

They put thy judgments from their light, 
And then infuit the poor; 

They boail in their exalted height 
That the}' lhall fall no more. 

IV. 

Arife, O God, lift up thine hand, 

Attend our humble cry : 

No enemy lhall dare to hand, 

When God afeends on high. 

Pause. 


V. 


Why do the men of malice rage, 

And fay with foolilh pride, 

“ The God of heav’n will ne’er engage 
“ To fight on Zion's lide ?” 

VI. 


But thou for ever art our Lord, 

And pow’rful is thine hand ; 

As when the Heathens felt thy fword. 
And perilh’d from thy land. 

VII. 


Thou wilt prepare our hearts to pray, 
And caufe thine ears to hear ; 

He hearkens what his children lay, 
And puts the world in fear. 
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VIII. 

Proud tyrants fhall no more opprefs, 

No more defpife the juft ; 

And mighty Tinners fhall confefs 
They are but earth and duft. 

Psalm XI. 

God loves the Righteous, and hates the Wicked* 

1 • 

MX. refuge is the God of love ; 

Why do my foes infult and cry, 

“ Fly like a tim’rous trembling Dove, 

“ To diflant woods or mountains fly.” 
II. 

If government be all deftroy’d, 

(That firm foundation of our peace) 
And violence make juft ice void, . 
Where fliall the righteous feek redrefs ? 

in. 

The Lord in heav’n has fix’d his throne; 
His eyes furvey the world below ; 

To him all mortal things are known ; 
His eyelids learch our fpirits thro’. 

. 1V V 

If he affiiCts his faints fo far, 

To prove their love, and try their grace. 
What may the bold tranfgrefl'ors fear ? 
His very foul abhors their ways. 

V. 

On impious wretches he fhall rain 
Tempefts of brimftone, fire and death, 
Such as he kindled on the plain 
Of Sodom, with his angry breath. 

VI. 

The righteous Lord loves righteous fouls, 
Whole thoughts and actions are fincere; 

C 5 
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And with a gracious eye beholds 
The men that his own image bear. 
Psalm XL 1 . Long Metre. 

The Saints Safety and Hope in evil limes; or, Sins of the 
Tongue complained of ; namely, Blajphcmy, Falfc- 
hoed, &c. 

I. 

L ORD, if thou doft not foon appear, 
Virtue and truth will fly away ; 

A faithful man amongft us here. 

Will fcarce be found, if thou delay. 

11 . 

The whole difeourfe when neighbours 
Is fill’d with trifles loofeand vain ; [meet. 
Their lips are flatt’ry and deceit, 

And their proud language is profane. 

m. 

But lips that with deceit abound. 

Shall not maintain their triumph long; 
The God of vengeance will confound 
The flatt’ring and blafpheming tongue. 

IV. 

“ Yet fhall our words be free,” they cry: 
“ Our tongue fhall be controll’d by none; 
“ Where is the Lord will afk us why r 
“ Or fay, our lips are not our own ?” 

V. 

The Lord, who fees the poor oppreft. 
And hears th’oppreflor’s haughty ftrain. 
Will rife to give his children reft ; 

Nor fhall they truft his word in vain. 

VI. 

Thy word, O Lord, tho’ often try’d. 
Void of deceit fhall ftill appear: 
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Not filver fcven times purify’d 
From drofs and mixture, fhines fo clear. 
VII. 

Thy grace fhall in the darkeft hour 
Defend the holy foul from harm : 

Tho’ when the vilcft men have pow’r. 
On ev’ry fide will finners fwarm. 

Psalm XII. Common Metre. 

Complaint of a general Corruption of Manners ; or, 
'The Promije and S.’gn oj CbrifCs coming to Judg- 
mci'.t. 

I. 

IV . 1 J\ Lord, for men of virtue fail. 
Religion lofcs ground ; 

Tiie fons of violence prevail, 

And treacheries abound. 

H. 

Their oaths and promifes they break. 
Yet act the flatr’rer’s part : 

With fair deceitful lips they fpcak. 

And with a double heart. 

III. 

If wc reprove feme hateful lie, 

Mow is their fury fiirr’d ! 

Are not our lips our own,” they cry : 
“ And who fhall be our Lord ?” 

IV. 

Scoffers appear on ev’ry fide, 

Where a vile race of men 
Is rais’d to feats of pow’r and price, 

And bear the fword in vain. 

C 6 
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Pa use. 

v. 

Lord, when iniquities abound. 

And blalphemv grows bold. 

When faith is hardly to be found. 

And love is waxing cold ; 

VI. 

Is not thy chariot haft’ning on ? 

Haft thou not giv’n the fign ? 

May we not truft and live upon 
A promife. fo divine ? 

VH. 

“ Yes, faith the Lord, now will I rife, 

“ And make oppreflors flee ; 

“ I fhall appear to their furprife, 

“ And fet my fervants free.” 

VIII. 

Thy word, like filver fev’n times try’d. 
Thro’ ages lhall endure ; 

The men that in thy truth confide, 

Shall find thy promife fure. 

Stjnxa iv. The laft verfc of this pfalm may naturally be inferred 
here. 

Standi v. The figns of ChrilVs coming, mentioned in the jNVw 
Tjiamfnf, Matt. xxiv. 12. Lukexviii. S. tire abound:** iriyitify , i;v* 
waxing (o!J t <a»:d faith foaru to hi found ; anJ l’ecm very incth akin 
to the lenfe of this j tahn. 

Psalm XIII. Long Metre. 

Pleadin j u itb God under defertion ; or Hope in 
JJarhncJs. 

£[OW long, O Lord, fhall I complain. 
Like one that feeks his God in vain? 
Can’ft thou thy face for ever hide ? 

And I ftill pray, and be deny’d ? 
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if. 

Shall I for ever be forgot, 

As one whom thou regardeft not ! 

Still lhall my foul thine abfence mourn ? 
And Hill defpair of thy return ? 

Ill. 

How long (hall my poor troubled breaft 
Be with thele anxious thoughtsopprefl ? 
And Satan, my malicious foe, 

Rejoice to fee me funk fo low? 

rv. 

Hear, Lord, and grant me quick relief, 
Before my death conclude my grief; 

If thou withhold’!! thy heavenly light, 

1 fleep in everlafting night. 

V. 

How will the pow’rs of darknefs boafl, 
If hut one praying foul be loft ! 

But I have trufted in thy grace. 

And (hall again behold thy face. 

VI. 

Whate’er my fears or foes fuggeft. 
Thou art my hope, my joy, my reft : 
My heart fhall feel thy love, and raife 
My cheerful voice to longs of praife. 

Psalm XIII. Common Metre. 

Complaint under Temptations of the Devil. 

I. 

J-^OW long wilt thou conceal thy face, 
My God, how long delay ? 

When fhall I feel thole heavenly rays 
That chace my fears away ? 
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II. 

How long fhall my poor lab’ling foul 
Wreflle and toil in vain ? 

Thy word can all my foes controul, 
And eafe my raging pain. 

HI. 

See how the prince of darknefs tries 
All his malicious aits. 

He Ipreads a nfift around my eyes. 
And throws his fiery darts •, 

!V. 

Be thou my fun, be thou my Afield, 
My foul in fufety keep ; 

Make hafte, before mine eyes are feal’d 
In death’s eternal deep. 

V. 

How would the tempter boaft aloud, 
If I became his prey ! 

Behold the fons of hell grow proud 
At thy fo long delay. 

VI. 

But they fhall fly at thy rebuke, 

And Satan hide his head ; 

He knows the terrors of thy look, 

And hears thy voice with dread. 

VH. 

Thou wilt difplay that fov’reign grace 
Where all my hopes have hung ; 

I fhall employ my lips in praife, 

And vid’ry fhall be fung. 
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Psalm XIV. FirftPart. 

By Nature all Men are Sinners. 


JTOOLS in their hearts believe and fay, 
“ That all religion's vain ; 

“ There is no God that reigns on high, 
“ Or minds th’afFairs of men.” 


n. 

From thoughts fo dreadful and profane. 
Corrupt difeourfe proceeds ; 

And in their impious hands are found 
Abominable deeds. 


I IT. 

The Lord, from his celeftial throne 
Look’d down on things below. 

To find the man that fought his grace, 
Or did his juflice know. 

IV. 


By nature all are gone affray; 

Their practice all the fame ; 

There’s none that fears his Maker’s hand; 
There’s none that loves his name. 


V. 


Their tongues are us’d to fpeak deceit, 
Their Handers never ccal'e ; 

How fwift to mifchic-f are their feet ! 
Nor know the paths ol peace ! 

VI. 

Such feeds of fin (that bitter root) 

In ev’ry heart are found; 

Nor can they bear diviner fruit. 

Till grace refine the ground. 

Several vo les of this pfalm arc cited by the apolllc, Roman* \]\, to, 
fd’e, to fhew the universal corruption of human.nature j wherefore 
1 have broughtmorcof the apoftle’s words, there ufetl, into the fourth 
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ami vth llmzas here, and concluded this part of the pfalm agreeable to 
Saint Paul’s ilelign. 

AW, 1 he ad part of this pfalm (peaks onlv of pcrfccutors and the 
enemies of the church; therefore I have divided it from the former. 

Psalm XIV. The Second Part. 

Ike Fc/.'y of Pcrjeculors . 

fi liners now fo fenfelefs grown 
That they the faints devour; 

And never won'll ip nt thy throne. 

Nor fear thine awful pow’r ? 

n. 

Great God, appear to their furprife ; 

Reveal thy dreadful name ; 

Let them no more ihy wrath defpife, 
Nor turn our hope to fhame. 

III. 

Doft thou not dwell among the juft ? 

And yet our foes deride. 

That we lhould make thy name our trufh 
Great God, confound their pride. 

IV. 

O that the joyful day were come, 

To fmifh our dillrefs ! 

When God fhall bring his children home, 
Our fongs fhall never ceafe. 

Psalm XV. Common Metre. 

Chat after of a Saint ; or, a Citizen of Zion ; or, Ihc 
Qualifications of a Cbrijlian. 

YKTHO fhall inhabit in thy hill, 

O God of holinefs ? 

Whom will the Lord admit to dwell. 

So near his throne of grace ? 
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II. 

The man that walks in pious ways, 

And works with righteous hands ; 

That trufts his Maker’s promiles, 

And follows his commands. 

III. 

He fpeaks the meaning of his heart. 

Nor Handers with his tongue ; 

Will i'carce believe an ill report. 

Nor do his neighbour wrong. 

IV. 

The wealthy (inner he contemns, 

Loves all that fear the Lord ; 

And tho’ to his own hurt he (wears. 
Still he performs his word. 

V. 

H is hands difdain a golden bribe. 

And never gripe the poor : 

This man (hall dwell with God on earth, 
And find his heav’n (ecure. 

Psalm XV. Long Metre. 

Religion and fiujlice, Goodnc/s and Truth ; or. Duties 

to God and Man ; or, the Qualifications of a Chrflian . 

1 • 

WHO (hall afeend thy heav’nly place. 
Great God,and dwell before thy face? 

The man that minds religion now, 

And humbly walks with God below : 

n. 

Whofe hands are pure,whole heart isclean; 

Whofe lips (Till fpeak thething they mean: 

No (landers dwell upon his tongue ; 

He hates to do his neighbour wrong. 
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III. 

[Scarce will he truft an ill report, 

Nor vent it to his neighbour’s hurt ; 
Sinners of fhite he can defpife, 

But faints are honour’d in his eyes.] 

!V. 

[Firm to his word he ever flood. 

And always makes his promile good ; 
Nor dares to change the thing he fwears, 
Whatever pain or lofs he bears.] 

V. 

[He never deals in bribing gold ; 

And mourns that juftice fhould be fold: 
While others gripe and grind the poor, 
Sweet charity attends his door.] 

VI. 

He loves his enemies, and prays 
For thofe that curfe him to his face ; 
And doth to all men ftill the fame 
That he would hope or wifli from them~ 
VJI. 

Yet, when his holieft works are done. 
His foul depends on grace alone : 

Th is is the man thy face fliall fee, 

And dwell for ever. Lord, with Thee. 


Since our bHTed Saviour, in the New Tetfament, has fo much ex¬ 
plained the duties of the law, and publilhcd the gofpel, I could not 
pafs over this pfalm of the charafters of the Jewilh Saint, without 
inferting fome brighter articles that muft belong to the Chriftian; 
fuch as, alms andcharity to the poor , love t > enemies, hleffing thofe thtiT 
cutfe us, doing to others as •we -would have them do to us, and hope of ac¬ 
ceptance through divine grace. 

I thought it ncceflary alfo to leave out the mention of u/ury, ver . 
K. which, though politically forbidden by the Jews among rhem- 
felvcs, was never unlawful to the Gentiles, nor to any Chxiftiaa% 
itn.ee the Jewiili polity expired. 
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Psalm XVI. The Firft Part. Long Metre. 
Ccnfejfion of our Poverty; and Saints the befi Com¬ 
pany ; or. Good IVorLs profit Men, not God. 

I. 

PRESERVE me, Lord, in time of need; 

For fuccour to thy throne I flee ; 

But have no merits there to plead ; 

My goodnefs cannot reach to Thee. 

Oft have my heart and tongue confeft. 
How empty and how poor I am ; 

My praife can never make Thee bleft. 
Nor add new glories to thy name. 

III. 

Yet, Lord, thy faints on earth may reap 
Some profit by the good we do ; 

Thefe are the company 1 keep, 

Thefe are the choiceft friends I know. 

IV. 

Let others choofe the fons of mirth, 

To give a relilh to their wine ; 

I love the men of heav’nly birth. 

Whole thoughts and language are divine. 

Psalm XVI. The Second Part. Long Metre. 
Chrifi's All-fiujficiemy. 

I. 

J-JOW fall their guilt and forrows rife. 
Who hafte to fetk fome idol God ! 

I will not tafte their facrifice. 

Their ofFrings of forbidden blood. 

U. 

My God provides a richer cup, 

And nobler food to live upon ; 
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He for my life has offer’d up 
Jelus his belt beloved Son. 

III. 

His love is mv perpetual ft a ft ; 

By day his countels guide me right : 
And be his name for ever bleft, 

Who gives me Ivveet advice by night. 
IV. 


I let him ftill before my eyes ; 

At my right hand he ftands prepar'd 
To keep my loul from all furpiil'e, 

And be my everlafting guard. 

From the pfalmill's mention of drink-offerings of blood, I take 
occafion to allude to the facrititc of ChrilU His jhjb it meat 
ar.d ha Hood is drink indeed. John vi, 5 5. 

Psalm XVI. The Third Part. Long Metre. 
Courage in Death, and Hope of the Refurrcthon. 


"TTT’HEN God is nigh,my faith isftrong, 
' ' His arm is my almighty prop : 
Be glad my heart, rejoice my tongue, 
My dying flefli lhall reft in hope. 

II. 


Tho’ in the duft I lay my head, 

Yet, gracious God, thou wilt not leave 
My loul for ever with the dead, 

Nor lofe thy children in the grave. 


III. 


Mv flelh lhall thy firft call obey, 

Shake off the duft, and rife on high ; 
Then fhalt thou lead thewond’rous way, 
Up to the throne above the Iky. 

‘ IV. ' 

There ftreams of endlefs pleafure flow; 
And full discoveries of thy grace, 
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(Which we but tailed here below) 
Spread heav’nly joys thro’ all the place. 

The laft verfes of this plain arc applied only to Cbrill, Afis :<iii. 
2 0 . and ii. 23, &c. yet lincc they contain 1 > lair a view of a relur- 
rtftion, which is fo fcLlom found in this book, I have formed thele 
four itao/.as into fueh expiefiions as may be aUumcd by Chriftians, 
and applied to thcmfelves. 

Psalm XVI. 1—8. The Firft Part. 

Common Metre. 


Support and Ccunfclfrom God, without Merit, 

gAVE me, O Lord, from ev’ry foe ; 

In thee my trud I place ; 

Tho’ all the good that I can do 
Can ne’er deferve thy grace. 

II. 


Yet if my God prolong my breath, 
The faints may profit by’t; 

The faints, the glory of the earth. 
The men of my delight. 


III. 


Let heathens to their idols hade. 
And worfhip wood and done ; 
But my delightful lot is cad 
Where the true God is known. 


IV. 

His hand provides my condant food ; 

He fills my daily cup; 

Much am I pleas’d with prefent good. 
But more rejoice in hope. 

V. 

God is my portion and my joy ; 

His counfels are my light : 

He gives me lvveet advice by day, 

And gentle hints by night. 
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VI 

Mv foul would all her thoughts approve 
To h is all-feeing eye ; 

Nor death, nor hell, my hope fhall move 
While luch a friend is nigh. 

Psalm XVI. 

The Second Part. Common Metre. 

The Death and Rcfnrrcflion of Chriji. 

“ T SET the Lord before my face, 

^ “ He bears my courage up ; 

“ My heart and tongue their joys exprefs, 
“ My flefh (halt reft in hope. 

II. 

“ My fpirit. Lord, thou wilt not leave 
“ Where fouls departed are ; 

“ Nor quit my body to the grave, 

“ To fee corruption there. 

III. 

“ Thou wilt reveal the path of life, 

“ And raife me to thy throne ; 

“ Thy courts, immortal pleafure give, 

“ Thy prefence, joys unknown.” 

IV. 

[Thus in the name of Chrift, the Lord, 
The holy David fung ; 

And providence fulfils the word 
Of his prophetic tongue. 

V. 

Jefus, whom ev’ry faint adores, 

Was crucifv’d and (lain ; 

Behold the tomb its prey reftores ; 
Behold he lives again ! 
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VI. 

When fhall my feet arife and ftand 
On heav’n’s eternal hills ? 

There fits the Son at God’s right hand. 
And there the Father fmiles.] 

In this verfion I have applied the three laft verfes of this pfalm to 
Chritk ah ne, as St. Peter applies them, AfU ii. 2*. yet inlkcacl of 
tl>- four til line of the fecond llanzn, To fee corruption there, you may 
jvad thus, I-, dive l! for ever there. And thci\ the Hill three it an/, as 
may befung alone, and applied to every Chriilian. 

ii. It is now agreed by the learned, that Shf.ol, which 
is rendered he.I, iignifii s only the tlatc of the dead ; that is, the 
•grave for the body, and tin- leparatejlutc for tlie lj'irit. 

Psalm XVII. Short Metre. 

Portion of Saints and Sinners', or, Hope and Dcfpa.r 
in Death. 

I. 

^RISE, my gracious God, 

And make the wicked flee ; 

They are but thy chaftifing rod, 

To drive thy faints to thee. 

II. 

Behold the (inner dies, 

His haughty words are vain : 

Here in this life his pleafure lies, 

And all beyond is pain. 

III. 

Then let his pride advance. 

And boaft of all his ftore ; 

The Lord is my inheritance ; 

My foul can wifh no more. 

IV. 

I fhall behold the face 
Of my forgiving God ; 

And ftand complete in righteoufnefs, 
Waflfd in my Saviour’s blood. 
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V. 

There’s a new heav’n begun, 
When I awake from death, 

Dreft in the likenel's of thv Son, 

And draw immortal breath. 

Stanssa v. The heaven which fouls cniov in the feparate (late, is fn 
much m created bylhc iclunetliou of tin; body, that it may lie called 
a New Heaven, the heaven of the body as well as of the lbul. 

Psalm XVIL Long Metre. 

The Sinners Portion and Saint's Hope : or, The Heaven 
of Jeparate Souls, and the Rejurreilion. 

r. 

LORD, I am thine : but thou wiltprove 
My faith, mv patience, and my lov r e; 
When men of ipite againll: me join. 
They are the Iword, the hand is thine. 
II. 

Their hope and portion lies below ; 

’Tis all the happinefs they know, 

’Tis all they feek: they take their fhares, 
And leave the reft among their heirs. 

Ill 

What tinners value, I refign ; 

Lord, ’tis enough that thou art mine : 

I Ihall behold thy blifsful face. 

And ftand complete in righteoufnefs. 

IV. 

This life’s a dream, an empty ftiow : 

But the bright world to which I go, 
Hath joys-fubftantial and fincere ; 

When ihall I wake and find me there ? 
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v. 

O glorious hour ! O bleft abode ! 

I fhall be near, and like my God ! 

And flelli and fin no more controul 
The facred pleafures of the foul ! 

VL 

My flefh {hall {lumber in the ground 
Till the lafl: trumpet’s joyful found ; 
Thenburft the chains with Rveet lurprile, 
And in my Saviour’s image rife. 

The fcnfe of a great part of this pfalm occurs fo frequency in t!ie 
Bowk of J’falms, that I thought it neceflary to tranllate no more than 
thefe few verfes of it; namely, v cr. 3. Thcu hn.fi proved my hearty thou 
h.ijl tried we, and floalt fnd nothing. Vcr.- 13. The waked arc thy 
[word. Vcr. 14. The men of the ’world have th. ir portion in this life. t 
-ajhoje belly thou fillcjl „• they leave the re(l of their fuljlancc to their 
babes. Vcr. 15./ Jkall behold thy face in 1 ightccujnejs, I j hail be i'atf- 
fed when I awake with thy Itkincfs. 

I confefs I have indulged a large expofition here, t ut I could not 
forbear to give my thoughts a loole upon this divine (kf riprjon of 
complete blofll-dncfs in the 15th verfe ; this bright abridgment of 
heaven. 

From the word Awakey I have taken occalion to reprefnu the 
departing Jonl's awaking into the world of fpint 0 , as well as the 
body's awaking from the grave. 

Psalm XVIII. Firfi: Part. Long Metre. 
Ver. 1—6, 15—18. 

Deliverance from Dejpair ; or, Temptations overcome. 

I. 

'J’ HEE will I love, OLord, my ftrength, 
MyRock, myTow’r,my highDefence; 
Thy mighty arm {hall be my truft, 

For I have found Jalvation thence. 

II. 

Death, and the terrors of the grave, 
Stood round me with their difmal {hade; 
D 
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While floods of high temptations rofe. 
And made my finking foul afraid. 

III. 

I flaw the op’ning gates of hell. 

With endlefs pains and forrows there, 
Which none but they that feel can tell, 
While I was hurry’d to defpair. 

IV. 

In my diftrefs I call’d “ my God,” 

When I could fcarce believe him mine; 
He bow’d his ear to my complaint ; 
Then did his grace appear divine. 

V. 

[With fpeed he flew to my relief, 

As on a cherub’s wing he rode ; 

Awful and bright as lightning flione 
The face of my Deliv’rer, God. 

VI. 

Temptations fled at his rebuke, 

The blaft of his almighty breath : 

He font l'alvation from on high, 

And drew me from the deeps of death.] 

VII. 

Great were my fears, my foes were great. 
Much was their ftrength, and more their 
rage : 

But Chrift my Lord is Conqu’ror ftill, 
In all the wars that devils wage. 

VIII. 

My fong for ever fhall record 
That terrible, that joyful hour ; 

And give the glory to the Lord, 

Due to his mercy and his pow’r. 

I have divided this long pfalm into three parts, and accommodated 
the feveral verfes of it to our ipiritual warfare ai.d viftory through 
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grace, as being of more frequent and general ufe to chliftians ; yet 
there are fo noble expreliions of triumph in God, and thanks for vic¬ 
tory over temporal enemies feattered up and down, that periuaded me 
to form them afterwards in common metre alfo, agreeable to their 
original delicti. 

Psalm XVIII. 

Second Part. Ver. 20—26. Long Metre. 

Sincerity proved and rewarded. 

LORD, thou haft feen my foul fincere, 
Haft made thy truth and love appear; 
Before mine eyes I fet thy laws. 

And thou haft own’d my righteous caule. 
II. 

Since I have learn’d thy holy waj's, 

I’ve walk’d upright before thy face ; 

Or, if my feet did e’er depart, 

’Twas never with a wicked heart. 

hi. 

What fore temptations broke my reft ! 
What wars and ftrugglings in my breaft ! 
But thro’ thy grace that reigns within, 

I guard ngainft my darling fin. 

IV. 

That fin which clofe befets me ftiil, 
That works and ftrives againft mv will ; 
Wh en (hall thy Spirit’s iov’reign pow’r 
Deftroy it that it rife no more ? 

V. 

[With an impartial hand, the Lord 
Deals out to mortals their reward : 

The kind and faithful fouls fhall find 
A God as faithful and as kind. 

V!. 

The juft and pure fhall ever fry, 

Thou art more pure, morejuft than they. 
D 2 
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And men that love revenge fhall know, 
God hath an arm of vengeance too.] 


Psalm XVIII. Third Part. Ver. 30, 31, 
34, 35 , 46, &c. Long Metre. 


Rejoicing in God ; or Salvation and Triumph. 


I. 


J UST are thy ways, and true thy wor 
Great Rock of my fecure abode : 
Who is a God beiide the Lord ? 

Or where’s a refuge like our God ? 


II. 


d 


1 


’Tis he that girds me with his might, 
Gives me his holy fword to wield ; 

And while with fin and hell I fight. 
Spreads his falvation for my fhield. 

nr. 

He lives (and bleffed be my rock!) 

The God of my falvation lives ; 

The dark deligns of hell are broke ; 
Sweet is the peace my Father gives, 

IV. 

Before the fcoffers of the age 
I will exalt my Father’s name ; 

Nor tremble at their mighty rage, 

But meet reproach, and bear the fhame. 

V. 

To David and his royal feed 
Thy grace for ever fhall extend ; 

Thy love to faints in Chrift their head. 
Knows not a limit, nor an end. 
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P S A L M XVIII. 
Psalm XVIII. Firft Part. 
Common Metre. 


VI{lory and Triumph over Temporal Enemies. 

l. 

^TE love thee, Lord, and tve adore ; 

Now is thine arm reveal’d ; 

Thou art our Strength, our heavenly 
Our Bulwark and our Shield. [Tow’iy 

II. 

We fly to our eternal Rock, 

And find a lure defence ; 

His holy name our lips invoke. 

And draw falvation thence. 

m. 

When God our Leader fhines in arms, 
What mortal heart can bear 

The thunder of his loud alarms ? 

The lightning of his fpear ? 

IV. 

He rides upon the winged wind. 

And angels in array 

In millions wait to know his mind. 

And fwift as flames obey. 

V. 


He fpenks, and at his fierce rebuke 
Whole armies are difmay’d ; 

His voice, his frown, his angry look 
Strikes all their courage dead. 


VI. 


He forms our gen’rals for the field. 
With all their dreadful fkill; 


Gives them his awful fword to wield, 
And makes their hearts of Reel. 
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VII. 

[He arms our captains to the fight, 
(Tho’ there his name’s forgot ; 

He girded Cyrus with his might, 

But Cyrus knew him not.) 

VUI. 

Oft has the Lord whole nations bleft. 
For his own church’s fake ; 

The pow’rs that give his people reft 
Shall of his care partake.] 

Stanza viii. Ifa. xlv. i, 5. Thus faith tb: Lord to Cyrus ,— T {> :i d 
tbcCf though thou hi.ijl not known me• 

Psalm XVIII. Second Part. 
Common Metre. 

The Conqueror ’ s Song. 

TO thine almighty arm we owe 
The triumphs of the day ; 

Thy terrors, Lord, confound the foe, 
And melt their ftrength away. 

’Tis by thine aid our troops prevail. 
And break united pow’rs, 

Or burn their boafted fleets, or fcale 
The prouaeft of their tow’rs. 

m. 

How have we chas’d them thro’ the field 
And trod them to the ground, 

While thy falvation was our fhield ; 
But they no fhelter found ! 

rv. 

In vain to idol faints they cry. 

And perifh in their blood ; 

Where is a rock fo great, fo high. 

So pow’rful as our God ! 
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PSALM XIX. 

v. 

The Rock of Ifr’el ever lives. 

His name be ever blefl ; 

’Tis his own arm the vi&’ry gives, 
And gives his people reft. 

_ VX.. 

On kings that reign as David did. 
He pours his bleftings down; 
Secures their honours to their feed. 
And well fupports their crown. 


Psalm XIX. FirftPart. Short Metre, 


The Books of Nature and Scripture. 


For a Lord’s Day Morning. 


"DEHOLD the lofty Iky 
Declares its Maker God, 

And all his ftarry works on high 
Proclaim his pow’r abroad. 

II. 

The darknefs and the light 
Still keep their courfe the fame ; 
While night to day, and day to night, 
Divinely teach his name. 

III. 

In ev’ry difFrent land 
Their gen’ral voice is known ; 
They Ihew the wonders of his hand. 
And orders of his throne. 


IV. 

Ye Britilh lands rejoice : 
Here he reveals his word ; 
We are not left to nature’s voice 
To bid us know the Lord. 
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v. 

His ftatutes and commands 
Are let before our eyes, 
lie puts his gofpel in our hands. 

Where our l'alvation lies. 

VI. 

His laws are juft and pure, 

Ills truth without deceit, 

His promiles for ever lure, 

And his rewards are great. 

vn. 

[Not honey to the tafte 
Affords lb much delight, 

Nor gold that has the furnace paft, 

So much allures the fight. 

VIII. 

While of thy works I ling, 

Thy glory to proclaim, 

Accept the praife, my God, my King, 

In my Redeemer’s name.] 

The pfalmifl. here, and in other pfalms, ufes the word Law, to 
exprefc the five books of Mofes, or all the divine Revelation that 
he had in his time; yet Chrift and the apoftlcs fo frequently dill in- 
guilh the law and the gofpel, that I have chofen to imitate their lan¬ 
guage, and have often introduced the words g fpcl, truth , and promijc, 
inftead uf Jfatutes, tcjltm'.r.ia, &c. as being more agreeable to the ftyle 
cf the NcwTcftainent. 

Stanxa viii. I have here inferted the lafl vtrfe of the pfalm with 
an evangelical tom, as a proper conclulinn of this firrt part ; the whole 
being too long to be lung at once, according to our pafent cuftom, 

Psal. XIX. Second Part. Short Metre. 

God's Word moj} excellent ; or, Sincerity and Watcb- 
fulnefs. 

For a Lord’s Day Morning. 

J^EHOLD the morning fun 
Begins his glorious way ; 
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His beams thro’ all the nations run, 
And life and light convey. 

II. 

But where the gofpel comes. 

It fpreads diviner light. 

It calls dead tinners from their tombs, 
And gives the blind their light. 

III. 


How perfect is thy word ! 
And all thy judgments juft ; 
For ever lure thy-promile, Lord, 
And men fecurelv trull. 

IV. 


My gracious God, how plain 
Are thy directions giv’n ! 

O may I never read in vain. 

But find the path to heav’n. 
Pause. 


V. 


I hear thy word with love, 
And I would fain obey ; 
Send thy good fpirit from above 
To guide me, left I ftray. 
VI. 


O ! who can ever find 
The errors of his ways ? 

Yet, with a bold prelumptuous mind, 
I would not dare tranlgrefs. 

VII. 


Warn me of ev’ry fin ; 

Forgive my fecret faults ; 

And cleanfe this guilty foul of mine, 
Whofe crimes exceed my thoughts. 

Dj 
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vin. 

While with my heart and tongue 
I fpread thy praife abroad; 

Accept the worfhip and the fong, 

My Saviour and my God ! 


Psalm XIX. Long Metre. 


The Books of Nature and of Scripture compared; or the 
Glory and Succefs of the Gofpel. 

I. 

'J'HE heav’ns declare thy glory. Lord ; 

In ev’ry ftar thy wiidom fhines ; 

But when our eyes behold thy word, 
We read thy name in fairer lines. 

II. 


The rolling fun, the changing light, 
And nights and days thy pow’r confefs; 
But the bleft volume thou haft writ, 
Reveals thy juftice and thy grace. 

III. 


Sun, moon, and ftars, convey thy praife 
Round the whole earth, and never ftand; 
So when thy truth began its race. 

It touch’d and glanc’d on ev’ry land. 


IV. 


Nor lhall thy fpreading gofpel reft* 

Till thro’ the world thy truth has run : 
Till Chrift has all the nations bleft 
That fee the light, or feel the fun. 

V. 

Great Sun of Righteoufnefs arife, 

Blefs the dark world with heav’nly light; 
Thy gofpel makes the fimple wile; 

Thy laws are pure, thy judgments right. 
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VI. 

Thy nobleft wonders here we view, 

In fouls renew’d and fins forgiv’n : 

Lord, cleanfe my fins, my foul renew, 
And make thy word my guide to heav’n. 

Though the plain defign of the pfalmilV is to lhcw the excellency 
of the book of Scripture above the book of Nature, in order to convert 
and lave a (inner, yet the npoflle Paul, in Row, x. 18. applies or 
accommodates the ivth verfo to the fpreading of the gofpel over the 
Kcm.in empire, which is called the whole w<v!d in the New Tefla- 
mer.t: and in this verfion I have endeavoured to imitate him. 

Psalm XIX. Tune of the n^thPfalm. 

! TbeBooks of Nature and Scripture. 

I. [frame, 

(TREAT God, the heaven’s well-order’d 
Declares the glories of thy name; 
There thy rich works of wonder ihine : 
A thoufand ftarry beauties there, 

A thoufand radiant marks appear. 

Of boundlefs pow’r and ikill divine, 

ir. • 

From night to day, from day to night, 
The dawning and the dying light. 
Lectures of heav’nly wifdom read ; 
With filent eloquence they raile 
Our thoughts to our Creator’s praile. 
And neither found nor language need. 

hi. 

Yet their divine inftrudtions run 
Far as the journies of the fun, 

And ev’ry nation knows their voice: 
The fun,likefomeyoungbridegroomdreft 
Freaks from the chambers of the ealh. 
Rolls round, and makes the earth rejoice. 
D 6 
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IV. 

Where’er he fpreads his beams abroad. 
He fmiles, and fpeaks his Maker, God ; 

All nature joins to fhew thy praife : 
Thus God in ev’ry creature fhines ; 

Fair is the book of nature’s lines, 

But fairer is the book of grace. 
Pause. 

V. 

I love the volumes of thy word ; 

What light and joy thole leaves afford 
To fouls benighted and diftreft ! 

Thy precepts guide my doubtful way, 
Thy fear forbids my feet to ftray : 

Thy promife leads my heart to reft. 

VI. 

From the difcov’ries of thy law, 

The perfefl rules of life I draw : 

Thefe are my ftudy and delight; 

Not honey fo invites the tafte, 

Nor gold that hath the furnace pafh. 
Appears fo pleafing to the fight. 

VH. 

Thy threatnings wake my flumb’ring eyes, 
And warn me where my danger lies ; 

But ’tis thy bleffed gofpel, Lord, 

That makes my guilty confcicnce clean. 
Converts my foul, fubdues my fin, 

And gives a free but large reward. 
VIII. 

Who knows the errors of his thoughts ? 
My God, forgive my fecret faults, 

And from prefumptuous fins reft rain: 
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Accept my poor attempts of praife. 

That I have read thy book ot grace, 

And book of nature, not in vain. 
Psalm XX. 

Prayer and Hope ofVillory. 

For a Day of l’rayer in Time of War. 

I 

may the God of pow’r and grace 
Attend his people’s humble cry ! 
Jehovah hears when Ifr’el prays, 

And brings deliv’rance from on high. 

II. 

The name of Jacob’s God defends 
Better than fhields or brazen walls ; 

He from his landtuary fends 
Succour and ftrength when Zion calls. 

m. 

Well he remembers all our fighs. 

His love exceeds our beft deferts; 

His love accepts the facrifice 
Of humble groans, and broken hearts. 

IV. 

In his falvation is our hope, 

And in the name of Ilr’ei’s God, 

Our troops fhall lift their banners up. 
Our navies fpread their flags abroad. 

V. 

Some trufl: in horfes train’d for war, 
And fome of chariots make their boafts; 
Our furefl expectations are 
From thee, the Lord of heav’nly holds. 

VI. 

[O may the mem’ry of thy name 
Infpire our armies for the fight! 
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Our foes fhall fall and die with fhame, 

Or quit the field with fhameful flight.] 
VH. 

Now fave us, Lord, from flavifh fear. 

Now let our hope be firm and ftrong, 

Till thy falvation fhall appear, 

And joy and triumph raile the fong. 

Psalm XXI. Common Metre. 

Our King is the Cure of Heaven, 

'J'HE king, O Lord, with fongs ofpraife, 
Shall in thy ftrength rejoice ; 

And, bleft with thy falvation, raife 
To heav’n his cheerful voice. 

II. 

Thy fure defence thro’ nations round 
Has fpread his glorious name; 

And his fuccefsful adtions crown’d 
With majefty and fame. 

HI. 

Then let the King on God alone. 

For timely aid rely ; 

His mercy fhall fupport the throne. 
And all our wants fupply. 

IV. 

But, righteous Lord, his ftubborn foes 
Shall feel thy dreadful hand ; 

Thy vengeful arm fhall find out thofe 
That hate his mild command. 

• V. 

When thou againft them doft engage, 
Thy juft, but dreadful doom y 

Shall, like a fiery oven’s rage. 

Their hopes and them confume. 



PSALM XXI. 57 

VI. 

Thus, Lord, tby wondrous power declare. 
And thus exalt thy fame ; 

Whilft we glad fongs of praife prepare. 
For thy almighty name. 

I have borrowed almofl all tlufe flan/as from Mr. Tate’s verfion, and 
they feem very applicable to his prtrfent majefly King George, 1716. 

Psalm XXL 1—9. Long Metre. 

Cbvifl s.yalud to the Kingdom. 

I. 

J^AVID rejoic’d in God his ftrength, 
Rais’d to the throne by fpecial grace ; 
But Chrift tlie Son appears at length, 
Fulfils the triumph and the praife. 

IT. 

How great is the Mefiiah’s joy, 

In the ialvation of thy hand ! 

Lord, thou haft rais’d his kingdom high ; 
And giv’11 the world to his command. 

III. 

Thy goodnefs grants whate’er he will. 
Nor doth the leaft requeft withhold; 
Bleflings of love prevent him ftill. 

And crowns of gloiy, not of gold. 

IV. 

Honour and majefty divine 
Around his facre-d temples fhine 
Bleft with the favour of thy face. 

And length of everlafting days. 

V. 

Thine hand (hall find out all his foes; 

And, as a fiery oven glows 

With raging heat, and living coals. 

So lhall thy wrath devour their fouls. 
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Psalm XXII. i — 16. The Firft Part. 
Common Metre. 

1'be Sufferings and Death cf ChriJ}. 

“ has mv God my foul forfook, 

“ Nor will a fmile afford r” 
(Thus David once in anguifh fpoke. 
And thus our dying Lord !) 

II. 

Tho’ *tis thy chief delight to dwell 
Among thy praifing faints. 

Yet thou canft hear a groan as well. 

And pity our complaints. 

III. 


Our fathers truffed in thy name. 
And great deliv’rance found ; 
But I’m a worm, defpis’d of men. 
And trodden to the ground. 

IV. 


Shaking the head they pafs me by, 
And laugh my foul to lcorn ; 

“ In vain he trufts in God,” they cry 
“ Negledled and forlorn.” 


V. 




But Thou art he who form’d my flefh 
By thine almighty word ; 

And fnce I hung upon the breaft. 

My hope is in the Lord. 

VI. 

Why will my Father hide his face. 
When foes Hand threatning round,. 
In the dark hour of deep diftrels, 

And not an helper found r 
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Pa u s e. 

VII. 

Behold thy Darling left among 
The cruel and the proud. 

As bulls of Bafhan fierce and ftrong, 

As lions roaring loud. 

VIII. 

From earth and hell my forrows meet. 
To multiply the fmart ; 

They nail my hands, they pierce my feet, 
And try to vex my heart. 

" IX. 

Yet if thy fov’reign hand let loofe 
The rage of earth and hell. 

Why will my Heav’nly Father bruife 
The Son he loves fo well l 

X. 

My God, if pofiible it be, 

Withhold this bitter cup : 

But I refign my will to thee. 

And drink the forrows up. 

XI. 

My heart diffolves with pangs unknown; 
In groans I wafle my breath ; 

Thy heavy hand has brought me down 
Low as tire dull of death. 

xn. 

Father, I give my fpirit up. 

And trufl it in thy hand ; 

My dying flelh fhall reft in hope, 

And rife at thy command. 
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Psalm XXII. 20,21,27 — 3 1 • The 

Second Part. Common Metre. 

CbrijTs Sufferings and Kingdom. 

I. 

“ NOW from the roaring lion’s rage, 
“ O I.ord, protect thy Son ; 

“ Nor leave thy darling to engage 
“ The povv’rs of hell alone.” 

II. 

Thus did our fufFring Saviour ptay, 
With mighty cries and tears ; 

God heard him in that dreadful day, 
And chas’d .away his fears. 

m. 

Great was the vift’ry of his death, 

His throne exalted high : 

And all the kindreds of the earth 
Shall worfhip, or (hall die. 

IV. 

A num’rous offspring mu ft arife 
From his expiring groans; 

They fhall be reckon’d in his eyes 
For daughters and for foils. 

V. 

The meek and humble fouls fhall fee 
His table richly fpread : 

And all that feek the Lord fhall be 
With joys immortal fed. 

VI. 

The ifles fhall know the righteoufnefs 
Of our incarnate God ; 

And nations yet unborn profefs 
Salvation in his blood. 
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Psalm XXII. Long Metre. 

Cbrijl's Sufferings and Exaltation. 

Js^OW let our mournful fongs record 
The dying borrows of our Lord, 
When he complain’d in tears and blood. 
As one forfaken of his God. 

H. 

The Jews beheldhim thusforlorn, [fcorn; 
And (hook their heads, and laugh’d in 
“ He refeu’d others from the grave, 

“ Now let him try himfelf to lave. 

m. 

“ This is the man did once pretend 
“ God was his Father and his Friend : 
“If God the bleffed lov’d him lb, 

“ Why doth he fail to help him now r” 

IV. 

Barbarous people ! cruel priefts ! 

How they ltood round like favage beafts ! 
l ake lions gaping to devour, 

When God had left him in their pow’r. 

V. 

They wound his head, his hands, his feet. 
Till ftreams of blood each other meet; 
By lot his garments they divide. 

And mock the pangs in which he dy’d. 
VL 

But God, his Father, heard his cry : 
Rais’d from the dead, he reigns on high ; 
The nations learn his righteoulnefs, 

And humble finners tafte his grace. 

In this verfion I have abridged the whole pfalm, and chofen only 
thofe verfes of it which are cited or explained in the New Teftamciit, 
namely, I, 7, 8, 12, 13, 16,ig, 24, 28,19, 31. 
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Psalm XXIII. Long Metre. 


God our Shepherd , 


I. 

MX Shepherd is the living Lord : 

Now (hall my wants be well fupply’d 
His providence and holy word 
Become my lafety and my guide, 

II. 

In pastures where falvation grows 
He makes me feed, he makes ine reft ; 
There living water gently flows, 

And all the food’s divinely bleft. 

III. 


My wand’ring feet his ways miftake ; 
But he reftores my foul to peace, 

And leads me for his mercy’s fake. 

In the fair paths of righteoufnefs. 


IV. 


Tho’ I walk thro’ the gloomy vale, 
Where death and all its terrors are, 

My heart and hope {hall never fail, 

For God my Shepherd’s with me there. 

V. 

Amidft the darknefs and the deeps,. 
Thou art my Comfort, thou my Stay ; 
Thy ftaff fupports my feeble fteps ; 
Thy rod direfts my doubtful way. 

VI. 


The fons of earth and fons of hell 
Gaze at thy goodnefs, and repine 
To fee my table fpread fo well 
With living bread and cheerful wine. 
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vi r. 

[How I rejoice when on my head 
Thy Spirit condefcends to reft ! 

’Tis a divine anointing, ftied 
Like oil of gladnefs at a feaft. 

VIII. 

Surely the mercies of the Lord 
Attend his houfhold all their days ; 
There will I dwell to hear his word. 
To leek his face, and fing his praife.J 

Psalm XXIII. Common Metre. 


I. 


Shepherd will fupply my need ; 
Jehovah is his name ; 

In paftures frefh he makes me feed, 
Befide the living Stream. 


IT. 


He brings my wand’ring fpirit back 
When I forfake his ways ; 

And le; Js me, for his mercy’s fake, 
In paths of truth and grace. 

III. 


When I walk thro’ the fhades of death 
Thy prefence is my ftay ; 

A word ol thy fupporting breath 
Drives all my fears away. 

IV. 

Thy hand, in fight of all my foes, 
Doth (fill my table fpread ; 

My cup with bleffings overflows; 
Thine oil anoints mv head. 

V. " ' 


T1 ie fure provifions of my God 
Attend me all my days; 
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O may thy houfe be mine abode. 

And all my work be praife. 

VI. 

There would I find a fettled reft 
(While others go and come) 

No more a ftranger or a gueft, 

But like a child at home. 

Stansu iv. The oil or ointment that was ufed of old to anoint and 
perfume the head, in the fenfe and language of the New Tellamenr, 
mu ft figni (y the communications of tbc Ifch Spirit , which is called the 
aio;.:r:r^ } i John ii. zo, 27. as I have explained it in th« long 
metre; and Pfalin xiv. 7. with John iii. 34. approves it. 


Psalm XXIII. Short Metre. 

I. 

'JpHE Lord my Shepherd is, 

I fhall be well fupply’d ; 

Since he is mine, and I am his, 

What can I want befide ? 

If. 

He leads me to the place 
Where heav’nly pafture grows. 
Where living waters gently pafs. 

And full ialvation nows. 

III. 

If e’er I go aft ray. 

He doth my foul reclaim, 

And guides me in his own right way. 
For his moft holy name. 

IV. 

While he affords his aid, 

I cannot yield to fear ; [fhade, 

Tho* I fhould walk thro’ death’s dark 
My Shepherd’s with me there. 
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v. 

In fight of all my foes 
Thou doft my table fpread ; 

My cup with blefiings overflows. 
And joy exalts my head. 

VI. 

The bounties of thy love 
Shall crown my following days ; 
Nor from thy houfe will I remove, 
Nor ceafe to fpeak thy praile. 


Psalm XXIV. Common Metre. 


Dwellin'? with God. 

O 


I. 

'J'HE earth for ever is the Lord’s, 
With Adam’s num’rous race ; 
He rais’d its arches o’er the floods, 
And built it on tire leas. 


II. 


But who among the fons of men 
May vifit thine abode ? 

He that hath hands from mifchief clean, 
Whofe heart is right with God. 

III. 


This is the man may rife and take 
The bleffings of his grace : 

This is the lot of thofe that feek 
The God of Jacob’s face. 

IV. 


Now let our foul’s immortal pow’rs, 
To meet the Lord prepare ; 

Lift up their everiaftlng doors, 

The King of glory’s near. 
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v. 

The King of glory ! who can tell 
The wonders of his might ? 

He rules the nations ; but to dwell 
With faints is his delight. 

Psalm XXIV. Long Metre. 

Saints diL-cli in Heaven : or Chrifi's Afecnjisn . 

I. 

'jpHIS fpacious earth is all the Lord’s, 
And men, and worms, and beafts, and 
He rais'd the building on the feas, [birds; 
And gave it for their dwelling place. 

II. 

But there’s a brighter world on high ; 
Thy palace. Lord, above the Iky: 

Who fhall afeend that bleft abode. 

And dwell fo near his maker, God i 

III. 

He that abhors and fears to fin, [clean ; 
Whole heart is pure, whole hands are 
Him fhall the Lord, the Saviour blefs. 
And clothe his foul with righteoufnels. 
IV. 

Thele are the men, the pious race. 

That feek the God of Jacob’s face : 
Thefe fhall enjoy the blifsful fight. 

And dwell in everlafting light. 

Pause. 

V. - 

Rejoice, ye Ihining worlds on high, 
B.hoid the King of glory nigh ! 

Who can this King of glory be ? 

The mighty Lord, the Saviour’s he. 
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VI. 

Ye heav’nly gates, your leaves difplay. 
To make the Lord the Saviour way : 
Laden with fpoils from earth and hell. 
The Conqu’ror comes, with God to dwell. 
VII. 

Rais’d from the dead, he goes before; 
lie opens heav’n’s eternal door 
To give his faints a bleft abode, 

Near their Redeemer and their God. 

It this pfalm was written at the afeent of the ark of God into 
Zion, the tiry ofDavid, it is not unnatural to apply it to the prt/encc 
of Chrift with his church in worlhip, as in the commun metre; or 
L> the afcenfion of Chrift to Heaven, as in this metre. In this, and 
<£ her parts of the pfalm, I have endeavoured to make the connection 
lla:n and cafy, which is very obfeure in the text. 

Psalm XXV. 1 — 11. Firft Part. 
Short Metre. 

JVaitingfor Pardon and Direction. 

I. 

J Lift my foul to God ; 

My truft is in his name : 

Let not my foes that feck my blood, 

Still triumph in my ftiame. 

II. 

Sin and the pow’rs of hell 
Perfuade me to defpair ; 

Lord, make me know thy cov’nant well. 
That I may ’fcape the fnare. 

nr. 

From the firft dawning light, 

Till the dark ev’ning rife. 

For thy falvation. Lord, I wait 
With ever-longing eyes. 

IV. 

Remember all thy grace. 

And lead me in thy truth; 

E 
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Forgive the fins of riper days. 

And follies of mv youth. 

V. 

The Lord is juft and kind; 

The meek (hall learn his ways; 

And ev’ry humble (inner find 
The methods of his grace. 

VI. 

For his own goodnefs fake, 

He laves mv ioul from lhame: 

He pardons (though my guilt be great) 
Thro’ my Redeemer’s name. 

Psalm XXV. 12, 14, 10, 13. Second 
Part. Short Metre. 

Divine Iii/Irnflion. 

1 . 

W HERE fhall the man be found 
That fears t’otfend his God ; 
That loves the gofpel’s joyful found, 
And trembles at the rod ? 

II. 

The Lord fihall make him know 
The fecrets of his heart ; 

The wonders of his cov’nant fhow. 

And all his love impart. 

III. 

The dealings of his hand 
Are truth and mercy ftill. 

With fuch as to his covenant ftand, 

And love to do his will. 

IV. 

Their fouls fhall dwell at eafe 
Before their Maker’s face ; 

Their feed fhall tafte the promifes 
In their extenfive grace. 



PSALM XXV. 69 
Psal. XXV. 15—22. The Third Part. 
Short Metre. 

Dijlrefs of Sou i ; or, Boxhjlid'ing and Defcrtion. 

jyjINE eyes and my defire 
Are ever to the Lord ; 

I love to plead his promifes. 

And reft upon his word. 

II. 

Turn, turn thee to my foul, 

Bring thy falvation near ; 

When will thy hand releafe my feet 
Out of the deadly fnare ? 

in. 

When fhall the fov’reign grace 
Of my forgiving God, 

Reftore me from thofe dang’rous ways 
Mv wand’ring feet have trod ! 

IV. 

The tumult of mv thoughts 
Doth but enlarge my woe : 

My fpirit languilhes ; my heart 
Is defolate and low. 

V. 

With ev’ry morning light 
My forrow new begins ; 

Look on my anguifh and my pain, 

And pardon all my fins. 

P A u s E, 

VI. 

Behold the hofts of heil ! 

How cruel is their hate ! 

Againft my life they rife, and join 
Their fury with deceit. 

E 2 
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VII. 

O keep my foul from death. 

Nor put my hope to lhame ; 

For I have plac’d my only truft 
In my Redeemer’s name. 

VIII. 

With humble faith I wait, 

To lee thv face again : 

Of Ilr’el it fhall ne’er be l’aid, 

“ He fought the Lord in vain.” 

Psalm XXVI. Long Metre. 

Self-Examination; a r Evidences of Grace. 

’i. 

J UDGE me, O Lord, and prove my way 
And try my reins, and try my heart 
My faith upon thy promile Hays, 

Nor from thy law my feet depart. 

II. 

I hate to walk, I hate to fit, 

With men of vanity and lies ; 

The fcoffer and the hypocrite 
Are the abhorrence of mine eyes. 

III. 

Among!! thy faints will I appear 
With hands well walh’d in innocence ; 
But when I Hand before thy bar. 

The blood of Chrift is my defence. 

IV. 

I love thy habitation. Lord, 

The temple where thine honours dwell 
There (hall I hear thy holy word. 

And there thy works of wonder tell. 
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v. 

Let not my foul be join’d at Iaft 

With men of treachery and blood. 

Since I my days on earth have paft 

Among the faints, and near my God. 

Psalm XXVII. i—6. The Firft Part. 

Common Metre. 

*Thc Church is our Delight and Safety. 

I. 

r £TIE Lord of glory is my light, 

And my falvation too ; 

God is my ftrength ; nor will I fear 
What all my foes can do. 

1L 

One privilege my heart defires: 

O ! grant me an abode 

Among the churches of thy faints. 

The temples of my God. 

m. 

There fhall I offer my requefts, 

And fee thy beauty ftill: 

Shall hear thy meffages of love. 

And there inquire thy will. 

IV. 

When troubles rife, and ftorms appear. 
There may his children hide ; 

God has a flrong pavilion, where 
He makes my foul abide. 

V. 

Now fhall my head be lifted high' 
Above my foes around. 

And fongs of joy and victory 
Within thy temple found. 

E 3 
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Psalm XXVII. &, 9, 13, 14. The 
Second Part. Common Metre. 

Prayer and Hope. 

I. 


gOON as I heard my Father fav, 
“ Ye children, leek my grace 
My heart re ply’d without delay, 

“ I’ll feek my Father’s lace.” 

II. 


Let not thy face be hid from me 
Nor frown my foul away ; 
God of my life, I fly to thee 
In a diltrdinig day. 


III. 


7 


Should friends and kindred near and dear, 
Leave me to want or die, 

My God would make my life his care, 
And all my need fupply. 

IV. 


My fainting flelh had dy’d with grief,. 

Had not my foul believ’d. 

To fee thy grace provide relief; 

Nor was my hope deceiv’d. 

V. 

Wait on the Lord, ye trembling faints. 
And keep your courage up ; 

He’ll raife your fpirit when it faints. 
And far exceed your hope. 

Tire xrviiith Pfalm has fcarcely any thing new, but what is re¬ 
peated in other pfalms. 

Psalm XXIX. Long Metre. 

Storm and 'Thunder. 

I. 

Q.I VE to the Lord, ye fons of fame. 
Give ta the Lord renown and pow’r ; 
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Afcribe due honours to his name, 

And his eternal might adore. 

n. 

The Lord proclaims his povv’r aloud, 
Over the ocean and the land ; 

His voice divides the wat’ry cloud. 

And lightnings bla/.e at his command. 
1H. 

lie fpeaks, and tempeft, hail and wind, 
Lav the wide fore ft bare around ; 

The fearful hart, and frighted hind, 
Leap at the terror of the found. 

IV. 


To Lebanon he turns his voice, 

And lo, the ftately cedars break ; 
The mountains tremble at the noife. 
The vallies roar, the defarts quake. 

V. 


The Lord fits Sovereign on the flood. 
The Thund’rer reigns for ever King : 
But makes his church his bleft abode. 
Where we his awful glories ling. 


VI. 


In gentler language there, the Lord 
The counfels of his grace imparts; 
Amidft the raging ftorm, his word 
Speaks peace and courage to our hearts. 
Psalm XXX. Firft Part. Long Metre. 

Sicknefs healed, and Sorrows renewed. 


J Will extol thee, Lord, on high ; 

At thy command difeafes fly : 
Who but a God can fpeak and fave, 
From the dark borders of the grave ? 



74 


PSALM XXX. 

n. _ 

Sing to the Lord, ye faints of his, 

And tell how large his goodnefs is: 

Let all your pow’rs rejoice and blefs,. 
While you record his holinefs, 

HI. 

His anger but a moment flays ; 

His love is life and length of days ; 
Though grief and tears the night employ. 
The morning liar reftorcs the joy. 

Psalm XXX. ver. 6. The Second Part. 
Long Metre. 

Health, Stckucfs , and Recovery. 

I. 

JTIRMwas my health,my day was bright. 
And 1 prelum'd ’twould ne’er be night: 
Fondly I faid within my heart, 

“ Pleaiure and peace {hall ne’er depart.” 
Hi 

Rut I forgot thine arm was flrOng, 
Which made my mountain {land lb long; 
Soon as thy face began to hide. 

My health was gone, my comforts dy’d. 

III. 

I cry’d aloud to thee, my God, 

“ What can’ll thou profit by my blood b 
“ Deep in the dull can I declare 
“ Thy truth, or ling thy goodnefs there ? 

IV. 

“ Hear me, O God of grace, I faid, 

“ And bring me from among the dead:” 
Thy word rebuk’d the pains I felt; 

Thy pard’ning love remov’d mv guilt. 
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v. 

My groans, and tears, and forms of woe, 
Are turn’d to joys and praifes now ; 

I throw my fackcloth on the ground. 
And eafe and gladnefs gird me round. - 

VI.. 

My tongue, the glory of my frame, . 

Shall ne’er be lilent of thy name ; 

Thy prailelhallfound thro’earthandheav’n 
For hcknefs heal’d, and fins forgiv’n. 

Psalm XXXI. 5, 13—19, 22, 23. The- 
Firft Part. Common Metre. 

Deliverance from Death. 

I. 

]NTO thine hand, O God of truth, 

My fpirit 1 commit; 

Thou haft redeem’d my foul from death-,. 
And fav’d me from the pit. 

II. 

The paflions of my hope and fear 
Maintain’d a doubtful ftrife. 

While forrow, pain, and fin confpir’d 
To take away , my life. 

Ilf.. 

“ My times are in thy hand,”'I cry’d, 

“ Though I ;draw near the dull;” 
Thou art the refuge where I hide ; . 

The God in whom I truft. 

IV. 

O make thy reconciled face 
Upon thy fervaut fhine ! 1 
And fave me for thy mercy’s fake,, 

For I’m entirely thine. . 

£ 5 , 
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Pause. 

V. 

[’Twas in my hafte, my fpirit faid* 

“ I mud defpair and die; 

“ I am cut off before thine eyes 
But thou haft heard mv cry.] 

VL # " 

Thy goodnefs, how divinely free ! 

How wond’rous is thy grace ! 

To thofe that fear thy majefty, 

And truft thy promifes. 

vii. 

O love the Lord, all ye his faints, 

And ling his praifes loud ; 

He’ll bend his ear to your complaints, 
And recompenfe the proud. 

Psalm XXXI. 7—13, 18—21. The 
Second Part. Common Metre. 

Deliverance from Slander and Reproach . 

I. 

jyjY heart rejoices in thy name. 

My God, my help, my truft ; 

Thou haft preferv’d my face from ftiame,. 
My honour from the duft. 

II. 

“ My life is fpent in grief,” I cry’d ; 

“ My years confume in groans ; 

“ My ftrength decays, mine eyes are dry’d,. 
“ And forrow waftes my bones.” 

IIC 

Among mine enemies, my name 
Was a mere proverb grown ; 

While to my neighbours, I became 
Forgotten and unknown. 
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IV. 

Slander and fear, on ev’ry fide. 

Seiz’d and befet me round ; 

I to the throne of grace apply’d, 

And Ipeedy refcue found. 

Pause. 

V. 

How great deliv’rance thou liafl: wrought 
Before the ions of men ! 

The lying lips to filence brought. 

And made their boaftings vain ! 

VI. 

Thy children from the ftrife of tongues 
Shall thy pavilion hide ; 

Guard them from infamy and wrongs, 
And crufh the fons of pride. 

VII. 

Within thy fecret prefence, Lord, 

Let me for ever dwell ; 

No fenced city wall’d and barr’d, 

Secures a faint fo well. 

3 have much tranfpofed the parts of this pfalm, that I might unite 
the verfes of the fame feitfc and iubjedt nearer together, arufconcradt 
them into two divine hymns. 

Psalm XXXII. Short Metre. 

For^ivenefs of Sins upon Confcfjion . 

I. 

Q BLESSED fouls are they 
Whofe fins are cover’d o’er ! 
Divinely bleft, to whom the Lord 
Imputes their guilt no more. 

II. 

They mourn their follies paft. 

And keep their hearts with care; 



78 PSALM XXXIT. 
Tli air lips and lives without deceit, 
Shall prove their faith lincere. 
HI. 

While I conceal’d my guilt 
I felt the fell’ring wound ; 

Till I confefs'd my fins to thee. 
And ready pardon found. 

IV. 

Let finners learn to pray ; 

Let faints keep near the throne ; 
Our help in time of deep diftrefs, 

Is found in God alone. 


Psalm XXXII. Common Metre. 

Free Far don andJlncere Obedience ; or, Confeffion and 
Foi givenefs* 


I. 


J-JAPPY the man to whom his God 
No more imputes his fin ; 

But walh’d in the Redeemer’s blood, 
Hath made his garments clean ! 


II. 


Happy, beyond exprefiion, he 
Whofe debts are thus difeharg’d ; 
And from the guilty bondage free. 

He feels his foul enlarg’d. 

III. 

His fpirit hates deceit and lies, 

His words are all fincere ; 

He guards his heart, he guards his eyes, 
To keep his confcienee clear. 

IV. 


While I my inward guilt fuppreft. 
No quiet could I find; 
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Thy wrath lay burning in my breaft, 
And rack’d my tortur’d mind. 

V. 

Then I confefs’d my troubled thoughts, 
My lecret fins reveal’d ; 

Thy pard’ning grace forgave my faults. 
Thy grace my pardon i'eal’d. 

" ° VI. ^ 

This fhall invite thy faints to pray 
When, like a raging flood, 
Temptations rife, our flrength and flay 
Is a forgiving God. 

Psal. XXXII. Firft Part. Long Metre, 

Repentance and Free Pardon ; or, JuJlification and 
Sanflification . 

I. 

J^LEST is the man, for ever blefs’d, 
Whofe guilt is pardon’d by his God 
Whofe fins with forrow are confels’d, 
And cover’d with his Saviour’s blood. 

H. 

Bleft is the man to whom the Lord 
Imputes not his iniquities ; 

He pleads no merit of reward, 

And not on works, but grace relies. 

m. 

From guile his heart and lips are free; 
His humble joy, his holy fear. 

With deep repentance well agree. 

And join to prove his faith fincere. 

IV. 

How glorious is that righteoufnefs 
That hides and cancels all his fins ! 
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While a bright evidence of grace 
Thro’ his whole life appears and fhines. 

The firft two verfes of this pfalm being cited by the apoflle in the 
ivth chapter of Romans, to Chew the freedom of our pardon and jolli¬ 
fication by grace without works, 1 have in this vcrlion of it enlarged 
the fcnle 9 by mention of the blood of Chrift, and faith and repent¬ 
ance ; and, bccaufc the |>lalmill adds, a (pint <* •A'i'itb ii no guHtp' 
I have inferred that fincerc obedience, which is a fcriptural evidence 
of cur faith and juftification. 


Psalm XXXII. The Second Part. 
Long Metre. 

A Guilty Confcicnce cajcd hy Confcjfton and Pardon* 

I. 

WHILE j j_ ee p fij encej an( j conceal 

My heavy guilt within my heart. 
What torments doth my confcience feel! 
What agonies of inward fmart 1 

II. 

I fpread my fins before the Lord, 

And all my fecret faults confefs ; 

Thy gofpel fpeaks a pardoning word ; 
Thy holy fpirit feals the grace. 

HI. 

For this (hall ev’ry humble foul 
Make fwift addrefl'es to thy feat : 

When floods of huge temptations roll. 
There fhall they find a bleft retreat. 

IV. 

How fafe beneath thy wings 1 lie 
When days grow dark and ftorms appear I 
And when 1 walk, thy watchful eye 
Shall guide me fafe from ev’ry fhare. 
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Psalm XXXIII. FirftPart. 

Common Metre. 

IVorki of Creation and Providence . 

I. 

J^EJOICE, ye righteous, in the Lord, 
This work belongs to you ; 

Sing of his name, his ways, his word. 
How holy, juft, and true ! 

1L 

His mercy and his righteoufnefs. 

Let heav’n and earth proclaim : 

His works of nature and of grace 
Reveal his wond’rous name. 

III. 

His wifdom and almighty word 
The heav’nly arches fpread ; 

And, by the Spirit of the Lord 
Their ftiining hofts were made- 

IV. 

He bid the liquid waters flow 
To their appointed deep ; 

The flowing leas their limits know. 

And their own Ration keep. 

V. 

Ye tenants of the fpacious earth. 

With fear before him ftand: 

He fpake, and Nature took its birth, 
And refts on his command. 

VI. 

He fcorns the angry nations rage. 

And breaks their vain defigns ; 

His counfel ftands thro’ ev’ry age. 

And in full glory fhines. 
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Psalm XXXIII. Second Part. 
Common Metre. 


Creatures vain, and God all-fufficicnt. 

;. 

gLEST is the nation where the Lord 
Hath fix’d his gracious throne ; 
Where lie reveals his heav’nly word, 
And calls- their tribes his awn. 

If. 

His eye, with infinite furvey. 

Does the whole world behold : 

He form’d us all of equal clay, 

And knows our feeble mould. 

III. 

Kings are not refcu’d by the force 
Of armies from the grave ; 

Nor fpeed nor courage of an horfe 
Can the bold rider fave. 


IV. 


Vain is the drength of beads or men, 
To hope for fafety thence : 

But holy fouls from God obtain 
A ftrong and lure defence. 

V • 


God is their fear, and God their truft, 
When plagues or famine fpread ; 

His watchful eye fecures the juft 
Amongft ten thoufand dead. 

Lord, let our hearts in thee rejoice, 

And blefs us from thy throne; 

For we have made thy word our choice. 
And truft thy grace alone. 
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s 3 

Psalm XXXIII. As the 113th Pfalm. 

The Firft Part. 

Works of Creation and Providence. 

I. 

YE holy fouls, in God rejoice, [voice ; 

Your Maker’s praife becomes your 
Great is your theme, you r fongs be new: 

Sing of his name, his word, his ways, 

His works of nature and of grace, 

IIow wife and holy, juft and true ! 

II. 

Juftice and truth he ever loves, 

And the whole earth his goodnefs proves : 
His word the heav’nly arches fpread : 

How wide they fhine from north tofouth! 

And by the fpirit of his mouth 
Were all the Harry armies made. 

in. 

He gathers the wide flowing feas 

(Thole wat’ry treafures know their place) 
In the vaft ftorehoufe of the deep : 

He fpake, and gave all nature birth, 

And fires, and feas, and heav’n and earth 
His everlafting orders keep. 

IV. 

Let mortals tremble and adore 

A God of fuch refiftlefs pow’r. 

Nor dare indulge their feeble rage : 

Vain are your thoughts and weak your 
hands ; 

But his eternal counfel Hands, 

And rules the world from age to aee. 
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Psalm XXXIII. As the 113th Pfalm. 
Second Part. 


Creatures vain, and God all-fujficicnt. 

I. 

O HAPPY nation, where the Lord 
Reveals the trealure of his word. 
And builds his church his earthly throne ! 
His eye the heathen world furveys; [ways; 
He form'd their hearts, he knows their 
liut God their Maker is unknown. 

n. 

Let kings rely upon their hoft, 

And of his ftrength the champion boaft; 

In vain they boaft, in vain rely; 

In vain we truft the brutal force, 

Or fpeed, or courage of an horfe, 

To guard his rider, or to fly. 

nr. 

The eye of thy companion, Lord, 

Doth more fecure defence afford [fland : 

When death or dangers threat’ning 
Thy watchful eye preferves the juft. 
Who make thy name their fear and truft. 
When wars or famine wafte the land-' 

rv. 

In ficknefs, or the bloody field, 

Thou our Phyfician, thou our Shield, 
Send us falvation from thy throne : 
We wait to fee thy goodnefs fhine ; 

Let us rejoice in help divine, 

For all our hope is God alone. 
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Psalm XXXIV. Firft Part. 
Long Metre. 

God's Care of the faints ; or. Deliverance by Prayer . 

I. 

L ORD ’ l . will blefs thee all my days ; 

Thy praife (hall dwell upon my tongue; 
My foul ihall glory in thy grace, 

While faints rejoice to hear the fong. 

n. 

Come, magnify the Lord with me ; 
Come, let us all exalt his name : 

I fought th’eternal God, and he 
Hath not expos’d my hope to fhame. 

m. 

I told him all my fecret grief; 

My fecret groaning reach’d his ears ; 

He gave my inward pains relief. 

And calm’d the tumult of my fears. 

IV. 

To him the poor lift up their eyes ; 
Their faces feel the htav’nly ihine j 
A beam of mercy from the ikies 
Fills them with light and joy divine. 

Y. 

His holy angels pitch their tents 
Around the men that ferve the Lord : 

O fear and love him, all ye faints ; 
Tafte of his grace, and truft his word ! 

. VL 

The wild young lions, pinch'd with pain 
And hunger, roar thro’ all the wood ; 
But none ihall feek the Lord in vain, 
Nor want fupplies of real good. 
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Psalm XXXIV. n—22. The Second 
Part. Long Metre. 

Religious Education ; or, Injl< uElions of Piety. 

fjjHildren in years, and knowledge young. 
Your parents hope, your parents joy. 
Attend the counfels of my tongue : . 

Let pious thoughts your minds employ. 

n. 

If you defire a length of days. 

And peace to crown your mortal Hate, 
Reflrain your feet from impious ways, 
Your lips from Hander and deceit. 

in. 

The eyes of God regard his faints, 

His ears are open to their cries ; 

He fets his frowning face againlt 
The Ions of violence and lies. 

IV. 

To humble fouls and broken; hearts^ 

God with his grace is ever nigh : 

Pardon and hope his love imparts, 

When men in deep contrition lie. 

V. 

He tells their tears, he counts their groans. 
His Son redeems their fouls from death; 
His fpirit heals their broken bones .• 

They in his praife employ their breath. 
Psalm XXXIV. 1—10. TheFirH Part- 
Common Metre.. 

Prayer and Praijc for eminent Deliverance. 

J ’LL blefs the Lord from day to day ;; 
How good, are all his ways ! 
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Ye. humble fouls that ufe to pray, 

Come, help my lips to praife. 

H. 

Sing to the honour of his name. 

How a poor fufFrer cry’d ; 

Nor was his hope expos’d to lhame, 

Nor was his fuit deny’d. 

HI. 

When threat’niugforrows round me flood, 
And endlefs fears arofe. 

Like the loud billows of a flood, 
Redoubling all my woes, 

IV. 

I told the Lord my fore diftrefs 
With heavy groans and tears; 

He gave my fharpeft torments eafe. 

And filenc’d all my fears. 

Pause. 

V. 

[O Aimers ! come and tafte his love, 
Come, learn his pleafant ways ; 

And let your own experience prove 
The fweetnefs of his grace. 

lie bids his angels pitch their tents 
Round where his children dwell; 

What ills their heav’nly care prevents, 
No earthly tongue can tell.] 

VIL 

[O love the Lord, ye faints of his ! 

His eye regards the juft : 

How richly blefs’d their portion is. 
Who make the Lord their truft. 
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VIII. 

Young lions pinch’d with hunger roar, 
And famifti in the wood ; 

But God fupplies his holy poor 
With ev’ry needful good.] 

Psalm XXXIV. n— 22. The Second 
Part. Common Metre. 


Exhortations to Peace and Holinc/s. 


I. 

(^OME, children, learn to fear the Lord; 

And that your days be long. 

Let not a fa lie or fpiteful word 
Be found upon vour tongue. 

' II. 

Depart from mifehief, pra&ife love, 
Purfue the works of peace ; 

So lhall the Lord your ways approve, 
And fet your fouls at eale. 

III. 


His eyes awake to guard the juft, 
His ears attend their cry ; 

When broken fpirits dwell in duft, 
The God of grace is nigh. 

IV. 


What tho’ the forrows here they tafte 
Are (harp and tedious too. 

The Lord who faves them all at laft. 
Is their Supporter now. 

V. 


Evil lhall finite the wicked dead, 

But God fecures his own, 

Prevents the raifehief when they Aide, 
Or heals the broken bone. 
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VI. 

When defolation, like a flood. 

O’er the proud (Inner rolls. 

Saints find a refuge in their God ; 

For he redeem’d their l'ouls. 

Psalm XXXV. 1—9. The Firft Part. 
Common Metre. 


Prayer ana Faith of pcrfccttlcd Saints; or, Imprecations 
mixed with Charity. 

I. 

TsjOW plead my caufe, Almighty God, 
With all the Tons of ftrife ; 

And fight againft the men of blood, 
Wiio fight againft my life. 

II. 


Draw out thy fpear, and flop their way, 
Lift thine avenging: rod ; 

O D 7 

But to my foul in mercy fay, 

“ I am thy Saviour God.” 

III. 


They plant their fnares to catch my feet, 
And nets of mifehief fpread ; 

Plunge the deftroyers in the pit 
That their own hands have made. 


IV. 


Let fogs and darknefs hide their way, 
And flipp’ry be their ground ; 

Thy wrath (hall make their lives a prey, 
And all their rage confound. 


V. 


They fly like chaff before the wind, 
Before thine angry breath ; 

The angel of the Lord behind, 
Purfues them down to death. 
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VI. 

They love the road that leads to hell; 

Then let the rebels die, 

Whofe malice is implacable 
Againft the Lord on high. 

vn. 

But if thou hall a chofcn few 
Amongll that impious race, 

Divide them from the bloody crew. 

By thy furpriling grace. 

virr. 

Then will I raife my tuneful voice, 

To make thy wonders known : 

In their falvation I’ll rejoice. 

And blefs thee for my own. 

Stanza vi. Among the imprecations that David ufi.'S againft Iri 
advcrfariei in this Plaint, I have adventured to turn the edge of 
fame of them away from perfonal enemies againft the implacable 
enemies of God in the world. 

Stanza vii, vlii. Agreeably to the fpirit of the Gofpcl, I have 
here further mollified the ft imprecations by a charitable dittinflion 
a id petition for their fouls ; which fpirit of evangelic charity ap¬ 
pears fo confpicuous in the 12, 13, and 14th verfes of the Plaint, 
that I could not forbear to form them into a (hurt riftinft Hymn, 
charging nn that glorious charafh-r of a chrftian, love to our er f - 
nit:), commanded fo pariiculaily, and lb divin -ly exemplified by 
Chrift Itimfclf. 

Psalm XXXV. Ver. 12, 13, 14. The 
Second Part. Common Metre. 

Larue to Enemies; or, the Love of Cbrijl to Sinners, 
typified in David, 

I. 

gEHOLD! the love, the gen’rous love. 
That holy David Ihows : 

Hatk, how his founding bowels move 
To his afflifted foes! 

11. 

When they are fick his foul complains, 
And feems to feel the fmart : 
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The fpirit of the gofpel reigns, 

And melts his pious heart. 

III. 

How did his flowing tears condole, 

As for a brother dead ! 

And faffing mortify’d his foul. 

While for their life he pray’d. 

IV. 

They groan’d, and cu rs’d him on their bed, 
Yet flill he pleads and mourns ; 

And double bleflings on his head 



O glorious type of heav’nly grace ! 

Thus Chrift the Lord appears : 
While finners curfe, the Saviour prays, 
And pities them with tears. 

VI. 

He, the true David, Ifr’cl’s King, 

Bleif and bclov’d of God, 

To lave us rebels dead in fin. 

Paid his own deareft blood. 


See the notes on the firft part of this pfal/n. Star.%a 1. Sounding 
lit iouzii is .1 lcri plural metaphor. If a. lxiii* 15. 

Psalm XXXVI. 5—9. Long Metre. 

■The Perfections and Providence of God ; or, General 
Providence and Special Grace. 

H^h in the heav’ns, eternal God ! 

Thy goodnefs in full glory fhines ; 
Thy truth fhall break thro’ ev’ry cloud 
That veils and darkens thy defi°ns. 

II. 

For ever firm thy juffice Hands, 

As mountains their foundations keep; 

F 
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Wife are the wonders of thy hands; 

Thy judgments arc a mighty deep. 

^ . • IIL 

Thy providence is kind and large, 

Both man and beafl: thy bounty fhare; 

The whole creation is thy charge, 

But flints are thy peculiar care. 

iV. 

My God ! how excellent thy grace, 
Whence allour hope and comfort fprings! 
The Tons of Adam in diftrefs 
Fly to the fhadow of thy wings. 

V. 

From the provifions of thy houfe. 

We fhail be fed with fweet repaft ; 
There mercy like a river flows. 

And brimis falvation to ourtafte. 

VI. 

Life, like a fountain rich and free. 
Springs from the prefence of my Lord ; 
And in thy light our fouls Ihall fee 
The glories promis’d in thy word. 

Psalm XXXVI. Ver. i, 2, 5, 6, 7, 9. 
Common Metre. 

Praflical Athtifm expo fed ; or, the Being and Attributes 
of God offer ted. 

I. 

W H ile men grow bold in wicked ways, 
And yet a God they own, 

My heart within me often fays, 

“ Their thoughts believe there’s none.” 

H. 

Their thoughts and ways at once declare 
fWhate’er their lips profefs) 
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“ God hath no wrath for them to fear, 
“ Nor will they feek his grace.” 

III. 

What ftrange felf-flatt’ry blinds their eyes! 
But there’s an haft’ning hour, 

When they fhall fee with fore furprife. 
The terrors of thy pow’r. 

IV. 

Thy juftice fhall maintain its throne, 
Tho’ mountains melt away ; 

Thy judgments are a world unknown ; 
A deep unfathom’d fea. 

V. 

Above thefe heav’ns created rounds 
Thy mercies. Lord, extend : 

Fby truth outlives the narrow bounds 
Where time and nature end. 

VI. 

Safety to man thy goodnefs brings, 

Nor overlooks the beaft ; 

Beneath the lhadow of thy wings 
Thy children choofe to reft. 

vn. 

From thee, when creature-ftreams run 
And mortal comforts die, [low, 

Perpetual fprings of life fhall flow. 

And raife our pleafures high. 

vni. 

rho* all created light decay. 

And death clofe up our eyes. 

Thy prefence makes eternal day. 

Where clouds can never rife.] 

F 2 
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Psalm XXXVI. i—7. Short Metre 

The Wickcdnefi of Alan , and the Alajejly of God 
or, Pi a Huai Alhetfm expofed '. 

I. 

W HEN man S rtnvs hold hi 

My heart within me cries, 

“ He hath no faith of God within, 

“ Nor fear before his eyes.” 

II. 

[He walks a while conceal’d 
In a felf-flatt’ring dream. 

Till his dark crimes, at once reveal’d, 
Expole his hateful name.] 

in. 

His heart is falfe and foul. 

His words are fmooth and fair ; 
Wifdom is banilh’d from his foul, 

And leaves no goodnefs there. 

IV. 

He plots upon his bed 
New mifehiefs to fulfil; 

He fets his heart, his hand, and head. 
To pradife all that’s ill. 

V. 

But there’s a dreadful God, 

Tho’ men renounce his fear ; 

His juftice, hid behind the cloud, 

Shall one great day appear. 

VI. 

His truth tranfeends the fky. 

In heav’n his mercies dwell ; 

Deep as the fea his judgments lie; 

His anger burns to hell. 
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VII. 

How excellent his love, 

Whence all our fafety fprings ! 

O never let my foul remove 
From underneath his wings ! 

Psalm XXXVII. i —15. The Firft 
Part. Common Metre. 

1'ke Cure tf Envy, F> clftdnefs, and Unbelief; or, the 
Rivards of the Righteous, and the Wicked ; or, the 
World's Hatred, and the Saints Palienee. 

L 

■y^THY fhould I vex my foul, and fret 
To fee the wicked rife ? 

Or envy tinners waxing great 
By violence and lies ? 

II. 

As flow’ry grafs cut down at noon, 
Before the ev’ning fades, 

So Ihall their glories vanifh foon 
In everlafting fhades. 

III. 

Then let me make the Lord my truft, 
And pradife all that’s good ; 

So fhall I dwell among the juft, 

And he’ll provide me food. 

IV. 

I to my God my ways commit, 

And cheerful wait his will ; 

Thy hand which guides my doubtful feet, 
Shall my defires fulfil. 

V. 

Mine innocence fhalt thou difplay. 

And make thy judgments known ; 
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Fair as the light of dawning day. 
And glorious as the noon. 

VI. 

The meek, at laft, the earth poffefs. 
And are the heirs of heav’n : 

True riches, with abundant peace. 
To humble fouls arc giv’n. 


Pause. 

YU. 

Reft in the Lord, and keep his way. 

Nor let your anger rile, 

Tho’ Providence Ihould long delay 
To punilh haughty vice. 

VIII. 

Let finners join to break your peace, 
And plot, and rage, and foam; 

The Lord derides them, for he fees 
Their day of vengeance come. 

IX. 

They have drawn out the threatening 
Have bent the murd’rous bow, [fword, 

To flay the men that fear the Lord, 

And bring the righteous low. 

X. 

My God fhall break their bows, and bum 
Their perfecuting darts ; 

Shall their own fwords againft them turn, 
And pain furprife their hearts. 


I have torned the divine inflnjflions at the beginning of tlm 
pfalm. into the form of holy pur^ofes, as more afle&ing and 
lively. 
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Psai.m XXXVII. 16, 21, 26—31. 
The Second Part. Common Metre. 

Chanty to the Poor ; or, Religion in Words and Deeds- 

I. 

w HY do the wealthy wicked bead, 
And grow profanely bold r 

The meaneft portion of the juft 
Excels the (inner’s gold. 

li. 

1'lie wicked borrows of his friends, 

But ne’er deligns to pay ; 

The faint is merciful, and lends, 

Nor turns the poor away. 

.IU. 

His alms, with lib’ral heart, he gives 
Amongft the foils of need ; 

Elis mem’ry to long ages lives, 

And bloflcd is his feed. 

IV. 

His lips abhor to talk profane, 

To (lander or defraud ; 

Plis ready tongue declares to men 
What he has learn’d of God. 

V. 

The law and gofpel of the Lord, 

Deep in his heart abide ; 

Led by the fpirit and the word, 

Plis feet (hall never Aide. 

VI. 

When finners fall, the righteous (land, 
Preferv’d from ev’ry fnare ; 

They (hall poffefs the promis’d land, 
And dwell for ever there. 

F 4 
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Psalm XXXVII. 23—37. The Third 
Part. Common Metre. 

"The Way and End of tbt Righteous and the Wicked. 

]\^/{Y God, the fteps of pious men 
Are order’d by thy will ; 

Tho’ they fhould fall, they rife again ; 
Thy hand fupports them ftill. 

n. 

The Lord delights to fee their ways, 
Their virtue he approves ! 

He’ll ne’er deprive them of his grace. 
Nor leave the men he loves. 

. m - 

The heav’nly heritage is theirs. 

Their portion and their home : 

He feeds them now, and makes them heirs 
Of blellings long to come. 

iV. 

Wait on the Lord, ye Tons of men. 

Nor fear when tyrants frown ; 

Ye frail confets their pride was vain. 
When juflice calls them down. 

Pa us e. 

V. 

The haughty firmer have I feen. 

Not fearing Man nor God, 

Like a tall bay-tree, fair and green. 
Spreading his arms abroad. 

VI. 

And lo, he vanifh’d from the ground, 
Deftroy’d by hands unfeen ; 

Nor root, nor branch, nor leaf was found. 
Where all that pride had been. 
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vn. 

But mark the man of righteoufnefs, 

His fev’ral fteps attend ; 

True pleafure runs thro’ all his ways, 
And peaceful is his end. 

This long pfalm abounds with ufcful inftru£tions and encourage* 
merits to piety, bet the verfes are very much unconnected and inde¬ 
pendent ; therefore I have contracted and tranfpofed them, fo as to 
reduce them to three hvmns of a moderate length, and with fome 
connection of the fenfe. 

Psalm XXXVIII. Common Metre. 


Guilt of Confcler.ee and Relief-, or, Repentance and 
Prayer for Pardon and Health. 

I. 


^MIDST thy wrath remember love ; 

Reflore thy fervant, Lord ; 

Nor let a Father’s chaft’ning prove 
Like an avenger's fword. 


II. 


Thine arrows flick within my heart ; 

My flefh is forely prefl; 

Between the forrow and the frnart, 
My fpirit finds no reft. 

III. 

My fins a heavy load appear, 

And o’er my head are gone ; 

Too heavy they for me to Lear, 
loo hard for me t’atone. 


IV. 

My thoughts are like a troubled fea, 
My head Hill bending down ! 

And I go mourning all the day 
Beneath my Father’s frown. 

V. 

Lord, I am weak, and broken fore. 
None of my pow’rs are whole 
F 5 
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The Inward anguifh makes me roar. 
The anguifh of my foul. 

" VI. 

All my defire to thee is known, 

Thine eye counts ev’ry tear ; 

And ev’ry ligh and ev’ry groan 
Is notic’d by thine car. 

VII. 

Thou art my God, my only hope 
My God will hear me cry, 

My God will bear my fpirit up, 

When Satan bids me die. 

VIII. 

[My foot is ever apt to Hide; 

My foes rejoice to fee’t; 

They raife their pleafure and their pride. 
When they fupplant my feet. 

IX. 

But I’ll confefs my guilt to thee, 

And grieve for all my fin ; 

I’ll mourn how weak my graces be, 
And beg fupport divine. 

X. 

My God, forgive my follies paft, 

And be for ever nigh ; 

O Lord of my falvation, hafte. 

Before thy fervant die !j 

Psalm XXXIX. i, 2, 3 . The Firft 
Part. Common Metre. 

Watcbfulnefs ever the 7'ongue; or, Prudence and ZcaL 

I. 

'J'HUSI refolv’d before the Lord, 

“ Now will I watch my tongue. 
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“ Left I let flip one finful word, 

“ Or do my neighbour wrong.” 

II. 

And if I’m e’er conftrain’d to flay 
With men of lives profane, 

I’ll fet a double guard that day,. 

Nor let my talk be vain. 

hi. 

I’ll fcarce allow my lips to fpeak 
The pious thoughts I feel. 

Left fcoffers (hould th’occafion take. 

To mock my holy zeal. 

IV. 

Yet if fome proper hour appear, 

I’ll not be over-aw’d, 

But let the fcoffing (inner hear 
That I can fpeak for God. 

I have not confined myfelf here to the fenfe of the pfalmift, hut 
have taken occaliun, Lem the lirll three vcifcs, to write a (hurt 
hymn on the government of the ten-rue. 

Psalm XXXiX. 4—10. The Second 
Part. Common Metr?. 

Ibc Vanity of Man as Moriah , 

L. 

^EACH me the meafure of my days, 
Thou Maker of my frame ! 

I would furvey life’s narrow (pace. 

And learn how frail I am. 


II. 

A fpan is all that we can boaft \ 
An inch or two of time ; 

Man is but vanity and dull 
In all his flow’f and prime. 

m. 

See the vain race of mortals move. 
Like fliadow'S o’er the plain ; 

F 6 
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They rage and ftrive, defire and love ; 
But all their noile is vain. 

IV. 

Some walk in honour’s gaudy fhow ; 

Some dig for golden ore; 

They toil for heirs, they know not who, 
And ftraight are feen no more. 

V. 

What fhould I wifh, or wait for then. 
From creatures, earth and dull ? 
They make our expectations vain. 

And difappoint our truft. 

. , 1 " VI * 

Now I forbid my carnal hope 
My fond defires recal; 

I give my mortal iiit’refl up, 

And make my God my all. 

Psalm XXXIX. 9—13. The Third 
Part. Common Metre. 

Sick-Bed Devotion; or, Pleading without Repining ... 

I. 

(~^0-D of my life, look gently down, 
Behold the pains I feel ; 

But I am dumb before thy throne, 

Nor dare difpute thy will. 

Difeafes are thy fervants, Lord ; 

They come at thy command : 

I’ll not attempt a murm’ring word 
Againft thy chaft’ning hand. 

III. 

Yet I may plead with humble crie?, 
i( Remove thy fharp rebukes 
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My ftrength confumes, my fpirit dies, 
Through thy repeated ftrokes. 

IV. 

Crufh’d as a moth beneath thy hand. 
We moulder to the drift ; 

Our feeble pow’rs can ne’er withftand. 
And all our beauty’s loft. 

V. 

[This mortal life decays apace : 

How foon the bubble’s broke ! 

Adam, and all his num’rous race. 

Are vanity and fmoke. 

VI. 

I’m but a fojourner below. 

As all my fathers were ; 

May I be well prepar’d to go, 

When I the fummons hear. 

VII. 

But if my life be fpar’d awhile. 

Before my laft remove, 

Thy praife ftiall be my bufinefs hill. 
And I’ll declare thy love.] 

Psalm XL. 1, 2, 3, 5, 17. The Firft 
Part. Common Metre. 

A Song of Deliverance from great DJlrefs . 

J W AITED patient for the Lord, 

He bow’d to hear my cry ; 

He faw me refting on his word. 

And brought falvation nigh. 

II. 

He rais’d me from a horrid pit, 

Where mourning long I lay ; 
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And from my bonds releas’d my feet; 
Deep bonds of miry clay. 

in. 

Firm on a rock be made me ftand. 

And taught my cheerful tongue 
To praife the wonders of his hand. 

In a new thankful fong. 

IV. 

I’ll fpread his works of grace abroad ; 

The faints with joy ihall hear, 

And tinners learn to make my God 
Their only hope and fear. 

V. 

How many are thy thoughts of love 1 
Thy mercies, Lord, how great ! 

We have not words, nor hours enough. 
Their numbers to repeat. 

VI. 

When I’m afflidbed, poor and low. 

And light and peace depart, 

My God beholds my heavy woe. 

And bears me on his heart. 

Psalm XL. 6 —9. The Second Part, 
Common Metre. 

The Incarnation and Sacrifice of Chrlfi. 


'jTIus faith theLord,“Yourwork is vain, 
“ Give your burnt-ofPrings o’er ; 

“ In dying goats and bullocks {lain 
“ My foul delights no more.” 

U. 


Then fpake the Saviour, *■* Lo, I’m here,. 

“ My God, to do thy will; ‘ 

“ Whate’er thy facred books declare, 

“ Thy fervant {hall fulfil. 



III. 

“ Thy law is ever in my fight, 

1 keep it near my heart; 

“ Mine cars are open’d with delight 
“ To what thy lips impart.” 

IV. 

And fee, the bleft Redeemer comes! 

Th’eternal Son appears ! 1 
And at th’appointed time, affumes 
The body God prepares. 

V. 

Much he reveal’d his Father’s grace,. 

And much his truth he fhcw’d ; 

And preach’d the way of righteoufnefs 
Where great aflemblies hood. 

VI. 

His Father’s honour touch’d his heart; 

He pity’d Turners cries; 

And, to fufil a Saviour’s part, 

Was made a facrifice. 

Pause. 

VII. 

No blood of beads on altars fhed. 

Could wafh the confidence clean 
But the rich facrifice he paid 
Atones for all our fin. 

VIII. 

Then was the great falvation fpread. 
And Satan’s kingdom Ihook ; 

Thus, by the woman’s promis’d feed, 
The ferpent’s head was broke. 

If David had written this pfalm in the days of the gofpel, furely 
fce would have given a much more exprefs and particular account 
©f the facrifice of Cbrift, as ho hath done of his preaching, vcr, 
io, and enlarged as Paul doth in ILL x. 4, &c. where this pfalxu 
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is cited. I have done no tnorc therefore in this paraphrafo, than 
what I am per loaded the plalmiit himlclf would have done in the* 
time of ChnlUanity. 

The feriptures vhich I have uud here on this occafion, are, Hr If. 
x. 4. It is not p.J/iole the of bulls and f g'.ati JJytuld hike away Jin. 
Vcr. 5. A body bajl thou f>i (pared me. John vii. ffc. I feck the glory 
tf him that fait me. iiV>. x. i(i. lie appeared to pat away Jin by the 
Jacrificc of bimjelf. Gen. iii. 15. The Jeed of the woman Jha 11 bruife 
the fir pent' 1 head. 

Psalm XL. 5—10. Long Metre. 

Chrlfl our Sacrifice. 

I. [wrought 

'J 1 LI E wonders. Lord, thy Jove has 
Exceed our praife, furmount our 
thought; 

Should I attempt the long detail. 

My fpeech would faint, my numbers fail, 

ir. 

No blood of benfts on altars fpilt. 

Can cleanfe the fouls of men from guilt; 
But thou haft fet before our eyes 
A11 all fufficient facrifice. 

III. 

Lo ! thine eternal Son appears !' 

To thy defigns he bows his ears ; 
Affumes a body well prepar’d, 

And well performs a work fo hard. 

IV. 

“Behold, I come,” (the Saviour cries, 
With love and duty in his eyes) 

“ I come to bear the heavy load 
“ Of fins, and do thy will, my God. 

V. 

“ ’Tis written in thy great decree, 

’Tis in thy book foretold of me, 

I mull: fulfil the Saviour’s part ; 

And lo ! thy law is in my heart. 
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VI. 

I’ll magnify thy holy law, 

“ And rebels to obedience draw, 

“ When on my crofs I’m lifted high, 

“ Or to my crown above the Iky. 

VII. 

“ The fpirit fhall defcend, and fhow 
What thou halt done, and what I do ; 

“ The wond’ring world fhall learn thy 
“ grace, 

“ Thy wil'dom and thy righteoufnefs.’* 

Bcfides fomc of the frripturcr, mentioned under the former metre. 
I have here made ufe of thcic alfo, 1 John ii. q. The Son of Gad was 
manifcjled, &c. 1 Peter ii. 24. If,- bore our fins. lfa. xliii. 21* He 

w.li magnify the law, and make it honourable. John xii. 32. If I It 
lifted up, l will draw all men to me. John xvi. 14. The Spirit foa.i 
ncerve of mine f and Jhiw it unto you. 

P s a. l M XLT. 1, 2, 3. Long Metre. 
Chanty to the Poor ; or. Pity to the Ajp.ifled. 

1 » 

gLEST is the man whofe bowels move, 
And melt with pity to the poor ; 
Whofe foul, by fympathizing love. 

Feels what his fellow-faints endure. 

II. 

His heart contrives for their relief 
More good than his own hands can do; 
He, in the time of gen’ral grief. 

Shall find the Lord hath bowels too. 

HI. 

His foul fhall live fecure on earth. 

With feeret blelfings on his head, 

When drought,and peflilence, and dearth. 
Around him multiply their dead. 

IV. 

Or if he languifh on his couch, 

God will pronounce his fins forgiv’n; 
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Will lave him with a healing touch, 

Or take his willing foul to heav’n. 

The laft ten verfes of this pfalm are of quite another fubjeft, re¬ 
lating to David’s pcrfonal enemies, which being fo frequently re¬ 
peated, I have often omitted. 

The pofitive blcliings of long life, health, recovery, and fecurity, 
in the midft of dangers, being lb much promifed in the Old Telia- 
incut, and fo little in the New, I have given a turn at the end of 
this hymn, to di(courage a loo confident cxpeflation of thefe tempo¬ 
ral things, and led the foul to heavenly hopes, more agreeable to the 
gofpcl* 

Psalm XLIl. i— 5. The Firft Part. 
Common Metre. 

Dcfcrtion and Hope ; or. Complaint of dbjcncc from 
public fVotJbip, 

I. 

WITH earned: longings of the mind. 
My God, to thee I look ; 

So pants the hunted hart, to find 
And tafte the cooling brook. 

II. 

When lhall I fee thy courts of grace, 
And meet my God again ? 

So long an abfence from thy face. 

My heart endures with pain. 

III. 

Temptations vex my weary foul, 

And tears are my repad:; 

The foe infults without control, 

“ And where’s your God at lad: 

'IV. 

’Tis with a mournful pleafure now, 

I think on ancient days; 

Then, to thy houle did numbers go, 
And all our work was praife. 

V. 

But why, my foul, funk down fo far 
Beneath this heavy load ? 
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Why do my thoughts indulge delpair, 
And fin againfi: my God ? 

VI. 

Hope in the Lord, whofe mighty hand 
Can all thy woes remove ; 

For I fhall yet before him ftand. 

And ling refioring love. 


I’salm XLII. 6 — n. The Second Part. 
Long Metre. 

Melancholy Thoughts reproved ; or , Hope in dffliflion. 

I. 

Ml fpirit finks within me, Lord ; 

But I will call thy name to mind, 
And times of vaft diftrefs record, 

When I have found my God was kind. 

II. 


Huge troubles, with tumultuous noife. 
Swell like a fea. and round me fpread ; 
Thy water-fpouts drown all my joys. 
And riling waves roll o’er my head. 

III. 


Yet will the Lord command his love, 
When 1 addrels his throne by day ; 

Nor in the night his grace remove ; 

The night fhall hear me fing and pray. 

I’ll caft myfelf before his feet, 

And fay, “ My God, my heav’nly Rock! 
“ Why doth thy love fo long forget 
“The loul that groansbeneath thyftroke f’* 
V. 

I’ll chide my heart that finks fo low ; 
Why fhould my foul indulge her grief? 
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Hope in the Lord, and praife him too ; 
He is my reft, my fare relief. 

VI. 

Thy light and truth fhall guide me ftill; 
Thy word fhall my heft thoughts employ, 
And lead me to thy heav’nly hill, 

My God, my moft exceeding joy. 

The 4]d f»falm is fo near akin to this, that I have omitted itj only 
borrowing the 3d and 4th verl'os to conclude this Hymn* 

Psalm XLIV. i, 2, 3, 8, 15—26. 
Common Metre. 

The Church's Complaint in Perfection, 

I. 

j^ORD, we have heard thy works of old. 
Thy works of pow’r and grace, 
When to our cars our fathers told 
The wonders of their days. 

II. 

How thou didft build thy churches here, 
And make thy golpei known ; 
Amongft them did thine arm appear. 
Thy light and glory fhone. 
in. 

In God they bonfted all the day. 

And in a cheerful throng 
Did thoufands meet to praile and pray ; 
And grace was all their fong. 

IV. 

But now our fouls are feiz’d with fhame, 
Confufion fills our face. 

To hear the enemy blafpheme. 

And fools reproach thy grace. 

V- 

Yet have we not forgot our God, 

Nor falfely dealt with. Heav’n 
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Nor have our fteps declin’d the road 
Of duty thou haft giv’n : 

VI. 

Tho’ dragons all around us roar 
With their deftru&ive breath ; 

And thine own hand hath bruis’d us fore 
Hard by the gates of death. 

Pause. 

VII. 

We are expos’d all day to die, 

As martyrs for thy caufe ; 

As Iheep for (laughter bound we lie, 

By (harp and bloody laws. 

VIII. 

Awake, arife. Almighty Lord ! 

Why deeps thy wonted grace ! 

Why (hould we look like men abhorr’d, 
Or banilh’d from thy face ? 

IX. 

Wilt thou forever caft us off. 

And ftill negleft our cries ? 

For ever hide thy heav’nly love 
From our affli&ed eyes ? 

X. 

Down to the duft our foul is bow’d. 
And dies upon the ground ; 

Rife for our help, rebuke the proud, 
And all their pow’rs confound. 

XL 

Redeem us from perpetual (harne, 

Our Saviour and our God ; 

We plead the honours of thy name. 
The merits of thy blood. 
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Psalm XLV. The Firlt Part. Short Metre. 


The Glory of Chrijl ; the Suceefs of the Gofpel ; mid the 
Gentile Church. 


I. 


Saviour and my King, 
Thy beauties are divine ; 
Thy lips with bleflings overflow. 
And ev’ry grace is thine. 


It. 


Now make thy glory known ; 

Gird on thy dreadful fword. 

And ride in Majefty, to fpread 
The conquefts of thy word. 

III. 

Strike thro’ thy flubborn foes, 

Or melt their hearts t’obey ; 

While juflice,mceknefs, grace, and truth, 
Attend thy glorious way. 

IV. 

Thy laws, O God, are right ; 

Thy throne {hall ever {land ; 

And thy victorious gofpel proves 
A feeptre in thy hand. 

V. 

[Thy Father and thy God 
Hath without meafure fhed 
His fpirit, like a joyful oil, 

T’anoint thy lacred head.] 

VI. 


[Behold at thy right hand 
The Gentile church is feen. 
Like a fair bride in rich attire ; 
And princes guard the queen.] 



Fair bride, receive his love ; 

Forget thv Father’s houfe ; 

Forlake thy gods, thine idol gods, 

And pay thy Ford thy vows. 

VIII. 

O let thy God and King 
Thy fweeteft thoughts employ; 

Thy children Ihall his honours ling 
In palaces of joy. 

This pfalm is a dcfcription of the perfonal glories of Cluift, and 
the fucci-fs of his gotpel; and probably it refers to the Gentile 
C'hurch t be can ft’ flic is bid to forget her Father's houfe ; all under the 
type of Solomon’s marriage to Pharoah’s daughter. 

Stanosa v. John iii, 34. God givttb not the fj'irit by measure unto 
hi »;/. 

Psalm XLV. Common Metre. 

Ibe Perjonal Glories and Government of Cbrij't, 

I. 

J’LL fpeak the honours of my King: 

His form divinely fair ; 

None of the fons of mortal race 
May with the Lord compare. 

II. 

Sweet is thy fpeech, and heav’nly grace 
Upon thy lips is fhed : 

Thy God, with bleIGngs infinite, 

Hath crown’d thy facred head. 

nr. 

Gird on thy fword, victorious Prince ! 

Ride with majeftic fway : 

Thy terror Ihall ftrike thro’ thy foes, 
And make the world obey, 
rv. 

Thy throne, O God, for ever Rands; 
Thy word of grace Ihall prove 
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A peaceful fceptre in thy hands, 

To rule thy laints by love. 

V. 

Juftice and truth attend thee flill, 

But mercy is thy choice ; 

And God, thy God, thy foul fhall fill 
With mod peculiar joys. 


Psalm XLV. The Firft Part. Long Metre- 


The Glory of Chr 'jl, and the Power of his Gofpcl. 

I. 

^yfOW be my heart infpir’d, to fing 
The glories of my Saviour King, 
Jefus the Lord ; liow heav’nly fair 
His form ! how bright his beauties are ! 
II. 


O’er all the foils of human race 
He fhines with a fuperior grace; 
Love from his lips divinely flows 
And bleflings all his Bate compol 
ill. 


■9 

C. 


Drefs thee in arms, mod mighty Lord ! 
Gird on the terror of thy fword ! 

In Majefty and Glory ride. 

With truth and meeknefs at thy fide. 
IV. 


Thine anger, like a pointed dart, 

Shall pierce the foes, of Bubborn heart; 
Or words of mercy, kind and fweet, 
Shall melt the rebels at thy feet. 

V. 

Thy throne, O God, for ever Bands; 
Grace is the fceptre in thy hands ; 

Thy laws and works are juB and right; 
JuBice and grace are thy delight. 



PSALM XLV. 115 

VI. 

God, thine own God, has richly ftied 
His oil of gladnefs on thy head, 

And, with his facred fpirit, bleft 
His firft-born Son above the reft. 

Psalm XLV. The Second Part. 
Long Metre. 

Chr'ijl and-his Church ; or, the Myfllcai Marriage. 

'J" HE King of Saints, how fair his face, 
Adorn’d with mnjefty and grace ! 

He comes with bleffings from above. 
And wins the nations to his love. 

n. 

At his right hand our eyes behold 
The queen array’d in pureft gold ; 

The world admires her heav’nly drefs, 
Her robe of joy and righteoufnefs. 

iii. 

He forms her beauties like his own ; 

He calls and feats her near his throne : 
Fair ftranger, let thine heart forget 
The idols of thy native ftate. 

IV. 

So fhall the King the more rejoice 
In thee, the fav’rite of his choice ; 

Let him be lov’d, and yet ador’d. 

For he’s thy Maker and thy Lord. 

V. 

O happy hour, when thou (halt rife 
To his fair palace in the Ikies, 

And all thy Tons (a num’rous train) 
Each like a prince in glory reign. 

G 
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VI. 

Let endlefs honours crown his head ; 
Let ev’ry age his praifes ipread ; 

While we with cheerful longs approve 
The condefcenlions of his love. 

Sec ihi* Notes on the Short Metre. 

Psalm XLVI. The Firft Part. 
Long Metre. 

"The Chunk's Sajcty and Triumph among National 
Defo/ations. 

1 . 

G OD is the refuge of his faints 

When florms of lharp diflrefs invade; 
Efe we can offer our complaints. 

Behold him prefent with his aid. 

H. 

Let mountains from their feats be hurl’d 
Down to the deep, and buried there ; 
Convulfions fhake the folid world. 

Our faith fhall never yield to fear. 

III. 

Loud may the troubled ocean roar. 

In facred peace our fouls abide ; 

While ev’ry nation, ev’ry Ihore, 
Trembles and dreads the fvveiling tide. 

IV. 

There is a ft ream, whofe gentle flow 
Supplies the city of our God : 

Life, love, and joy. Hill gliding thro’, 
And watering our divine abode. 

V. 

That facred ftream, thine holy word, 
That all our raging fear controuls : 

Sweet peace thy promifes afford. 

And give new ftrength to fainting fouls. 
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VI. 

Sion enjoys her Monarch’s love, 

Secure againft a threat’ning hour; 

Nor can her firm foundations move. 
Built on his truth, and arm’d with pow’r. 
Psalm XLVI. The Second Part. 
Long Metre. 

God fights for his Church . 

LET Sion in her King rejoice, 

Tho’ tyrants rage and kingdoms rife ; 
He utters his Almighty voice. 

The nations melt, the tumult dies. 

1L 

The Lord of old for Jacob fought ; 

And Jacob’s God is ftill our aid; 

Behold the works his hand hath wrought! 
What defolations he hath made ! 

Til. 

From fea to fea, thro’ all the fhores. 

He makes the noil'e of battle ceafe : 
When from on high his thunder roars, 
He awes the trembling world to peace. 

IV. 

He breaks the bow, he cuts the fpear. 
Chariots he burns with heav’nly flame ; 
Keep filence all the earth, and hear 
The found and glory of his name. 

V. 

“ Be ftill, and learn that I am God: 

“ I’ll be exalted o’er the lands ; 

“ I will be known and fear’d abroad ; 

“ But ftill my throne in Sion ftands.” 
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VL 

O Lord of Hofis, Almighty King ! 
While we fo near thy prefence dwell, 
Our faith fhall lit fecure, and fing 
Defiance to the gates of hell. 

Psalm XLVII. Common Metre. 

Cbri/I Afccnding and Reigning. 

I. 

O FOR a fhout of facred joy 
To God the fbv’reign King ! 

Let ev’ry land their tongues employ, 
And hymns of triumph 

n. 

Jefus, our God, afeends on high ! 

His heav’nly guards around, 

Attend him riling thro’ the Iky 
With trumpet’s joyful found. 

III. 

While angels fhout and praife their King, 
Let mortals learn their flrains ; 

Let all the earth his honours fing ; 

O ’er all the earth he reigns. 

IV. 

Rehearfe his praife with awe profound ; 

Let knowledge lead the fong ; 

Nor mock him with a folemn found 
Upon a thoughtlefs tongue. 

V. 

In Iff’el flood his ancient throne; 

He lov’d that chofen race ; 

But now he calls the world his own, 
And heathens tafle his grace. 
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VL 

The Britifh Iflands are the Lord’s ; 

There Abraham’s God is known ; 
While pow’rs and princes, fhields and 
Submit before his throne. [fwords. 

The afeent of Chrift into heaven is typified in this pfalm, by 
t)u: ark brought up to Zion, 2 Sam. vi. 15. And the kingdom of 
Cl'.rifi among the Gentiles, is here reprefen ted by David’s victory- 
over the nations, ver. I have chofen to omit the type, and do 
honour to iny afeending and reigning Saviour in more exprcis lan¬ 
guage. 

Psalm XLVIII. 1—8. The Firft Part. 
Short Metre. 

The Church is the Honour and Safety of a Nation . 

I. 

[Q.REAT is the Lord our God, 

And let his praife be great; 

He makes his churches his abode, 

His molt delightful feat. 

n. 

Thefe temples of his grace, 

How beautiful they ftand ! 

The honours of our native place, 

And bulwarks of our land.] 

HI. 

In Sion God is known 
A refuge in diftrefs ; 

How bright hath his falvation Ihone 
Through all her palaces ! 

IV. , 

When kings againft her join’d, 

And faw the Lord was there, 

In wild confufion of the mind, 

They fled with hafty fear. 
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v. 

When natives tall and proud 
Attempt to fpoil our peace. 

He fends his tempefts roaring loud, 

And links them in the leas. 

VI. 

Oft have our fathers told. 

Our eyes have often feen. 

How well our God fecures the fold 
Where his own Iheep have been. 

VII. 

In ev’ry new dill:icfs 
We’ll to his houfe repair ; 

We’ll think upon his wond’rous grace, 
And feek deliv’rance there. 

Psalm XLVIII. io —14. The Second 
Part. Short Metre. 

The Beauty of the Church', or, Gofpcl Worjkip and 
Order, 

I. 

JTAR as thy name is known, 

The world declares thy praife ; 
Thy flints, O Lord, before thy throne, 
Their font's of honour rail'e, 

II. 

With joy let Judah ftand 
On Sion’s cholen hill. 

Proclaim the wonders of thy hand. 

And counfels of thy will. 

m. 

Let ftrangers walk around 
The city where we dwell, 

Compafs and view thine holy ground. 
And mark the building well; 
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IV. 

The orders of thy honfe, 

The worfhip of thy court. 

The cheerful fongs, the lolemn vows, 
And make a fair report. 

V. 

How decent and how wife ! 

How glorious to behold ! 

Beyond the pomp that charms the eyes, 
And rites adorn’d with gold. 

vr. 

The God we worfhip now 
Will guide us till we die ; 

Will be our God while here below, 

And ours above the Iky. 

Psalm XLIX. 6—14. The Firft Part. 

Common Metre. 

Pride and Death ; or, the Vanity of Life and Riches , 

W HY doth the man of riches grow 
To infolence and pride. 

To fee his wealth and honours flow 
With ev’ry lifing tide ? 

II. 

[Why doth he treat the poor with fcorn, 
Made of the felf-fame clay. 

And boafl: as tho’ his flefh was born 
Of better duft than they ? 

HI. 

Not all his treafures can procure 
His foul a fhort reprieve. 

Redeem from death one guilty hour, 

Or make his brother live. 

G 4 
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iv. 

[Life is a blefting can’t be fold, 

The ranfom is too high ; 

Juflice will ne’er be brib’d with gold, 
That man may never die.] 

V. 

He fees the brutifh and the wife, 

The tim’rous and the brave, 

Quit their poffeftions, clofe their eyes, 
And haften to the grave. 

VI. 

Yet ’tis his inward thought and pride, 
“ My houfe (hall ever (land ; 

“ And that my name may long abide, 
“ I’ll give it to my land.” 

VII. 

Vain are his thoughts, his hopes are loft 
How foon his mem’ry dies ! 

His name is written in the duft 
Where his own carcafs lies. 

Pause. 

VIII. 

This is the folly of their way ; 

And yet their fons are vain, 

Approve the words their fathers fay,. 
And a£t their works again. 

IK. 

Men void of wifdom, and of grace. 

If honour raife them high, 

Live like the bead, a thoughtlefs race,. 
And like the bead they die. 

X. 

[Laid in the grave, like filly fheep-, 
Death feeds upon them there, 
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Till the laft trumpet breaks their fleep, 
In terror and defpair.] 

Psalm XLIX. vcr. 14, 15. The Second 
Part. Common Metre. 

Death and the Refurrcflion. 

I. 

YE fons of pride that hate the juft. 

And trample on the poor, 

When death has brought you down to dull:, 
Your pomp Ihall rile no more. 

The laft great day fhall change the feene ; 
When will that hour appear ? 

When Ihall the juft revive, and reign 
O’er all that lcorn’d them here ? 

III. 

God will my naked foul receive, 

When fep’rate from the flefh ; 

And break the prilon of the grave. 

To raife my bones afrelh. 

IV. 

Heav’n is my everlafting home, 
Th’inheritance is lure; 

Let men of pride their rage refume. 

But I’ll repine no more. 

Psalm XLIX. Long Metre. 

The rich Sinners Death, and the Saint's Refurrefikn . 

do the proud infult the poor. 
And boaft the large eftates they have? 

How vain are riches to fecure 

Their haughty owners from the grave ! 

G 5 
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II. 

They can’t redeem one hour from death 
With all the wealth in which they truft ; 
Nor give a dying brother breath, 

When God commands him down to duft. 

m. 

There the dark earth and difmal (hade 
Shall clafp their naked bodies round ; 
That flefh fo delicately fed, 

Lies cold, and moulders in the ground. 

IV. 

Like thoughtlefs fhcep the (inner dies, 
Laid in the grave for worms to eat ; 
The faints (hall in the morning rife, 

And find th’oppreflor at their feet. 

V. 

His honours perifh in the duff, 

And pomp and beauty, birth and blood: 
That glorious day exalts the juft 
To full dominion o’er the proud. 

VI. 

My Saviour (hall my life reftore, 

And raife me from my dark abode : 

My flefh and foul (hall part no more. 
But dwell for ever near my God. 

Psalm L. Ver. i—6 . The Firft Part. 
Common Metre. 

The lajl "Judgment’, or, the Saints Rewarded. 

I. 

'jpHE Lord, the Judge, before his throne. 
Bids the whole earth draw nigh ; 
The nations near the riling fun, 

And near the weftern (ky. 
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n. 

No more fhall bold blafphemers fay, 

“ Judgment fhall ne’er begin 

No more abufe his long delay 
To impudence and fin. 

m. 

Thron’d on a cloud our God fhall come, 
Bright flames prepare his way ; 

Thunder and darknefs, fire and ftorm, 
Lead on the dreadful day. 

IV. 

Heav’n from above, his call fhall hear. 
Attending angels come ; 

And earth and hell fhall know, and fear 
II is juftice, and their doom. 

V. 

“ But gather all my faints,” he cries, 

“ That made their peace with God, 

“ By the Redeemer’s facrifice, 

“ And feal’d it with his blood. 

VL [to light, 

“ Their faith and works, brought forth 
“ Shall make the world confefs 

“ ISIy fentence of reward is right, 

“ And heav’n adore my grace.” 

Psalm L. Ver, S, io, 11, 14, 15, 23. 
The Second Part. Common Metre. 

Obedience is better than Sacrifice. 

I. [fields, 

'JTIUS faith .the Lord, “ The fpacious 
“ And flocks, and herds are mine ; 

“ O ’er all the cattle of the hills 
“ I claim a right divine. 

G 6 
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IT. 

“ I afk no (heep for facrifice, 

“ Nor bullocks burnt with fire ; 

To hope and love, to pray and praife,. 
“ Is all that I require. 

III. 

“ Call upon me when trouble’s near, 

“ My hand (hall fet thee free ; 

“ Then (hall thy thankful lips declare 
“ The honour due to me. 

IV. 

“ The man that offers humble praife, 

“ He glorifies me beft : 

“ And thofe that tread my holy ways 
“ Shall my falvation tafte.” 

Psalm L. Ver. i, 5, 8, 16, 21, 21. 

The Third Part. Common Metre. 

“The Judgment of Hypocrites. 

I. [fcend 
\?^HEN Chrifi: to judgment (hall de- 

And faints furround their Lord, 

He calls the nations to attend, 

And hear his awful word. 

II. 

“ Not for the want of bullocks (lain 
“ Will I the world reprove ; 

“ Altars, and rites, and forms are vain r 
“ Without the fire of love. 

III. 

“ And what have hypocrites to do 
“ To bring their facrifice ? 

They call my ffatutes juft and true, 

“ But deal in theft and lies. 


4& 
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iv. 

“ Could you expedt to’fcape my fight, 

“ And fin without controul ? 

“ but I fhall bring your crimes to light, 
“ With anguifh in your foul.” 

V. 

Confider, ye that flight the .Lord, 

Before his wrath appear ; 

If once you fall beneath his fword, 
There’s no deliv’rer there. 

Psalm L. The Third Part. Long Metre. 

Hypoerify expo fed. 

I. [warns, 
T HE Lord, the Judge, his churches 

Let hypocrites attend and fear. 

Who place their hope in rites and forms, 
But make not faith nor love their care. 

II. 

Vile wretches dare rehearfe his name 
With lips of falihood and deceit ; 

A friend or brother they defame. 

And footh and flatter thole they hate. 

in. 

They watch to do their neighbours wrong. 
Yet dare to leek their Maker’s face ; 
They take his cov’nant on their tongue. 
But break his laws, abufe his grace. 

IV. 

To Heav’n they lift their hands unclean, 
Defil’d with lull, defil’d with blood ; 

By night they pradtife ev’ry fin. 

By day their mouths draw near to God. 
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■ v. 

And while his judgments long delay, 
They grow fecure and fin the more ; 
They think he fleeps as well as they, 
And put far off the dreadful hour. 

VI. 

O dreadful hour! when God draws near. 
And fets their crimes before their eyes ! 
His wrath their guilty fouls fliall tear, 
And no deliv’rer dare to rife. 

This pfhlm having a plain reference to the Lafl Judgment, I 
have in the firft part omitted' evcrv tiling that might oblcure the 
fenfc of it. 

The latter part of this pfalm being defign’d to expofe and terrify 
all formal worlhippcrs and hypocrites, I have formed two or three 
hymns on that fubjeft, with f>m • tiaiifpolition and paraphrafe of the 
verfes ; but I have kept the tame introduction Hill, by repealing 
ihe firft verfe of the 1 f;.lm. 


PsaimL To a new Tune. 

The lajl 'Judgment . 

I. 

'X'HE Lord, the Sov’reign, lends his fummons forth. 
Calls the South nations, and awakes the North ; 
From Eaft to Weft the founding orders fpread, 

Thro’ diftant worlds and regions of the dead : 

No more fliall Atheifts mock his long delay : 

His vengeance fleeps no more : Behold the day. 

I l • 

Behold ! the Judge dcfcer.ds ; his guards are nigh ; 
Temped and fire attend him down the Iky : 

Heaven, earth, and hell, draw near; let all things come 
To hear his juftice, and the Tinner’s doom : 

“ But gather firft my faints” (the Judge commands) ; 
“ Bring them, ye angels, from their diftant lands. 

III. 

“ Behold, my cov’nant (lands for ever good, 

“ Seal’d by th’eternal facrifice in blood, 

“ And fign’d with all their names; the Greek, the Jew, 
“That paid the ancient worfhip or the new. 
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“ There’s no diftimftion here; come, fpread their 
“ thrones, 

“ And near me feat my fav’rites and my fons. 

iV. 

“ I, their Almighty Saviour, and their God, 

“ I am their Judge : Ye heav’ns, proclaim abroad 
“ My juft eternal fentence, and declare 
“ Thofe awful truths that tinners dread to hear. 

“ Sinners in Zion, tremble and retire ; 

“ I doom the painted hypocrite to fire. 

V. 

“ Not for the want of goats or bullocks (lain 
“ Do I condemn thee : Hulls and goats are vain 
“ Without the flames of love : In vain the ftore 
“ Of brutal off’rings, that were mine before ; 

“ Mine are the tamer beads and favage breed, 

11 Flocks, herds, and fields, and forefts where they feed. 

VI. 

“ If I were hungry, would 1 alk thee food ? 

“ When did 1 tliirll, or drink thy bullocks blood ? 

“ Can I be flatter’d with thy cringing bows, 

“ Thy folemn chatt’rings, and fantaftic vows ? 

“ Are my eyes charm’d thy veftments to behold, 

“ Glaring in gems, and giv in woven gold ? 

VII. 

“ Unthinking wretch ! how tould’ft thou hope to pleafe 
“ A God, a Spirit, with fuch toys as thefe ? 

“ While with my grace and flatutes on thy tongue, 

“ Thou lov’ft deceit, and doff thy brother wrong! 

“ In vain to pious forms thy zeal pretends; 

“ Thieves and adult’rers are thy chofen-friends. 

VIII. 

“ Silent I waited with long fuff’ring love, 

“ But didft thou hope that I fhould ne’er reprove ? 

“ And cherifli fuch an impious thought within, 

“ That God the righteous would indulge thy fin ? 

“ Behold my terrors now ; my thtinders roil, 

“ And thy own crimes affright thy guilty foul.” 

IX. 

Sinners, awake betimes 1 ye fools, be wife ! 

Awake before this dreadful morning rife ! 

Change your vain thoughts, your crooked works amend; 
Fly to the Saviour, make the Judge your friend; 
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Ltd, like a lion, his lad vengeance tear 
Your trembling fouls, and no deliv’rer near. 

In this Metre, as in Tome of the former, I have taken evident oc- 
cafion from this pfalin to represent the lajl 'Judgment ; and have there¬ 
fore left out thole verfes which feem lo interrupt that fenfe. 

Stanza in. All the faints have made a covenant •with God by 
Jacrif.ce y (as in the text) and, as it were, let their names to Goifs 
Covenant of Grace, ratified by the facrilicc of Chrill, of eternal vir¬ 
tue : though the Jews did it in the ancient forms of worth ip, and 
the Gentiles in the new. 

St. 1/K33 vi, vii. As the Jewilh formal worlhippers contented 
thcmfelvcs with burnt-offerings, esfe. and milled in them : fo hy¬ 
pocrites in Chriftianity build their hopes upon outward forms, gay 
ceremonies, rigid auftcritics, fanciful vows, &c. 


Psalm L. To the old proper Tune. 


The lajl Ju dgment. 

I. 

'J'HE God of Glory fends his fummons forth, 

Calls the South nations, and awakes the North ; 
From Ead to Wed the fov’reign orders fpread, 

Thro’ didant worlds and regions of the dead. 

The trumpet founds ; hell trembles ; heav’n rejoices; 
Lift up your heads, ye faints, with cheerful voices. 

II. 

No more fliall Atheids mock his long delay; 

His vengeance deeps no more : Behold the day ! 

Behold ! the Judge defeends ; his guards are nigh ; 
Tempeds and fire attend him down the Iky. 

When God appears, all nature fhall adore him ; 
While finners tremble, faints rejoice before him.. 

HI. 

“ Heav’n, earth, and hell, draw near: Let all thing3- 
“ come 

“ To hear my judice, and the finner’s doom ; 

“ But gather fird my faints, (the Judge commands) 

“ Biing them, ye angels, from their didant lauds.” 
When Chrid returns, wakeev’ry cheerful padion , 
And diout, ye laints! he comes for your falvation. 
IV. 

“ Behold ! my cov’nant dands for ever good, 

“ Seal’d by th’eternal facrifice in blood, 
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'■ And fign’d with all their names, the Greek, the Jew! 

-■ That paid the ancient worfhip or the new.” 

There’s no dillinttion here, join all your voices. 

And raife your heads, ye faints, for heav’n rejoices. 

V. 

Here (faith the Lord) ye angels, fpread their thrones, 
*• And near me feat my fav’rites and my ions, 

“ Come, my redeem’d, poilefs the joys prepar’d 
Ere time began 5 ’tis your divine reward.” 

AVlien Chrill returns, wake ev’ry cheerful paflion ; 

And fliout, ye faints! he conies for your falvaiion. 

Pause the Firfh 

vr. 

“ 1 am the Saviour, I th’Almighty God r 
“ I am the fudge : Ye heav’113 proclaim abroad 
“ My jnfl eternal fentence, and declare 
“ Thole awful truths that tinners dread to hear.” 
When God appears, all nature fliall adore him ; 
While finners tremble, faints rejoice before him. 

VII. 

“ Stand forth thou hold blafphemer, and profane, 

“ Now feel my wrath, nor call my threat’nings vain ; 

“ Thou Hypocrite, once dreit in faint’s attire, 

“I doom the painted hypocrite to fire.” 

Judgment proceeds ; hell trembles ; heav’n rejoices ; 
Lift up your heads, ye faints, with cheerful voices. 

VIII. 

“ Not for the want of goats or bullocks (lain 
“ Do I condemn thee ; bulls and goats are vain 
“ Without the flames of love : In vain the (lore 
“ Of brutal off’rings that were mine before.” 

Earth is the Lord’s, all nature fliall adore him ; 
While finners tremble, faints rejoice before him. 

IX. 

If I were hungry, would I afk thee food ? 

When did I third, or drink thy bullocks blood ? 

Mine are the tamer beads and favage breed, 
it Flocks, herds,and fields, and foreds where they feed.” 
All is the Lord’s ; he rules the wide creation j 
Gives finners vengeance, and the faints falvation. 
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x. 

“ Can I be flatter'd with thy cringing bows, 

“ Thy folemn chatt’rings and fnntaftic vows ? 

“ Are my eyes charm’d thy veflments to behold, 
“ Glaring in gems, and gay' in woven gold ?” 
God is the Judge of hearts, no fair difguifes 
Can fereen the guilty when his vengeance rifes. 

Pause the Second. 


XL 

“ Unthinking wretch 1 how could’ll: thou hope to pleafe 
“ A God, a Spirit, with l'uch toys as thefe ? 

“ While with my grace and flatutes on thy tongue, 

“ Thou lov’d deceit, and dolt thy brother wrong.” 
Judgment proceeds ; hell trembles; heav’n rejoices; 
Lift up your heads, ye faints, with cheerful voices. 

XII. 

“ In vain to pious forms thy zeal pretends; 

“ Thieves and ndult’rers are thy cliofeu friends; 

“ While the falfe flatt’rcr at my altar waits, 

“ His harden’d foul divine inflruftion hates.” 

God is the J udge of hearts, no fair difguifes 
Can fereen the guilty when his vengeance rifes. 

XIII. 

“ Silent I waited with long fuff’ring love ; 

“ But didft thou hope that I fliould ne’er reprove ? 

“ And cherifltfuch an impious thought within, 

“ That the All-Holy would indulge thy fin ?” 

See, God appears; all nations join t’adore him ; 
Judgment proceeds, and tinners fall before him. 

XIV. 

“ Behold my terrors now ; my thunders roll, 

“ Arid thy own crimes affright thy guilty foul: 

“ Now like a lion fhall my vengeance tear 
“ Thy bleeding heart, and no deliv’rer near.” 

Judgment concludes ; hell trembles ; heav’n rejoices; 
Lift up your heads, ye faints, with cheerful voices. 


Epiphonema. 

“ Sinners, awake betimes; ye fools, be wife ;■ 
“ Awake before this dreadful morning rife: 
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ii Change your vain thoughts, your crooked works 
“ amend, 

“ Fly to the Saviour, make the Judge your friend. 
Then join, ye faints, wake ev’iy cheerful paflion ; 
When Chrift returns, he comes for your falvation. 

If the former heroic metre do rot fit the old proper tune of the 
fiftieth ) falm, lor want of double rhymes at the end of every ftanza, 
[ have here altered the form of it much, in order to fit it cxaftly to 
the old proper tune ; adding a chorutj or (as fome call it) the burden of 
tb-:j\no f betvij.r every four lines. I hope it will not be difplcafing 
m the more mufical part of my readers, to be entertained with fuch 
a variety. 

Psal. LI. The Firft Part. Long Metre. 

A Penitent pleading for Pardon. 

I. 

gHEW pity, Lord ! O Lord, forgive ! 

Let a repenting rebel live : 

Are not thy mercies large and free ? 

May not a -{inner truft in thee ? 

n. 

My crimes are great, but don’t furpafs 
The pow’r and glory of thy grace : 
Great God ! thy nature hath no bound, 
So let thy pard’ning love be found. 

III. 

O, wafh my foul from ev’ry fin. 

And make my guilty confcience clean ; 
Here on rny heart the burden lies, 

And part offences pain my eyes. 

IV. 

My lips with fhame my fins confefs, 
Againft thy law, againft thy grace; 
Lord, Ihould thy judgment grow levere, 
I am condemn’d, but thou art clear. 

V. 

Should fudden vengeance feize my breath* 
1 muff pronounce thee juft in death ; 
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And if my foul were fent to hell, 

'Idiy righteous law approves it well. 

VI. 

Yet fave a trembling finner, Lord, 
Whofe hope,{fill hov’ringronnd thy word. 
Would light on lome fweet promife there, 
Some fure fupport againft delpair. 

Psalm LI. Second Part. Long Metre. 

Orio inat and aSiual Sin ccnfijjid. 

l. 

J QRD, I am vile, conceiv’d in fin. 
And born unholy and unclean ; 
Sprung from the mail whofic guilty fall 
Corrupts the race, and taints us all. 

H. _ 

Soon as we draw our infant-breath, 

The feeds of fin grow up for death ; 
Thy law demands a perfedt heart; 

But we’re defil’d in ev’ry part. 

m. 

[Great God, create my heart anew. 

And form my fpirit pure and true ; 

O make me wife betimes, to fpy 
My danger and my remedy.] 

IV . 

Behold, I fall before thy face; 

My only refuge is thy grace ; 

No outward forms can make me clean v 
The leprofy lies deep within. 

V. 

No bleeding bird, nor bleeding beaft, 
Nor hyflop-branch, nor fprinkling prieft, 
Nor running brook, nor flood, nor fea. 
Can wafli the difmal ftain away. 
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VI. 

Jelus, my God ! thy blood alone 
Hath povv’r fufficient to atone ; 

Thy blood can make me white as fnow ; 
No Jewifh types could cleanle me fo. 
VII. 

While guilt difturbs and breaks my peace. 
Nor flelh nor foul hath reft or eale; 
Lord, let me hear thy pard’ning voice. 
And make my broken bones rejoice. 

S:anx (j iv, v. Since the pfalmift Teems to refer to the branch of 
hvJof>t jpnnkkr.g the blood of the bird, and the running -water, Levir. 
xiv 15. I have here enlarged upon the infulhcicncy of ail thofo 
rites, for the cleaning of fin, which is the lefn-ojy of the foul. 

Stmi%a vi. Such a glorious occafiou of introducing the blood of 
a Saviour, could not be omitted here with jufiicc to David, or to 
Chriit his Son. 

Psalm LI. Third Part. Long Metre. 

“The Backjlidcr rejlored; or, R, pent ana and Faith in the 
Blood of Chrijl. 

I. 

o Thou that hear’ft when tinners cry ! 

Tho’ all my crimes before thee lie. 
Behold them not with angry look, 

But blot their mem’ry from thy book. 

II. 

Create my nature pure within. 

And form my foul averfe to fin : 

Let thy good fpirit ne’er depart. 

Nor hide thy prefence from my heart. 
HI. 

I cannot live without thy light. 

Call out and banilh’d from thy fight : 
Thy holy joys, my God, rellore. 

And guard me that I fall no more. 
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Tho’ I have griev’d thy fpirit. Lord, 
His help and comfort ftill afford : 

And let a wretch come near thy throne, 
To plead the merits of thy Son. 

V. 

A broken heart, my God, my King, 

Is all the facrifice I bring ; 

The God of grace will ne’er defpife 
A broken heart for facrifice. 

VI. 

My foul lies humbled in the duff. 

And owns thy dreadful fentence jufl ; 
Look down, O Lord, with pitying eye, 
And fave the foul condemn’d to die. 


VII. 


Then will I teach the world thy ways; 
Sinners fhall learn thy fov’reign grace ; 
I’ll lead them to my Saviour’s blood, 
And they fhall praife a pard’ning God. 


VIU. 


O may thy love infpire my tongue ! 
Salvation fhall be all my fong ! 

And all my pow’rs fhall join to blefs 
The Lord, my {Length and righteoufnefs. 


The 17th verfe, concerning the facrifice of a broken heart , I have 
here tranfpofed, to make an ealicr connexion. 


Psalm LI. 3—13. The Firfl Part. 
Common Metre. 

Original and Actual Sin confrjpd and pardoned. 

I. 

L ORD > 1 would fpread my fore di'ftrefs 
And guilt before thine eyes ; 
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Againft: thy laws, againft thy grace, 
How high my crimes arife ? 

II. 

Should’ft thou condemn my foul to hell. 
And crufh my flefh to dull, 

Heav’11 would approve thy vengeance well. 
And earth mud own it juft. 

III. 

I from the ftock of Adam came, 

Unholy and unclean; 

All my original is fhame. 

And all my nature fin*. 

IV. 

Born in a world of guilt, I drew 
Contagion with my breath ; 

And as my days advanc’d, I grew 
A jufter prey for death. 

V. 

Cleanfe me, O Lord, and cheer my foul 
With thy forgiving love : 

O make my broken lpirit whole. 

And bid my pains remove. 

VL 

Let not thy fpirit quite depart. 

Nor drive me from thy face ; 

Create anew my vicious heart. 

And fill it with thy grace. 

vn. 

Then will I make thy mercy known 
Before the fons of men ; 

Backfliders ftiall addrefs thy throne, 

And turn to God again. 


* Or it may bo read, My nature prone to Jin . 
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Psalm LT. Ver. 14—17. The Second 
Part. Common Metre. 

Repentance and Faith in the Blood of Chrijl. 

It 

o GOD of mercy ! hear my call. 

My load of guilt remove ; 

Break down this feparating wall 
That bars me from thy love. 

I ] . 

Give me the prefence of thy grace, 

Then my rejoicing tongue 
Shall fpeak aloud thy righteoufnefs. 

And make thy praife my fong. 

m. 

No blood of goats, nor heifer (lain. 

For fin could e’er atone ; 

The death of Chrift fhall ftill remain 
Sufficient, and alone. 

IV. 

A foul oppreff with fin’s defert, 

My God will ne’er defpife ; 

A humble groan, a broken heart, 

Is our befi: lacrifice. 

Psalm LIII. Ver. 4—6. Common Metre. 

Viclory and Deliverance from Perfection. 

A R E all the foes of Sion fools, 

Who thus devour her faints ? 

Do they not know her Saviour rules, 
And pities her complaints ? 

They fhall be feiz’d with fad furprife; 

For God’s revenging arm 
Scatters the bones of them that rife 
To do his children harm. 
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Iii. 

In vain the Ions of Satan boaft 
Of armies in array ; 

When God hath firfl defpis’d their hoft. 
They fall an eafy prey. 

IV. 

O for a word from Sion’s King, 

Her captives to reftore ! 

Jacob with all the tribes fhall ling. 

And Judah weep no more. 

The full part of this pfalm is the fame with the xivth. 

Psalm LV. i—8, 16— 18, 22. 

Common Metre. 

Support for the affiiflcd and tempted Soul . 

o GOD, my refuge ! hear my cries. 

Behold my flowing tears ; 

For earth and hell my hurt devife, 

And triumph in my fears. 

II. 

Their rage is levell’d at my life. 

My foul with guilt they load ; 

And fill my thoughts with inward flrife. 
To fhake my hope in God. 

III. 

With inward pain my heart-firings found, 
I groan with ev’ry breath ; 

Horror and fear befet me round 
Amongfi: the fhades of death. 

iV. 

O were I like a feather’d dove. 

And innocence had wings, 

•I’d fly, and make a long remove 
From all thefe re A let's things, 

H 
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v. 

Let me to fome wild defart go, 

And find a peaceful home ; 

Where florins of malice never blow. 
Temptations never come. 

VJ. 

Vain hopes, and vain inventions all. 

To ’fcape the rage of hell ! 

The mighty God on whom I call 
Can lave me here as well. 

Pause. 

VN. 

By morning light I’ll feek his face, 

At noon repeat my cry ; 

The night fhall hear me afk his grace. 
Nor will he long deny. 

vm. 

God fhall preferve my foul from fear, 
Or fhield me when afraid ; 

Ten thoufand angels mull appear, 

If he command their aid. 

IX. 

I call my burden on the Lord, 

The Lord fuftains them all ; 

My courage refls upon his word, 

That faints fhall never fall. 

X. 

My highefl hopes fhall not be vain. 

My lips fhall fpread his praife ; 
While cruel and deceitful men 
Scarce live out half their days. 

I have left out fome whole pfalms, and feveral parts of others, 
that tend to fill the mind with overwhelming for row, or Jharp rejent- 
rnent: neither of which are fo well fuited to the fpiritof the gofpel, 
and therefore the particular complaints of I?av,id againft Acbitophel, 
here are entirely omitted. « ‘' 



PSALM LV. 14* 

Psalm LV. Ver. 15—17, 19, 22- 

Short Metre. 

Dangerous Prosperity ; or, Daily Devotion encouraged . 

I • 

J^ET tinners take their courfe. 

And choofe the road to death ; 

But in the worftiip of my God 
I’ll fpend my daily breath. 

II. 

My thoughts addrefs his throne 
When morning brings the light; 

1 feek his bleffings ev’ry noon. 

And pay my vows at night. 

m. 

Thou wilt regard my cries, 

O my eternal God ! 

While tinners perifli in furprife 
Beneath thine angry rod. 

IV. 

Becaufe they dwell at eafe. 

And no fad changes feel. 

They neither fear nor truft thy name, 
Nor learn to do thy will. 

V. 

But I with all my cares. 

Will lean upon the Lord ; 

I’ll caff my burdens on his arm. 

And reft upon his word. 

VI. 

His arm ftiall well fuftain 
The children of his love; 

The ground on which their l’afety ftands, 
No earthly pow’r can move. 

H 2 
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Psalm LVI. Common Metre. 


Deliverance from Opprejfion and Fal/hood; or, GocPi 
Care oj bis People , in anjwer to Faith and Prayer 

I. 

O Thou ! whofe juftice reigns on high, 
And makes th’oppreflor ceale ; 
Behold how envious Tinners try 
To vex and break my peace. 

The Tons of violence and lies 


Join to devour me. Lord ; 
But as my hourly dangers rife, 
My refuge is thy word. 

111 . 


In God moll holy, juft, and true, 
I have repos’d my truft ; 

Nor will 1 fear what flefh can do. 
The offspring of the duft. 


They wreft my words to mifehief ft ill. 
Charge me with unknown faults ; 
Mifehief doth all their counfels fill. 
And malice all their thoughts. 

V. 

Shall they efcape without thy frown ? 

Muft their devices ftand ? 

O caft the haughty finner down. 

And let him know thy hand. 


Pause. 

VI. 

God counts the forrows of his faints, 
Their groans affett his ears; 



PSALM LVII. H3 

Thou haft a book for my complaints, 

A bottle for my tears. 

VII. 

When to thy throne I raife my cry, 

The wicked fear and flee ; 

So fwift is pray’r to reach the iky, 

So near is God to me. 

VIII. 

In thee, moft holy, juft, and true, 

I have repos’d my truft ; 

Nor will I fear what man can do, 

The offspring of the duff. 

IX. 

Thy folemn vows are on me. Lord ; 

Thou lhalt receive my praife ; 

I’ll ling, “ How faithful is thy word 1 
“ How righteous all thy ways 1 ” 

X. 

Thou haft fecur’d my foul from death, 

O fet thy pris’ner free : 

That heart and hand, and life and breath. 
May be employ’d for thee. 

Psalm LVII. Long Metre. 

Prayer for ProteSiion, Grace, and 'Truth. 

I. 

MX. God, in whom are all the fprings 
Ofboundlefs love, and grace unknown. 
Hide me beneath thy fpreading wings, 
Till the dark cloud is overblown, 
n. 

Up to the heav’ns I fend my cry, 

The Lord will my defires perform ; 

He fends his angels from the fky. 

And faves me from the threat’ning ftorm, 
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III. 

Be thou exalted, O my God ! 

Above the heav’ns, where angels dwell; 
Thy povv r on earth be known abroad, 
And land to land thy wonders tell 

IV. 

My heart is fix’d ; my fong fhall raife 
Immortal honours to thy name ; 

Awake, my tongue, to found his praife, 
My tongue, the glory of my frame. 

V. 

High o’er the earth his mercy reigns. 
And reaches to the utmoft Iky; 

His truth to endlefs years remains. 
When lower worlds diffolve and die. 

VI. 

Be thou exalted, O my God ! 

Above the heav’ns, where angels dwell; 
Thy pow’r on earth be known abroad, 
And laud to land thy wonders tell. 

Psai,m LVIII. as the 113th Pfalm. 

Warning to Magijlratcs. 

J. 

J UDGES, who rule the world bylaws, 
Will ye defpife the righteous caufO, 
When th’injured poor beforeyOu (lands ? 
Dare ye condemn the righteous poor. 
And let rich (Miners ’fcape fecure, [hands ? 
While gold and greatnefs bribe your 

Have ye forgot, or never knew, 

That God will judge the Judges too ? • 
High in the heav’ns his juftice reigns: 
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Yet you invade the rights of God, 

And fend your bold decrees abroad. 

To bind the confcience in your chains. 
III. 

A poifon’d arrow is your tongue, 

The arrow fharp, the poifon ftrong. 

And death attends where’er it wounds ; 
You hear no counlels, cries, or tears ; 

So the deaf adder flops her ears 

Acainft the pow’r of charming founds, 
iv. 

Break out their teeth, eternal God ! 
Thofe teeth of lions dy’d in blood ; 

And crufh the ferpents in the dufl : 
As empty chaff, when whirlwinds rile,' 
Before the lweeping tempeft flies, 

So let their hopes and names be loft. 

V. 

Th’Almighty thunders from the fky, 
Their grandeur melts, their titles die. 

As hills of fnow diflolve and run ; 

Or fnails that perifh in their flime. 

Or births that come before their time. 
Vain births, that never fee the full. 

VI. ' 

Thus fhall the vengeance of the Lord 
Safety and joy to faints afford : 

And all that hear fhall join and fay, 

“ Sure there’s a God that rules on high, 
“ A God that hears his children cry, 

“ And will their fuff’rings well repay.” 
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Psalm LX. i—5, 10—12. 
Common Metre. 


On a Day of Humiliation for Difappointments in IVar. 

I. 


L ORD ’ haft thou caft the nation off? 

Muft we for ever mourn ? 

Wilt thou indulge immortal wrath ? 
Shall mercy ne’er return ? 

11. 


The terror of one frown of thine 
Melts all our ftrength awayj 
Like men that totter, drunk with wine. 
We tremble in dil'may. 

1H. 


Great Britain fhakes beneath thy ftroke, 
. And dreads thy thrcat’ning hand y 
O heal the illand thou haft broke. 
Confirm the wav’ring land. 


IV. 


Lift up a banner in the field 
For thofe that fear thy name; 
Save thy beloved with thy fliield. 
And put our foes to fhame. 

V. 


Go with our armies to the fight, 
Like a confed’rate God ; 

In vain confed’rate pow’rs unite 
Againft thy lifted rod. 


Our troops ftiall gain a wide renown 
By thine aflifting hand ; 

’Tis God that treads the mighty down. 
And makes the feeble ftand. 
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Psalm LXI. i— 6. Short Metre. 

Safety in God. 

1 . 

■^^THEN overwhelm’d with grief. 
My heart within me dies, 
He’plefs and far from all relief, 

To heav’n I lift mine eyes. 

II. 

O lead'me to the rock 
That’s high above my head ; 

And make the covert of thy wings 
My (helter and my (hade. 

in. 

Within thy prefence, Lord, 

For ever I’ll abide ; 

Thou art the tow’r of my defence. 

The refuge where I hide. 

IV. 

Thou giveft me the lot 
Of thofe that fear thy name ; 

If endlefs life be their reward, 

I (hall poffefs the fame. 

Psalm LXII. 5—12. Long Metre. 
No Truji in the Creatures', or. Faith in Divine Grace 
and Pcwcr. 

I. 

]yjY (pint looks to God alone; 

My rock and refuge is his throne; 

In all my fears, in all my (traits, 

My foul on his falvation waits. 

II. 

Truft him, ye faints, in all your ways, 
Pour out your hearts before his face ; 

W 5 
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When helpers fail, and foes invade,. 

God is our all-fufficient aid. 

III. 

Falfe are the men of high degree. 

The bafer fort are vanity ; 

Laid in the balance, both appear 
Light as a puff of empty air. 

IV. 

Make not increafing gold your truff. 
Nor fet your hearts on glitt’ring duff m T 
Why will you grafp the fleeting fmoke. 
And not believe what God hath fpoke ? 

V. 

Once hath his awful voice declar’d. 

Once and again my ears have heard, 

“ All pow’r is his eternal due ; 

“ He muff be fear’d and trufted too.’* 

VI. 

For fov’reign pow’r reigns not alone, 
Grace is a partner of the throne ; 

Thy grace and juftice, mighty Lord ! 
Shall well divide our laft reward. 

Psalm LXIII. i, 2, 5, 3, 4. The Firft Part,* 
Con'Tmon Metre. 

The Morning of a Lord's Day . 

I. 

J 7 ARLY, my God, without delay, 

I hafte to feck thy face; 

My tbirfty fpirit faints away. 

Without thy cheering grace. 

H. 

So pilgrims on the fcorching fand. 
Beneath a burning Iky, 
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Long for a cooling ftream at hand. 

And they muft drink or die. 

m. 

I’ve feen thy glory and thy pow’r 
Thro’ all thy temple ftiine ; 

My God, repeat that heav’nly hour. 

That vifion fo divine! 

IV. 

Not all the bleffings of a feaft 
Can pleafe my foul fo well. 

As when thy richer grace I tafte. 

And in thy prefence dwell, 

v. 

Not life itfelf, with all her joys, 

Can my beft paffions move, 

Or raife fo high my cheerful voice. 

As thy forgiving love. 

VI, 

Th us, till my lafl expiring day. 

I’ll blefs my God and King ; 

Thus will 1 lift my hands to pray, 

And tune my lips to fing. 

Psalm LXIII. 6— 10. The Second 
Part. Common Metre. 

Midnight Thoughts recolleBcd. 

1 . 

’’J'WAS in the watches of the night 
I thought upon thy pow’r ; 

I kept thy lovely face in light 
Amidft the darkeft hour. 

IL 

My flelh lay refting on my bed ; 

My foul arofe on high; 

“ My God, my life, my hope,” I faid, 

“ Bring thy falvation nigh-” 
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IIL y 

My fpirit labours up thine hill, 

And climbs the heav'nly road : 

But thy right hand upholds me ftill* 
While I purfue my God. 

IV. 

Thy mercy ftretches o'er my head 
The lhadow of thy wings; 

My heart rejoices in thine aid, 

My tongue awakes and fings. 

V. 

But the deftroyers of my peace 
Shall fret and rage in vain ; 

The tempter fhall for ever ceafe, 

And all my fins be {lain. 

VI. 

Thy fword fhall give my foes to death* 
And fend them down to dwell 

In the dark caverns of the earth, 

Or to the deeps of hell. 

Psalm LXIIh Long Metre- 

Longing after God ; or, The Love of God better than 

Life . 

I. 

(^REATGod, indulge my humble claim i 
Thou art my hope, my joy, my reft; 

The glories that compofe thy name 

Stand all engag’d to make me bleft. 

Thou great and good, thou-juft and wife. 

Thou art my Father and my God ! 

And I am thine by facred ties ; 

Thy Son, thy fervant bought with blood. 
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IN. 

With heart, and eyes, and lifted hands, 
For thee I long, to thee I look; 

As travellers, in thirfty lands. 

Pant for the cooling water-brook. 

IV. 

With early feet I love t’appear 
Among thy faints, and feek thy face; 
Oft have I feen thy glory there, 

And felt the pow’r of fov’rcign grace. 

V. 

Not fruits nor wines that tempt our tafle. 
Nor all the joys our fenfes know. 

Could make me fo divinely bleft. 

Or raife my cheerful paffions fo. 

VI. 

My life itfelf without thy love. 

No tafte of pleafure could afford ; 
’Twould but a tirefome burden prove. 

If I were banifh’d from the Lord. 

VII. 

Amidfl: the wakeful hours of night. 
When bufy cares afflift my head. 

One thought of thee gives new delight. 
And adds refrefhment to my bed. 

VIH. 

I’ll lift my hands. I’ll raife my voice. 
While I have breath to pray or praife; 
This work fhall make my heart rejoice, 
And fpend the remnant of my days. 
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Psalm LXIII. Short Metre, 


Seeking God. 


I. 

Ml God, permit my tongue 
This joy, to call thee mine : 
And let my early cries prevail 
To tafle thy love divine. 

II. 

My thirfty fainting foul 
Thy mercy doth implore ; 

Not travellers in defart lands 
Can pant for water more. 

m. 

Within thy churches, Lord, 

I long to find my place ; 

Thy pow’r and glory to behold, 
And feel thy quick’ning grace. 

IV. 

For life without thy love. 

No relifh can afford ; 

No joy can be compar’d with this. 
To ferve and pleafe the Lord. 

V. 


To thee I’ll lift my hands. 
And praife thee while I live ; 
Not the rich dainties of a feaft 
Such food or pleafure give. 

VI. 


In wakeful hours of night 
I call my God to mind ; 

I think how wife thy counfels are. 
And all thy dealings kind. 
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vil. 

Since thou haft been my help. 

To thee my fpirit flies. 

And on thy watchful providence 
My cheerful hope relies. 

VIII. 

The fhadow of thy wings 
My foul in fafety keeps : 

I follow where my Father leads, 

And he fupports my fteps. 

After I had finifhed the Consmon Metre of this pfalm, I oBferveJ 
fcveral pious turns of thought in Dr. Patrick's Verfion, which I have 
copied in this Metre, chough with fonie difficulty, becaufe of the 
ihorter lines. 

Psalm LXV. i—5. The Firft Part. 
Long Metre. 

Public Prayer and Pi aife. 

I. 

'J'HE praife of Sion waits for thee. 

My God; and praife becomes thy houfe; 
There fhall tliy faints thy glory fee. 

And there perform their public vows. 

II. 

O thou, whofe mercy bends the fkies 
To fave, when humble tinners pray ; 

All lands to thee fhall lift their eyes, 
And iflands of the Northern fea. 

III. 

Againfl: my will my fins prevail, 

But grace fhall purge away their ftain ; 
The blood of Chrift will never fail 
To wafh my garments white again. 

IV. 

Bleft is the man whom thou fhalt choofe, 
And give him kind accefs to thee ; 
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Give him a place within thy houfe. 

To tafle thy love divinely free. 

Pause. 

v. 

Let Babel fear when Sion prays ; 

Babel, prepare for long diftrefs, 

When Sion’s God himfelf arrays 
In terror, and in righteoufnefs. 

VI. 

With dreadful glory God fulfils 
What his afflifted faints requefl; 

And with almighty wrath reveals 
His love, to give his churches reft. 

' " vn. 

Then fhall the flocking nations run 
To Sion’s hill, and own their Lord; 
The riling and the fetting fun 
Shall fee the Saviour’s name ador’d. 

Psalm LXV. 5—13. The Second Part. 
Long Metre. 

Divine Providence in Air, Earth, and Sea ; or, the 
God of Nature and Grace. 

I. 

THE God of our falvation hears 

The groans of Sion mix’d with tears; 
Yet when he comes with kind defigns. 
Thro’ all the way his terror Ihines. 

n. 

On him the race of man depends, 

Far as the earth’s remoteft ends, 

Where the Creator’s name is known 
By nature’s feeble light alone. __ 
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III. 

Sailors that travel o’er the flood, 

Addrefs their frighted fouls to God, 
When tempefts rage and billows roar 
At dreadful diftance from the ftiore. 

IV. 

He bids the noify tempefts ceafe ; 

He calms the raging crowd to peace. 
When a tumultuous nation raves. 

Wild as the winds, and loud as waves. 

V. 

Whole kingdoms, Ihaken by the ftorm. 
He fettles in a peaceful form ; 

Mountains eftablifh’d by his hand. 

Firm on their old foundations ftand. 

VI. 

Behold ! his enfigns fweep the fky, 

New comets blaze and lightnings fly. 
The heathen lands, with lwift lurpriib. 
From the bright horrors turn their eyes. 

VII. 

At his command, the morning ray 
Smiles in the eaft, and leads the day : 

He guides the fun’s declining wheels. 
Over the tops of weftern hills. 

VIII. 

Seafons and times obey his voice ; 

The ev’ning and the morn rejoice 
To fee the earth made foft with Ihow’rs, 
Laden with fruit, and dreft in flow’rs. 

_ IX. 

’Tis from his wat’ry ftores on high 
He gives the thirfty ground fupply ; 

He walks upon the clouds, and thence 
Doth his enriching drops difpenfe. 
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x. 

The defart grows a fruitful field ; 
Abundant food the vallies yield ; 

The vallies fhout with cheerful voice, 
And neighb’ring hills repeat their jovs. 

The paflures fmile in green array ; 
There lambs and larger cattle play ; 

The larger cattle and the lamb, 

Each in his language fpeaks thy name. 

XII. 

Thy works pronounce thy povv’r divine ; 
O’er ev’ry field thy glories fhine ; 

Thro 1 ev’ry month thy gifts appear ; 
Great God ! thy goodnefs crowns the year. 

Psalm LXV. The Firft Part. 
Common Metre. 

A Prayer-hearing God, and the Gentiles called, 

I. 

pRAISE waits in Sion, Lord, for thee ; 

There fhall our vows be paid : 

Thou haft an ear when finners pray. 

All flefh fhall feek thine aid. 

II. 

Lord, our iniquities prevail. 

But pard’ning grace is thine : 

And thou wilt grant us pow’r and fkill 
To conquer ev’ry fin. 

ffl. 

Bleft are the men whom thou wilt choofe 
To bring them near thy face ; 

Give them a dwelling in thine houfe. 
To feaft upon thy grace* 



PSALM LXV. 1 57 

iv. 

In anhvering what thy church requefts. 
Thy truth and terror fhine. 

And works of dreadful righteoufiiefs 

Fulfil thy kind defign. 

V. 

Thus fhall the wond’ring nations fee 
The Lord is good and juft ; 

And diftant iflands fly to thee, 

And make thy name their truft. 

* VI. 

They dread thy glittering tokens, Lord, 
When figns in heav’n appear : 

But they fhall learn thy holy word. 

And love as well as fear. 


Psalm LXV. The Second Part. 
Common Metre. 

The Providence of God in Air, Earth, and Sea or, The 

Blc(Jing of Rain, 

I. 

j'J'IS by thy ftrengtli the mountains ftand, 
God of eternal pow’r ! 

The fea grows calm at thy command,. 
And tempefts ceafe to roarr. 

II. 


Thy morning light and ev’ning {hade 
Succeflive comforts bring ; 

Thy plenteous fruits make harveft glad. 


Thy flow’rs adorn the lprin 
III. 


S- 


Seafons and times, and moons and hours, 
Heav’n, earth, and air are thine ; 


When clouds diftil in fruitful fhow’rs. 
The Author is divine. 
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iv. 

Thofe wand’ring citterns in the fky. 
Borne by the winds around, 

With wat’ry treafures well fupply 
The furrows of the ground. 

V. 

The thirfty ridges drink their fill, 

And ranks of corn appear ; 

Thy ways abound with blellings ftill, 
Thy goodnefs crowns the year. 
Psalm LXV. The Third Part. 
Common Metre. 

The BlcJJings of the Spring; or, God gives Rain, 

A Pfalm for the Hufbandman. 

I. 

(^OOD is the Lord, theheav’nly King, 
Who makes the earth his care ; 
Vifits the paftures ev’ry fpring, 

And bids the grafs appear. 

The clouds, like rivers, rais’d on high. 
Pour out, at thy command. 

Their wat’ry blettings from the Iky, 

To cheer the thirtty land. 

in.' 

The foften’d ridges of the field 
Permit the corn to fpring ; 

The vallies rich provifion yield. 

And the poor lab’rers fing. 

IV. 

The little hills on ev’ry fide 
Rejoice at falling Ihow’rs ; 

The meadows, drels’d in all their pride, 
JPerfume the air with flow’rs. 
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V. 

The barren clods refrefh’d with rain, 
Promife a joyful crop ; 

The parched grounds look green again. 
And raife the reaper’s hope. 

VI. 

The various months thy goodnefs crowns ; 

How bounteous are thy ways! 

The bleating flocks fpread o’er the downs. 
And Ihepherds lhout thy praife. 

Psalm LXVI. The Firft Part. 
Common Metre. 


Governing Power and Goodnefs ; or, Our Graces tried 
by Affliflion. 

I. 

gING, all ye nations, to the Lord, 

Sing with a joyful noife ; 

With melody of found record 
His honours, and your joys. 

II. 


Say to the Pow’r that fhakes the Iky, 
“ How terrible art thou ! 

“ Sinners before thy prefence fly, 

“ Or at thy feet they bow.” 

III. 


[Come, fee the wonders of our God, 
How glorious are his ways ! 

In Mofes’ hand he puts his rod. 

And cleaves the frighted Teas. 


He makes the ebbing channel dry. 
While Ilr’el pafs’d the flood ; 

There did the church begin their joy. 
And triumph in their God.] 
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V. 

He rules by his refiftlefs might; 

Will rebel-mortals dare 

Provoke th’Eternal to the fight, 

And tempt that dreadful war ? 

VI. 

O blefs our God, and never ceafe ; 

Ye faints, fulfil his praiie ; 

He keeps our life, maintains our peace, 
And guides our doubtful ways. 

VII. 

Lord, thou haft prov’d our fuff’ring fouls, 
To make our graces Ihine ; 

So filver bears the burning coals, 

The metal to refine. 

vm. 

Thro’ wat’ry deeps and fiery ways 
We march at thy command, 

Led to polfefs the promis’d place 
By thine unerring hand. 

Psalm LXVI. 13—20. The Second 
Part. Common Metre. 

Praife to God for blaring Prayer. 

I. 

J^OW fhall my folemn vows be paid 
To that almighty Pow’r 

That heard the long requefts I made 
In my diftrefsful hour. 

II. 

My lips and cheerful heart prepare 
To make his mer.cjes known ; 

Come, ye that fear my God, and hear 
The wonders he hath done. 

III. 

When on my head huge fo-rrows fell, 

I fought his heav’uly aid ; 
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He lav’d my finking foul from hell, 

And death’s eternal fhade. 

IV. 

If fin lay cover’d in my heart. 

While pray’r employ’d my tongue, 
The Lord had fhewn me no regard. 

Nor I his praifes lung. 

V. 

But God (his name be ever blefl !) 

Hath fet my fpirit free. 

Nor turn’d from him my poor requed:, 
Nor turn’d his heart from me. 

Psalm LXVII. Common Metre. 

The Nation's Projperity and the Church's Incrcafc. 

I. 

gHINE, mighty God ! on Britain fhine, 
With beams of heav’nly grace : 
Reveal thy pow’r through all our coafts. 
And fhew thy finding face. 

II. 

[Amidfl our ifle exalted high. 

Do thou our glory Band ; 

And, like a wall of guardian fire, 
Surround the fav’iite land.] 

III. 

When lhall thy name fromlhore to Ihore, 
Sound all the earth abroad; 

And diftant nations know and love 
Their Saviour and their God ? 

IV. 

Sing to the Lord, ye diftant lands. 

Sing loud with folemn voice ; 



162 PSALM LXVIII. 

While Britifli tongues exalt his praife. 
And Britifli hearts rejoice. 

He, the great Lord, the fov’reign Judge, 
That fits enthron’d above, 

Wifely commands the worlds he made, 
In juftice and in love. 

VI. 

Earth (hall obey her Maker’s will. 

And yield a full increafe ; 

Our God will crown his chofen ifle, 
With fruitfulnefs and peace. 

VII. 

God the Redeemer fcatters round 
His choiceft favours here ; 

While the creation’s utmoft bound 
Shall fee, adore, and fear. 

Having tranflatcd the fcenc of this pfalm to Great Britain, I have 
borrowed a devout and poetical wilh for the happinefs of my native 
Zand, from Ztch. ii. 5. and'offered it up in the fecond flanza. J will 
bt a wj// offire round about , and will be tbc glory in the midjl of b t r. 

Psalm LXVIII. 1—6, 32—35 The 
Firfl: Part. Long Metre. 

’the Vengeance and Companion of God. 

I. 

J ET God arife in all his might, 

And put the troops of hell to flight ; 
As fmoke, that fought to cloud the Ikies, 
Before the rifing tempeft flies. 

II. 

[He comes array’d in burning flames ; 
Juftice and vengeance are his names : 
Behold, his fainting foes expire, 

Like melting wax before the fire !] 
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hi. 

He rides and thunders thro’ the Iky ; 

His name Jehovah founds on high : 

Sing to his name, ye foils of grace; 

Ye faints rejoice before his face. 

IV. 

The widow and the fatherlefs 
Fly to his aid in fharp diftrefs ! 

In him the poor and helplefs find 
A Judge that’s juft, a Father kind. 

V. 

He breaks the captive’s heavy chain. 
And pris’ners fee the light again ; 

But rebels that difpute his will 
Shall dwell in chains and darknefs ftill. 

Pause. 

VI. 

Kingdoms and thrones to God belong; 
Crown him, ye nations, in your fong: 
His wond’rous names and pow’rs rehearfe; 
H is honours fhall enrich your verfe. 

VII. 

He fhakes the heav’ns with loud alarms; 
Flow terrible is God in arms ! 

In Ifr’el are his mercies known; 

Ifr’el is his peculiar throne. 

VIII. 

Proclaim him King, pronounce himbleft; 
He’s your defence, your joy, your reft : 
When terrors rife and nations faint, 

God is the ftrength of ev’ry faint. 


I 
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Psalm LX VIII. 17, 18. The Second 
Part. Long Metre. 

Chrjl's Akct'Jion and the Gift of the Spirit. 

L°J? D, when thou didft afcend on high. 
Tea thou Hind angels fill’d the Iky : 
Thofe lieav’nly guards around thee wait, 
Like chariots that attend thy ftate. 

II. 

Not Sinai’s mountain could appear 
More glorious when the Lord was there ; 
While he pronounc’d his dreadful law, 
And ftruck the chofen tribes with awe. 

III. 

How bright the triumph none can tell. 
When the rebellious pow’rs of hell, 
That thoufand fouls had captive made. 
Were all in chains like captives led. 

IV. 

Rais’d by his Father to the throne. 

He fent the promis’d Spirit down. 

With gifts and grace for rebel men. 
That God might dwell on earth again. 

The 77th and "hBth verfes of this pfaJtn are applied to the afccn- 
fion of Chrift, Epb. iv. 5 . and the promifed/pirit was then given to 
men, Ath 11. 33. 

Psalm LX VIII. 19, 9, 20—-22. The Third 
Part. Long Metre. 

Praife for Temporal Bleffmgs ; or, Common and Special 
Mercies. 

I. 

blefs the Lord, the juft, the good, 
Whofillsour hearts with joy and food; 
Who pours his blellings from the fkies, 
And loads our days with rich fupplies. 
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II. 

He fends the fun his circuit round, 

To cheer the fruits, to warm the ground; 
He bids the clouds with plenteous rain 
Refrefh the thirfty earth again. 

III. 

’Tis to his care we owe our breath. 

And all our near efcapes from death: 
Safety and health to God belong ; 

He heals the weak, and guards the flrong. 

IV. 

He makes the faint and finner prove 
The common bleflings of his love ; 

But the wide diff’rence that remains 
Is endlefs joy, or cndlefs pains. 

V. 

The Lord, that bruis’d the ferpent’s head, 
On all the ferpent’s feed fhall tread ; 

The ftubborn linner’s hope confound. 
And lmite him with a killing wound. 

VI. 

But his right hand his faints fhall raife 
From the deep earth, or deeper feas, 

And bring them to his courts above ; 

1 here lhall they tafte his Ipecial love. 

1 'hft yvrfes mr.rked in the title ?,f?orded me tcveral hints to form a 
divine long on the fnbjcek then exproiled. 

Psai.m LXIX. i —14. The Firft Part. 
Common Metre. 

TLi Sufferings oj Chrift jor our Salvation, 

• 1 .' 

“ §AVE me,O God; thefwellingfloods 
“ Break in upon my foul : 

“ I fink, and forrows o’er my head 
“ Like mighty waters roll. 

I 2 
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II. 

“ I crv till all my voice be gone: 

“ In tears I wane the day : 
w My God, behold my longing eyes, 

“ And fliorten thy delay. 

m. 

“ They hate my foul without a caufe, 

“ And flill their number grows 
“ More than the hairs around my head; 
“ And mighty are my foes. 

IV. 

“ ’Twas then I paid that dreadful debt 
“ That men could never pay, 

“ And gave thofe honours to thy law, 

“ Which linners took away.” 

V. 

Thus, in the great MelTiah’s name, 

The royal Prophet mourns ; 

Thus he awakes our heart to grief. 

And gives us joy by turns. 

VI. 

Now fhall the faints rejoice, and find 
“ Salvation in my name ; 

“ For I have borne their heavy load 
“ Of forrow, pain, and fhame. 

vn. 

“ Grief, like a garment, cloth’d me round, 
“ And fackcloth was my drefs, 

“ While I procur’d for naked fouls 
“ A robe of righteoufnefs. 

VIII. 

“ Amongft my brethren and the Jews 
“ I like a ftranger flood, 

“ And bore their vile reproach, to bring 
“ The Gentiles near to God. 
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IX. 

“ I came in finful mortals dead 
“ To do my Father’s will ; 

“ Yet, when 1 cleans’d my Father’shoufe, • 
“ They fcandaliz’d my zeal. 

X. _ 

“ My falling and my holy groans 
“ Were made the drunkard’s long ; 

“ But God, from his celellial throne, 

“ Heard my complaining tongue. 

XI. 

“ He fav’d me from the dreadful deep, 

“ Nor let my foul be drown’d ; 

“ He rais’d and fix’d my finking feet 
“ On well-eftablilh’d ground. 

XU. 

“ ’Twas in a moft accepted hour 
“ My pray’r arofe on high, 

“• And, for my fake, my God lhall hear 
“ The dying finner’s cry.” 

Stancaa vii. I borrow the robe of rigbte'ifncfs from Ifa. lxi. 10. 

to anfwer the garment of fackclotb y ver. 11. 

Psalm LXIX. 14—21, 26, 29, 32. The 
Second Part. Common Metre. 

7he Pajfion and Exaltation of Chrijl . 

^sJOW let our lips, with holy fear 
And mournful pleafure, ling 

The fufFrings of our great High-Priefl, 
The forrows of our King. 

He finks in floods of deep diflrefs; 

How high the waters rife ! 

While to his heav’nly Father’s ear 
He fends perpetual cries. 
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m. 

“ Hear me, O Lord, and fave thy Son, 

“ Nor hide thy fhining face; 

“ Why fhould thy fav’rite look like one 
“ Forfaken of thy grace. 

IV. 

“ With rage they perfecute the man 
“ That groans beneath thy wound, 

“ While for a facrifice I pour 
“ My life upon the ground. 

V. 


cc 


<4 


They tread my honour to the duff, 
“ And laugh when I complain ; 
Their (harp infultiilg {landers add 
“ Frefh anguifh to my pain. 


VI. 


“ All my reproach is known to thee, 

“ The fcandal and the fharne ; 

“ Reproach has broke my bleeding heart, 
“ And lies defil’d my name. 

VII. 


“ I look’d for pity, but in vain ; 

“ My kindred are my grief: 

“ I alk my friends for comfort round, 
“ But meet with no relief. 


VIII. 

“ With vinegar they mock my thirft; 

“ They give me gall for food ; 

“ And fporting with my dying groans, 
“ They triumph in my blood. 

IX. 

“ Shine into my diflreffcd foul, 

“ Let thy compaflioti fave ; 

“ And though my flefh fink down to death, 
“ Redeem it from the grave. 
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x. 

“ I fliall anfe to praife thy name, 

“ Shall reign in worlds unknown ; 

“ And thy falvation, O my God, 

“ Shall feat me on thy throne.” 

Psalm LXIX. The Third Part. 
Common Metre. 


ChriJTs Obedience and Death; or, Gcd glorified and 
dinners faved. 

I. 

JTATHER, I fing thy wond’rous grace, 

I bid's my Saviour’s name ; 
lie bought falvation for the poor, 

And bore the finner’s fhame. 


n. 

His deep diftrefs hath rais’d US high ; 

H is duty and his zeal 
Fulfill’d the law which mortals broke, 
And finifh’d all thy will. 

III. 


His dying groans, his living fongs, 
Shall better pleafe my God 
Than harp or trumpet’s folemn found, 
Than goats or bullocks blood. 


IV. 


This fhall his humble follow’rs fee, 
And Lt their hearts at reft ; 

They by his death draw near to thee. 
And live for ever bleft. 


V. 

Let heav’n, and all that dwell on high. 
To God their voices raife. 

While lands and feas affift the fky, 

And join t’advauce the piaife. 
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VI. 

Zion is thine, moft holy God ; 

Thy Son fhall blefs her gates; 

And glory purchas’d by his blood 
For thy own Ifr’el waits. 

Psalm LXIX. The Firft Part. 
Long Metre. 

CbrijTs PaJJlon, and Sinners Salvation. 

I. 

Deep in our hearts let us record 
The deeper forrows of our Lord ; 
Behold ! the riling billows roll, 

To overwhelm his holy lbul. 

If. 

In long complaints he fpends his breath, 
While hofts of hell, and pow’rs of death, 
And all the fons of malice join 
To execute their curft delign. 

ill. 

Yet, gracious God, thy pow’r and love 
Has made the curie a blefling prove ; 
Thofe dreadful fufFrings of thy Son 
Aton’d for fins which we had done. 

IV. 

The pangs of our expiring Lord 
The honours of thy law reftor’d : 

His*forrows made thy juftice known, 
And paid for follies not his own. 

V- 

O ! for his fake our guilt forgive. 

And let the mourning finner live ; 

The Lord will hear us in his name, 

Nor lhall our hope be turn’d to fhame. 
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Psalm LXIX. 7 . &c. The Second 
Part. Long Metre. 

CkriJTs Sufferings ar.d Zeal. 

?~rWAS for thy fake, eternal God, 

Thy Son fuftain’d that heavy load 
Of bafe reproach and fore difgrace, 

And fliame defil’d his facred face. 

H. 

The Jews, his brethren and his kin, 
Abus’d the Man that check’d their fin : 
While he fulfill’d thy holy laws, 

They hate him, but without a caufe. 

III. 

|"“MyFather’shoufe,” faidhe, “wasmade 
“ A place for worfhip, not for trade;” 
Then featuring all their gold and brafs. 
He fcourg’cl the merchants from theplace.] 

IV. 

[Zeal for the temple of his God 
Confirm'd his life, expos’d his blood : 
Reproaches at thy glory thrown 
He felt, and mourn’d them as his own.] 

V. 

[H is friends forlook, his follow’rs fled. 
While foes and arms furround his head ; 
They curfe him with a fland’rous tongue. 
And the falfe judge maintains the wrong, 

VI. 

His life they load with hateful lies, 

And charge his lips with blafphemies : 
They nail him-to the fhameful tree ; 
There hung the Man that dy’d for me. 
I 5 
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vn. 

[Wretches, with hearts as hard as Hones, 
Infult his piety and groans ; 

Gall was the food they gave him there, 
And mock’d his thirft with vinegar. 

vnr. 

But God beheld, and from his throne 
Marks out the men that hate his Son; 
The hand that rais’d him from the dead 
Shall pour due vengeance on their head. 

In both the Metres of this pfalm, I have applied it to the fufler- 
ings of Chrift, as the New Tcftament gives fufficient reafon, by fe¬ 
deral citations of this pfalm: From •which places I have borrowed 
the particulars of his Sufferings for our Jim , his fcourging the buyer 1 
and feller s out of the temple , his crucijixion y &c. But I have omitted 
the dreadful imprecations on his enemies, except what is inferted in 
this laft ftanai.iy in the way ©f a prediction or threatening. 

S tanxa v. The falfe JuJge is the High-Prieft, not Pilate. 

Psalm LXXI. 5 — 9. The Firfl Part. 
Common Metre. 

The .Aged Saint's Reflections and Hope, 

I. 

M\ God, my everlafting hope, 

I live upon thy truth : 

Thine hands have held my childhood up, 
And {Lengthen'd all my youth. 

My flefh was fafnion’d by thy pow’r 
With all thefe limbs of mine : 

And, from my mother’s painful hour, 
I’ve been entirely thine. 

in. 

Still has my life new wonders feen 
Repeated ev’ry year: 

Behold, my days that yet remain, 

I truft them to thy care. 
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IV. 

Cart me uot off when ftrength declines. 
When hoary hairs arife; 

And round me let thy glory fhine 
Whene’er thy fervant dies. 

V. 

Then in the hift’ry of my age, 

When men review my days, 

They’ll read thy love in ev’ry page ; 

In ev’ry line thy praife. 


Psalm LXXI. 15, 14, 16, 23, 22, 24. 
The Second Part. Common Metre. 

Chr'jl our Strength and Rightecujnefs. 

I. 

Y Saviour, my Almighty friend, 
When I begin thy praife. 

Where will the growing numbers end, 
The numbers of thy grace ? 

II. 

Thou art my everlnfting truft, 

Thy goodnefs I adore ! 

And fmce I knew thy graces firff, 

I fpeak thy glories more. 

HI. 

My feet fhall travel all the length 
Of the celeftial road, 

And march with courage in thy ftrength, 
To fee my Father God. 

IV. 

When I am fill’d with fore diftrefs 
For lome furprifing fin. 

I’ll plead thy per£e<£l righteoufnefs, 

And mention none but thine. 

I 6 
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v. 


How will my lips rejoice to tell 
The vidt’ries of my King ! 

My loul, redeem’d from fin and hell. 
Shall thy lalvation fing. 


VI. 


[My tongue fhall all the day proclaim 
My Saviour and my God ; 

His death has brought my foes to fhame. 
And drown’d them in his blood. 


VII. 

Awake, awake, my tuneful povv’rs ; 

With this delightful fong 
I’ll entertain the darkeft hours. 

Nor think the feafon long.] 

If thefc verfes of the pfahnift do not dire<fHy intend, that in G.-.J 
our Saviour is our rigbteoufnffs ar.djher.gtb, as Ijai. xlv. 2 1—25. vet 
there is a fair octafion given in the words for this evangelical turn' 
of thought. 

Psalm LXXI. 17—21. The Third 
Part. Common Metre. 

“The Aged Cbrijlian's Prayer and Song ; or. Old Age, 
Death, and the RcfurreElion. 

T • 

G OD of my childhood and my youth. 
The Guide of all my days, 

I have declar’d thy heav’nly truth, 

And told thy wond’rous ways. 

II. 

Wilt thou forfake my hoary hairs. 

And leave my fainting heart ? 

Who fhall fuflain my finking years, 

If God my ftrength depart ? 

III. 

Let me thy pow’r and truth proclaim 
To the iurviving age, 
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And leave a Savour of thy name 
When 1 fhall quit the ftage. 

IV. 

The land of filence and of death 
Attends my next remove ; 

O ! may thel'c poor remains of breath 
Teach the wide world thy love ! 

Pause. 

V. 

Thy righteoufnefs is deep and high ; 

Unfearchable thy deeds ; 

Thy glory fpreads beyond the Iky, 

And all mv praife exceeds. 

VI. 

Oft have I heard thy threat’nings roar, 
And oft endur’d the grief; 

But when thy hand hath preft me fore, 
Thy grace was my relief. 

VII. 

By long experience have I known 
Thy fov’reign pow’r to fave ; 

At thy command I venture down 

Securely to the grave. 

vm. 

When I lie bury’d deep in duft. 

My flelh fnall be thy care ; 

Thele with’ring limbs with thee I trufl, 
To raiie them flrong and fair. 

So fast a profeflion and faith of the re furred ion in verfe 20, I could 
not omit Wiihoui injury 10 the pfulmirt, and to my own dejign. 
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Psalm LXXII. The Firft Part. 
Long Metre. 

The Kir.gr!cm of Chrifl, 

I. 

(j[REAT God, whole univerfal fway 
The known and unknown worlds obey; 
Now give the kingdom to thy Son, 
Extend his pow’r, exalt his throne. 

H. 

Thy iceptre well becomes his hands, 

All heav’11 fubmits to his commands ; 

H is juldice lhall avenge the poor, 

And pride and rage prevail no more. 

JLI. 

With pow’r he vindicates the juft. 

And treads th’oppreffor in the duld : 

H is worlhip and his fear lhall laid 
Till hours, and years, and time be paid. 

IV. 

As rain on meadows newly mown, 

So lhall he fend his influ’nce down ; 

His grace on fainting fouls dildils. 

Like heav’nly dew on thirldy hills. 

V. 

The heathen lands that lie beneath 
The lhades of overfpreading death. 
Revive at his firld dawning light. 

And defarts bloflbm at the fight. 

VI. 

The faints lhall flourifh in his days, 
Dreld in the robes of joy and praife ; 
Peace, like a river, from his throne 
Shall flow to nations yet unknown. 
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Psalm LXXII. The Second Part. 
Long Metre. 

Chr ill's Kingdom among the Gentiles . 

l. 

TESUS fhall reign where’er the fun 
J Does his fucceffive journies run : 

His kingdom ftretch from fhore to fhore, 
Till moons {hall wax and wane no more. 

n. 

[Behold ! the iflands with their kings, 
And Europe her be ft tribute brings : 
From north to fouth the princes meet. 
To pay their homage at his feet. 

m. 

There Perfia, glorious to behold. 

There India fhines in eaftern gold ; 

And barb’rous nations at his word 
Submit, and bow, and own their Lord.] 
TV. 

For h im fhall endlefs pray’r be made, 
And princes throng to crown his head; 
His name, like fweet perfume, (hall rife 
With ev’ry morningfacrifice. 

People, and realm's of ev’ry tongue. 
Dwell on his love with fweeteft fong; 
And infant voices {hall proclaim 
Their early biddings on his name. 

VI. 

Bleffings abound where’er he reigns ; 
The pris’ner leaps to lofe his chains, 
The weary find eternal reft, 

And all the Tons of want are bleft. 
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VII. 

[Where he difplays his healing pow’r, 
Death and the curie are known no more; 
In him the tribes of Adam bo ad: 

More bleftings than their Father loft. 

VIII. 

Let ev’ry creature rife and bring 
Peculiar honours to our King ; 

Angels defeend with fongs again. 

And earth repeat the loud Amen.] 

Psalm LXXIII. The Firft Part. 
Common Metre. 

Ajjlificd Saints happy, and profperous Sinners eurfcJ. 

I. 

^OW I’m convinc’d the Lord is kind 
To men of heart fincere. 

Yet once my foolifh thoughts repin’d, 
And border’d on defpair. 

II. 

I griev’d to fee the wicked thrive, 

And fpoke with angry breath, 

“ How pleafant and profane they live ! 

“ How peaceful is their death ! 

HI. 

“ With well-fed flefh .and haughty eyes 
“ They lay their fears to deep; 

“ Againft the heav’ns their danders rife-, 
“ While faints in fdence weep. 

IV. 

“ In vain I lift my hands to pray, 

“ And cleanfe my heart in vain ; 

“ For I am chaften’d all the day ; 

“ The night renews my pain.” 
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v. 

Yet while my tongue indulg’d complaints,. 

1 felt my heart reprove ; 

“ Sure I fhall thus offend thy fainjrs, 

“ And grieve the men I love.” 

VI. 

But ftill I found my doubts too hard, 
The conflid too levere, 

Till 1 retir’d to fearch thy word, 

And learn thy fecrets there. 

VII. 

There, as in fome prophetic glafs, 

I faw the finner’s feet 
High mounted on a flipp’ry place, 

Befide a fiery pit. 

VIII. 

1 heard the wretch profanely boaft, 

Till at thy frown he fell ; 

His honours in a dream were loft, 

And he awakes in hell. 

IX. 

Lord, what an envious fool I was! 

How like a thoughtlefs beaft ! 

Thus to fufped thy promis’d grace. 

And think the wicked bleft. 

X. 

Yet was I kept from fell defpair, 

Upheld by pow’r unknown : 

That bleffed hand that broke the fnare. 
Shall guide me to thy throne. 
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Psalm LXXIII. 23—28. The Second 
Part. Common Metre. 

Cod our Portion here and hereafter. 

I. 

QOD my fupportcr and my hope, 

Mv help for ever near. 

Thine arm of mercy held me up 
When linking in defpair. 

II. 

Thy counfels, Lord, fhall guide my feet 
Thro’ this dark wildernefs ; 

Thine hand conduit me near thy feat, 
To dwell before thv face. 

III. 

Were I in heav’n without my God, 
’Twould be no joy to me ; 

And whilft this earth is my abode, 

I long for none but thee. 

IV. 

What if the fprings of life were broke, 
And flefh and heart fhould faint ? 

God is my foul’s eternal rock, 

The Ifrength of ev’ry faint ! 

V. 

Behold, the tinners that remove 
Far from thy prefence die; 

Not all the idol-gods they love 
Can fave them when they cry. 

VI. 

But to draw near to thee, my God, 

Shall be my fweet employ ; 

My tongue fhall found thy works abroad, 
And tell the world my joy. 
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Psalm LXXIII. 22, 3, 6, 17—20. 
Long Metre. 

“The Profan ity of Sinners turfed. 

TORI), what a thoughtlefs wretch was I, 
To mourn, and murmur, and repine 
To fee the wicked plac’d on high, 

In pride and robes of honour fhine ! 

II. 

But O their end, their dreadful end ! 
Thy fandtuary taught me fo : 

On fiipp’ry rocks 1 fee them Hand, 

And fiery billows roll below. 

m. 

Now let them boaft how tall they rife, 
I’ll never envy them again ; 

There they may ftand with haughty eyes, 
Till they plunge deep in endlels pain. 

IV. 

Their fancy’d joys, how fall they flee ! 
Juft like a dream when one awakes; 
Their fongs of fofteft harmony 
Are but a preface to their plagues. 

V. 

Now I efteem their mirth and wine 
Too dear to purchafe with my blood : 
Lord, ’tis enough that thou ait mine, 
My life, my portion, and my God. 

Psalm LXXIII. Short Metre. 

'The Myflery of Providence unfolded. ' 

I. 

gURE there’s a righteous God, 

Nor is religion vain ; 



i S 2 PSALM LXXIII. 


Tho’ men of vice may boaft aloud, 
And men of grace complain. 

II. 


I faw the wicked rife. 

And felt my heart repine, 

While haughty tools, with fcornful eyes, 
In robes ot honour thine. 


hi. 

[Pamper’d with wanton eafe, 

Their flelh looks full an d fair : 

Their wealth rolls in, like flowing Teas, 
And grows without their care. 

IV. 

Free from the plagues and pains 
That pious fouls endure. 

Thro’ all their life oppreflion reigns, 
And racks the humble poor. 

V. 

Their impious tongues blatpheme 
The everlaftintr God : 

. • O 

Their malice blaflsthe good man’s name, 
And fpreads their lies abroad. 

VI. 

But I with flowing tears 
Indulg’d my doubts to rife ; 

“ Is there a God that fees or hears 
“ The things below the Ikies ?”] 

VII. 

The tumults of my thought 
Held me in hard fufpenfe. 

Till to thy houfe my feet were brought 
To learn thy juftice thence. 
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v m. 

Thy word with light and pow’r 
Did my miftakes amend ; 

I view’d the finner’s life before, 

But here I learnt their end. 

IX. 

On what a flipp’ry fteep 
The thoughtlefs wretches go ; 

And O that dreadful fiery deep 
That waits their fall below ! 

X. 

Lord, at thy feet I bow. 

My thoughts no more repine; 

I call my God my portion now. 

And all my pow’rs are thine. 

This pfalm is a inoft noble composure ; the defign and model of 
it is divinely beaulikil, and an admirable pattern for a poet to copy ; 
but it being one fingle feheme of thought, I was obliged to contraft 
it, that it might be fung at once ; though the dignity and beauty of 
the ode fullers much by this means* 


Psalm LXXIV. Common Metre. 

The Church pleading with God under fore Perfection, 

I. 

W ILL God for ever call: us off, 

His wrath for ever fmoke 
Againft the people of his love, 

His little chofen flock ! 

II. 

Think of the tribes fo dearly bought 
With their Redeemer’s blood ; 

Nor let thy Sion be forgot. 

Where once thy glory flood. 
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nr. 

Lift up thy feet and march in hade, 
Aloud our ruin calls ; 

See what a wide and fearful wade 
Is made within thy walls. 

IV. 

Where once thy churelies pray’d and fang. 
Thy foes profanely roar; 

Over thy gates their enfigns hang 
Sad tokens of their pow’r. 

V. 

How are the feats of worfhip broke! 
They tear thy buildings down ; 

And he that deals the heavied fh'oke 
Procures the chief renown. 

VI. 

With flames they threaten to dedroy 
Thy children in their ned ; 

■“ Come let us burn at once,” they cry, 
“ The temple and the pried.” 

VIL 

And (till, to heighten our diftrefs, 

Thy prefence is withdrawn ; 

Thy wonted figns of pow’r and grace. 
Thy pow’r and grace are gone. 

VIII. 

No prophet fpeaks to calm our woes, 

• But all the feers mourn ; 

There’s not a foul amongft us knows 
The time of thy return. 

Pause. 

IX. 

How long, eternal God 1 how long. 
Shall men of pride blalpheme ? 
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Shall faints be made their endlefB fong, 
And bear immortal Ihame ? 

X. 

Canft thou for ever lit and hear 
Thy holy name profan’d ? 

And ftill thy jealoufy forbear. 

And ftill withhold thv hand ? 

XL 

What Arrange deliv’ranee haft thou fliewn 

O 

In ages long before ! 

And now no other God we own, 

No other God adore. 

XI!. 

Thou didft divide the raging lea 
By thy refftlcls might, 

To make thy tribes a wond’rous way, 
And then fecure their flight. 

XIII. 

Is not the world of nature thine, 

The darknels and the day ? 

Didft thou not bid the morning fhine, 
And mark the fun his way } 

XIV. 

Hath not thy povv’r form’d ev’ry coaft, 
And fet the earth its bounds. 

With fummer’s heat, and winter’s froft, 
In their perpetual rounds ? 

XV. 

And fltall the fons of earth and duft 
That facred pow’r blafpheme ? 

Will not thy hand that form’d them firft, 
Avenge thine injur’d name ! 

XVI. 

Think on the cov’nant thou haft made. 
And all thy words of love ; 
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Nor let the birds of prey invade 
And vex thy mourning Dove. 

XVII. 

Our foes would triumph in our blood*. 

And make our hope their jeft : 

Plead thy own caule, Almighty God ! 
And give thy children reft. 

Psalm LXXV. Long Metre. 

Power and Government from God alone. 

Applied to the glorious Revolution by King William, 
or the happy Accetlkm of King George to the 
Throne. 

I. 

yo thee, mod holy, and moft high, 

To thee we bring our thankful praife; 
Thy works declare thy name is nigh, 
Thy works of wonder and of grace. 

II. 

Britain was doom’d to be a {lave 
(Her frame diffolv’d, her fears were great) 
When God a new fupporter gave, 

To bear the pillars of the ftate. 

HI. _ 

He from thy hand receiv’d his crown. 
And fware to rule by wholefome laws ; 
His foot fhall tread th’oppreflor down, 
His arm defend the righteous caufe. ' 
IV. 

Let haughty linnets link their pride. 

Nor lift fo high their fcornful head ; 

But lay their foolifh thoughts afide, 

And own the King that God hath made. 
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V. 

Such honours never come by chance. 
Nor do the winds promotion blow ; 

’Tis God the Judge doth one advance, 
’Tis God that lays another low. 

VI. 

No vain pretence to royal birth 
Shall fix a tyrant on the throne ; 

God, the great Sov’reign of the earth. 
Will rife, and make his juftice known. 

VII. 

[H is hand holds out the dreadful cup 
Of vengeance, mix’d w ith various plagues. 
To make the wicked drink them up. 
Wring out, and tafte the bitter dregs. 

VIM. 

Now fhall the Lord exalt the juft ; 

And while he tramples on the proud, 
And lays their glory in the duff, 

My lips fhall fing his praife aloud.] 
Psalm LXXV 1 . Common Metre. 

IJracl / avcd , and the /Iffyr'nns dcjhoyed ; or, God's 
Fen;ecmce agahjt his Emmies proceeds from his 
Church, , T ■ 

I. 

JN Judah God of old was known ; 

His name in Ifr’cl great ; 

In Salem flood his holy throne. 

And Sion was his feat. 

li. 

Among the praifes of his faints 
His dwelling there lie chofe; 

There he receiv’d their juft complaints 
Agaiuft their haughty foes. 

K 
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III. 


From Sion went his dreadful word. 

And broke the threat’ning fpear ; 

The bow, the arrows, and the fword. 
And crufh’d th'Aflyrian war. 

IV. 

What are the earth’s wide kingdoms elfe 
Ilut mighty hills of prey ? 

The hill on which Jehovah dwells 
Is glorious more than they. 


’Twas Sion’s King that flopp’d the breath 
Of captains and their bands: 

The men of might flcpt fall in death. 
And never found their hands. 

VI. 

At thy rebuke, O Jacob’s God, 


Both horfe and chariot fell : 

Who knows the terrors of thy rod ? 
Thy vengeance who can tell ? 

What pow’r can {land before thy fight 
When once thy wrath appears ? 
When heav’n {bines round with dreadful 
The earth lies Hill and fears. [light. 


VIII. 


When God, in his own fov’reign way's, 
Comes down to fave th’oppreft, 

The wrath of man fhall work his praife, 
And he’ll reftrain the reft. 


IX. 

[Vow to the Lord, and tribute bring ; 

Ye princes, fear his frown ; 

His terrors {hake the proudeft king, 
And cut an army down. 
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x. 

The thunder of his (harp rebuke 
Our haughty foes fhall feel ; 

For Jacob’s God hath not tbrfook. 

But dwells in Sion ftill.] 

Psalm LXXVII. The Firft Part. 
Common Metre. 

Melancholy ajptuiting, and Hope prevailing, 

'Jj'O God I cry’d with mournful voice; 

I fought his graciou.s ear 
In the fad day when troubles role. 

And fill’d the night with fear. 

Sad were my days, and dark my nights, 
My foul refus’d relief; 

I thought on God, the juft and wife. 
But thoughts increas’d my grief. 

III. 

Still I complain’d, and Bill oppreft, 

My heart began to break; 

My God, thy wrath forbade my reft, 
And kept my eyes awake. 

rv. 

My overwhelming forrows grew, 

Till I could fpeak no more ; 

Then I within myfelf withdrew, 

And call’d thy judgments o’er. 

V. 

I call’d back years and ancient times, 
When I beheld thy face ; 

My fpirit fearch’d for fee ret crimes 
That might withhold thy grace. 

K 2 
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VI. 

I call’d thy mercies to my mind, 

Which I enjoy’d before ; 

And will the Lord no more be kind ? 

His face appear no more ? 

VII. 

Will he for ever caff: me off ? 

His promife ever fail ? 

Has he forgot his tender love ? 

Shall anger ffill prevail ? 

VIII. 

But I forbid this hopelefs thought, 

This dark, defpairing frame, 
Rememb’ring what thy hand hath 
Thy hand is ffill the fame, [wrought; 

IX. 

I’ll think again of all thy ways. 

And talk thy wonders o’er ; 

Thy wonders of recov’ring grace. 

When fleffi could hope no more. 

X. 

Grace dwells with juffice on the throne ; 

And men that love thy word, 

Have in thy fan du ary known 
The counfels of the Lord. 

Psalm LXXVII. The Second Part. 
Common Metre. 

Comfort derived from ancient Providences; or, Ifracl 
delivered from Egypt, and brought to Canaan. 

I. 

“ pjOW awful is thy chaft’ning rod ? 

(May thine own children fay) 

“ The great, the wife, the dreadful God ! 
“ How holy is his way!” 
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II. 

I’ll meditate his works of old ; 

The King that reigns above ! 

I’ll hear his ancient wonders told. 

And learn to truft his love. 

in. 

Long did the houfe of Jofeph lie 
With Egypt’s yoke opprefl: 

Long lie delay’d to hear their cry, 

L'or gave his people reft. 

iv. 

The fons of good old Jacob feem’d 
Abandon’d to their foes ; 

Rut his Almighty arm redeem'd 
The nation that he chofe. 

V. 

Ill VI, his people and his fheep, 

Muft follow where he calls : 

He bids them venture thro’ the deep, 
And makes the waves their walls. 

VI. 

The waters faw thee, mighty God! 

The waters faw thee come ; 

Backward they fled, and frighted ftood. 
To make thine armies room. 

VII. 

Strange was thy journey thro’ the fea. 
Thy footfteps, Lord, unknown : 

Terrors attend the wond’rous way 
That brings thy mercies down. 

VIIT. 

[Thy voice, with terror in the found, 
Thro’ clouds and darknefs broke ; 

All heav’n in lightning (hone around. 
And earth with thunder Ihook. 
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IX. 

Thine arrows thro’ the flues were hurl’d: 

How glorious is the Lord ! 

Surprife and trembling l'eiz’d the world, 
And his own lhints ador’d. 

X. 

He gave them water from the rock, 

And fife, by Mofes’ hand, 

Thro’ a dry dclart led his flock 
Home to the promis’d land.] 

Psalm LXXVIIf. The Firft Part. 
Common Metre. 

Providences of Gad nr-<ded ; or. Pious Eduario: m„i 
I Jli. Him .f Cii.U cn. 

1 . 

J ^ET children hear the mighty deeds 
Which God perform’d of old ; 

Which in.our younger years we faw. 
And which our fathers told. 

II. 

He bids us make his glories known ; 

His works of pow’r and grace ; 

And we’ll convey his wonders down 
Thro’ ev’ry riling race. 

m. 

Our lips fhall tell them to our fons, 

And they again to theirs ; 

That generations yet unborn 
May teach them to their heirs. 

IV. 

Thus fhall they learn, in God alone 
Their hope fecurely Hands, 

That they may ne’er forget his works, 

But pradlile his commands. 



PSALM LXXVIir. 193 

Psalm LXXVI 1 I. The Second Part. 

Common Metre. 

If acl's Rebellion and Pur.ijhmcnt ; or. Tire Sins and 
CbaJlifemcMs oj God’s People, 

O WHAT a ft iff rebellious houfe 
Was Jacob’s ancient race ! 

Falfe to their own mod foiemn vows, 
And to their Maker’s grace! 

N. 

They broke the cov’nant of his love. 
And did his laws defpile. 

Forgot the works he wrought, to prove 
H is pow’r before their eyes. 

III. 

They faw the plagues on Egypt light 
From his revenging hand ; 

What dreadful tokens of his might 
Spread o’er the ftubborn land ! 

IV. 

They faw him cleave the mighty fea, 
And march in fafety through. 

With wat’ry walls to guard their way, 
Till they had ’fcap’d the foe. 

V. 

A wond’rous pillar mark’d the road, 
Compos’d of fhade and light ; 

By day it prov’d a fhelt’ring cloud, 

A leading fire by night. 

He from the rock their thirft fupply’d; 
The gufhing waters fell. 

And ran in rivers by their fide, 

A conftant miracle. 
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VII. 

Yet they provok’d the Lord moil high, 
And dar’d diftrufi his hand ; 

“ Can he with bread our hoft fupply 
“ Amidfl this defart land ?” 

vm. 

Ihe Lord with indignation heard, 

And caus’d his wrath to flame ; 

His terrors ever lland prepar’d 
To vindicate his name. 


Psalm LXXVIII. The Third Part. 
Common Metre. 

The Tun'i/hmcnt of Luxury and Intemperance ; or, 
Ckajlijcmcnt and Salvation. 

I. 


y^TH-EN Ifr’el fins, the Lord reproves, 
And fills their hearts with dread 
Yet he forgives the men he loves. 

And fends them heav’nly bread! 

II. 


He fed them with a lib’ral hand, 

And made his treafures known : 

He gave the midnight clouds command 
To pour provifion down. 

III. 


The manna, like a morning fhow’r. 
Lay thick around their feet ; 

The corn of heav’n, fo light, fo pure. 
As tho’ ’twere angels meat. 


IV. 


But they in murm’ring language faid, 

“ Manna is all our feafl:; 

“ We loathe this light, this airy bread •, 
“ We muff have flefh to tafte.”' 
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v. 

“Ye fhall have flelh to pleafe your lull,” 
The Lord in wrath reply’d ; 

And fent them quails, like land or dull:. 
Heap’d up from 1'ide to fide. 

VI. 

He gave them all their own delire; 

And greedy as they fed, 

His vengeance burnt with fecret fire, 
And lmote the rebels dead. 

VII. 

When fome were flain the reft return’d, 
And lought the Lord with tears ; 

Under the rod they fear’d and mourn’d, 
But foon forgot their fears. 

VIII. 

Oft he chaftis’d, and Hill forgave, 

Till by his gracious hand 

The nation he refolv’d to fave, 

Pofl’efs’d the promis’d land. 

Psalm LXXVIII. 32, &c. The Fourth 
Part. Long Metre. 

Badjliding and Forgivenef's ; or. Sin punijhcd and 
Saints faved. 

t. 

(^REAT God, how oft did Ifr’el prove 
By turns thine anger and thy love ? 

There in a glafs our hearts may fee 

How fickle and how falfe they be. 

n. 

How foon the faithlefs Jews forgot 

The dreadful wonders God had wrought! 

Then they provoke him to his face, 

Nor fear his pow’r, nor trull his grace. 
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The Lord confum’d their years in pain. 
And made their travels long and vain ; 

A tedious march through unknown ways, 
Wore out their (Length, and (pent their 
IV* [days. 

Oft when they faw their brethren (lain. 
They mourn’d and fought the Lord again; 
Call’d him the Rock of their abode. 
Their high Redeemer and their God. 

V. 

Their pray’rs and vows before him rife. 
As flatt’ring words, or folemn lies. 
While their rebellious tempers prove 
Falfe to his cov’nant and his love. 

VI. 

Yet did his fov’reign grace forgive 
The men who not deferv’d to live; 

His anger oft away he turn'd, 

Or elfe with gentle flame it burn’d. 

VII. 


He faw their flefh Was weak and frail. 
He faw temptations (fill prevail; 

The God of Abraham lov’d them Hill, 
And led them to his holy hill. 


Psalm LXXX. Lohg Metre. 

The Church’s Prayer under sfffliflion ; cr, The Vineyard 
oj God wafted. 

I. 

£^REAT Shepherd of thine Ifrael, 

Whodidft between the cherubs dwell, 
And lead the tribes, thy chofen (heep. 
Safe through the defart and the deep ; 



1 97 


PSALM LXXX. 


ii. 

Thy church is in the defart now, 

Shine from on high and guide us thro’ ; 
Turn us to thee, thy love reftore. 

We lhall be fav’d, and figh no more. 

m. 

Great God, whom heav’nly hofts obey. 
How long lhall we lament and pray, 
And wait in vain thy kind return ? 

How long ftiall thv fierce auger bum ? 

Tv. 

Inftead of wine and cheerful bread. 

Thy faints with their own tears are fed; 
Turn us to thee, thy love reftore. 

We ftiall be fav’d, and figh no more. 
Pause. I, 

V. 


Haft thou not planted with thy hands 
A lovely vine in heathen lands ? 

Did not thy pow’r defend it round, 
And heav’nly dews enrich the ground ? 


VI. 


How did the fpreading branches flioot. 
And blefs the nations with the fruit ! 
But now, dear Lord, look down and fee 
Thy mourning vine, that lovely tree. 
VII. 

Why is its beauty thus defac’d ? 

Why haft thou laid her fences wafte ? 
Strangers and foes againft her join, 

And ev’ry beaft devours the vine. 

VIII. 

Return, Almighty God, return ; 

Nor let thy bleeding vineyard mourn ; 
K 6 
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Turn us to thee, thy love reftore ; 

We lhall be fav’d, and figh no more. 
Pause II. 

IX. 

Lord, when this vine in Canaan grew, ' 
Thou waft its ftrength and glory too I 
Attack’d in vain by all its foes, 

Till the fair Branch of Promife rofe. 

X. 

Fair Branch, ordain’d of old to fhoot 
From David’s ftock, from Jacob’s root; 
Himfelf a noble vine, and we 
The lefler branches of the tree. 


XI. 


’Tis thine own Son, and he ftiall ftand. 
Girt with thy ftrength, at thy right hand ; 
Thy firft-born Son, adorn’d and bleft 
With pow’r and grace above the reft. 


XII. 


O ! for his fake attend our cry, 

Shine on thy churches, left they die; 
Turn us to thee, thy love reftore ; 
We lhall be fav’d, and fi^h no more. 

z O 


Psalm LXXXf. i, 8 — i 6 . Short Metre. 

The Warnings of Cod to his People ; or. Spiritual 
Blcffmgs and Punijhmnits. 

I* 

glNG to the Lord aloud, 

And make a cheerful noile ; 

God is our ftrength, our Saviour-God, 
Let Ifr’el hear his voice’. 

n. 

“ From vile idolatry 
Preferve my worfhip clean ; 
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il I am the Lord who fet thee free 
“ From flavery and fin. 

III. 

“ Stretch thy defires abroad, 

“ And I’ll fupply them all ; 

“ But if ye will refufe your God, 

“ If Ifr’el will rebel, 

IV. 

“ I’ll leave them,” faith the Lord, 

“ To their own lulls a prey ; 

“ And let them run th’dangerous road; 
“ ’Tis their own chofen way. 

V. 

“ Yet O ! that all my faints 
“ Would hearken to my voice ! 

“ Soon I would eafe their fore complaints, 
“ And bid their hearts rejoice. 

VI. 

“ While I deftroy’d their foes, 

“ I’d richly feed my flock, 

“ And they Ihould tafte the Bream that 
“ From their eternal Rock.” [flows 

Psalm LXXXII. Long Metre. 

God the fuprme Governor; or, Mugijirateo warned. 
L 

_^MONG th’aflfemblies of the great, 

A greater Ruler takes his feat: 

The God of Ileav’n, as Judge, furveys 
Thole gods on earth, and all their ways. 
IL 

Why will ye then frame wicked laws ?- 
Or why fupport th’unrighteous caufe ? 
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When will ye once defend the poor. 
That tinners vex the faints no more ? 

HI. [know; 

They know not. Lord, nor will they 
Dark are the ways in which they go; 
Their name of earthly gods is vain. 

For they fhall fall and die like men. 

IV. 

A rife, Q Lord, and let thy Son 
Polfefs his univerfal throne, 

And rule the nations with his rod ; 

Fie is our Judge, and he our God. 

The laft verfe of this pfalm may not improperly he applied to 
Chrifl; for he is that God who mud }uJ?e the earth , Pfalm xtvi. and 
xevtii. and have the nations for his tnhentance t Pfalm ii. €. 


Psalm LXXXIII. Short Metre. 


A Complaint agatnji Ptrfeeutors. 


I. 


^ND will the God of grace 
Perpetual tilence keep ? 
The God of juftice hold his peace. 
And let his vengeance fleep ? 

II. 


Behold, what curfed fnares 
The men of mifehief fpread ! 

The men that hate thy faints and thee, 
Lift up their threat'll in g head. 

III. 


Againft thy hidden ones 
Their counfels they employ. 

And malice with her watchful eye, 
Purfue6 them to deftroy. 
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IV. 

The noble and the bafe 
Into thy paftures leap ; 

The lion and the ftupid afs 
Confpire to vex thy fheep. 

V. 

“ Come, let us join.” they cry, 

“ To root them from the ground, 

“ Till not the name of faints remain, 

“ Nor mem’ry fhall be found.” 

VI. 

Awake, Almighty God, 

And call thy wrath to mind ; 

Give them like forefts lo the fire, 

Or ftubble to the wind. 

VII. 

Convince their madnefs, Lord, 

And make them feek thy name ; 

Or elfe their ftubborn rage confound, 
That they may die in fhame. 

' Vllf. 

Then fhall the nations know 
That glorious dreadful word, 
Jehovah is thy name alone. 

And thou the fov’reign Lord. 

Psalm LXXXIV. The Firft Part. 
Long Metre. 

The Pkajurt of Public fVorJJrip. 

J-JOW pleafatit, how divinely fair, 

O Lord of Hods, thy dwellings are ! 
With long defire my fpirit faints 
To meet th’afl’emblies of thy faints. 

II. 

My flefh would reft in thine abode, 

My panting heart cries out for God ; 
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My God ! my King! why fhould I be 
So far from all my joys and thee ? 

• i'll.' 

The fparrow choofes where to red, 

And for her young provides her neft: 
But will my God to fparrows grant 
That pleafure which his children want ? 

IV. 

Bleft are the faints who fit on high, 
Around thy throne of majefty ; 

Thy brighteft glories fhine above, 

And all their work is praile and love. 

V. 

Bleft are the fouls that find a place 
Within the temple of thy grace ; 

There they behold thy gentler rays, 

And feek thy face, and learn thy praife. 
VI. 

Bleft are the men whofe hearts are fet 
To find a way to Sion’s gate ; 

God is their ftrength ; and thro’ the road 
They lean upon their helper, God. 

vii. 

Cheerfulthey walk withgrowing ftrength, 
Till all fhall meet in heav’n at length. 
Till all before thy face appear. 

And join in nobler worftiip there. 

Psalm LXXXIV. The Second Part. 
Long Metre. 

God and bis Church ; or, Grace and Glory. 

L 

QREAT God attend, while Sion fings 
The joy that from thy prefence fprings; 
To fpend one day with thee on earth, 
Exceeds a thoufand days of mirth. 
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H. 

Might I enjoy the meaneft place 
Within thy houfe, O God ot grace. 

Not tents of eafe, nor thrones of pow’r. 
Should tempt my feet to leave thy door, 

III. 

God is our fun, he makes our day : 

God is our ihield, he guards our way 
From the aflaults of hell and fin, 

From foes without, and foes within. 

IV. 

All needful grace will God be flow. 

And crown that grace with glory too ; 
He gives us all things, and withholds 
No real good from upright fouls. 

O God, our King, whole fov’reign fway 
The glorious hofts of heav’n obey; 

And devils at thy prefence flee, 

Blefl: is the man that trufts in thee. 

Psalm LXXXIV. 1, 4, 2, 3, 10. 
Paraphras’d. Common Metre. 

Delight in Ordinances of Worjhip ; or, Godprefent in. 
his Churches. 

I. 

M Y foul, how lovely is the place 
To which thy God reforts! 

’Tis heav’n to fee his fmiling face, 

Tho’ in his earthly courts. 

II. 

There the great Monarch of the ikies 
His faving pow’r difplays, 

And light breaks in upon our eyes 
With kiud and quick’ning rays. 
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m. 

With his rich gifts the heav’nly Dove 
Defcetids and fills the place, 

While Chrift reveals his wond’rous love, 
And fheds abroad his grace. 

IV. 

There, mighty God, thy words declare 
The fecrets of thy will; 

And Hill we feek thv mercy there, 

And fing thy prailes ftill. 

Pause. 

V. 

Mv heart and flefh cry out for thee, 
While far from thine abode ; 

When fhall T tread thy courts, and fee 
My Saviour and my God ? 

VI. 

The fparrow builds herfelf a neft. 

And fuffers no remove ; 

O make me, like the fparrows bleft. 

To dwell but where I love ! 

VII. 

To fit one day beneath thine eye, 

And hear thy gracious voice. 

Exceeds a whole eternity 
Employ’d in carnal joys. 

VIII. 

Lord, at thy threlhold I would wait, 
While Jefus is within, 

Rather than fill a throne of ftate, 

Or live in tents of fin. 

IX. 

Could I command the fpacious land, 

And the more boundlefs fea ; 
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For one bleft hour at thy right hand, 

I’d give them both away. 

Psalm LXXXIV. As the 148th Pfalm. 

Lunging for the Houfe if God . 

I • 

j^ORD of the worlds above, 

How pleafant and how fair 
The dwellings of thy love. 

Thy earthly temples are ! 

To thine abode 
My heart afpires 
With warm defires, 

To lee my God. 

ir. 

The fparrow for her young, 

With pleafure feeks a 11 eft : 

And wand’ring fwallows long 
To find their wonted reft : 

My fpirit faints 
With equal zeal, 

To rife and dwell 
Among thy faints. 

III. 

O happy fouls that pray 
Where God appoints to hear ! 

O happy men that pay 
Their conftant fervice there ! 

They praife thee flill; 

And happy they 
That love the way 
To Zion’s hill ! 

IV. 

They go from ftrength to flrength, 
Thro’ this dark vale of tears, 
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Till each arrives at length, 
Till eacli in lieav’n appears ; 
O glorious feat, 
When God our King 
Shall thither bring 
Our willing feet! 
Pause. 


V. 

To fpend one facred day 
Where God and faints abide, 
Affords diviner joy 
Than thoufand days befide ; 
Where God reforts, 

I love it more 
To keep the door, 
Than fhine in courts. 

VI. 


God is our fun and fhield, 

Our light and our defence; 
With gifts his hands are fill’d; 
We draw our bleffings thence : 
He fhall beffow 
On Jacob’s race 
Peculiar grace 
And glory too. 

VII. 


The Lord his people loves ; 
His hand no good withholds 
From thofe his heart approves. 
From pure and pious fouls ; 
Thrice happy he, 

O God of hofts, 

Whofe fpirit trufts- . 
Alone in thee. 



P S A L M LXXXV. 207 
Psalm LXXXV. -1—8. The Firft Part. 
Long Metre. 

Waiting for an Anfwcr to Prayer', or, Deliverance 
begun and completed. 

]^ORD, thou haft call’d thy grace to mind. 
Thou haft revers’d our heavy doom : 
So God forgave when lfr’el fum’d, 

And brought his wand’ring captives home, 

II. 

Thou haft begun to fet us free, 

And made thy fierceft wrath abate ; 

Now let our hearts be turn’d to thee, 
And thy falvation be complete. 

III. 

Revive our dying graces, Lord, 

And let thy laints in thee rejoice ; 

Make known thy truth, fulfil thy word ; 
We wait for praife to tune our voice. 

IV. 

We wait to hear what God will fay ; 
He’ll fpeak and give his people peace : 
But let them run no more aftray, 

Left his returning wrath increafe. 

Psalm LXXXV. 9, &c. The Second 
Part. Long Metre. 

, Salvation by Chrift. 

gALVATION is for ever nigh 

The fouls that fear and truft the Lord; 
And grace defeending from on high, 
Frefh hopes of glory fhall afford. 

'll. 

Mercy and truth on earth are met, 

Since Chrift the Lord came down from 
heav’11; 
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Bv his obedience fo complete, 

Juftice is pleas’d, and peace is giv’n, 

III. 

Now truth and honour lhall abound, . 
Religion dwell on earth again, 

And heav’nly influ’nce blels the ground, 
In our Redemer’s gentle reign. 

IV. 

II is righteoufnefs is gone before, 

To give us free accefs to God ! 

Our wand’ring feet final 1 ftray no more. 
But mark his fteps, and keep the road. 

I flame readers Humid fnppofe the Engli/J? verfe here to rmftake 
thf' ILbrcw fenfe, vet perhaps rhefe evangelical allufions to the 
words of tin: Jc'iviJI? pfalmifl, may be as agreeable and ufcful to the 
Chrijiitin worlhipper. 

Psalm LXXXVI. 8—13. Common Metre. 

A general Song of Praifc to God. 

^MONG the princes, earthly gods. 
There’s none hath pow’r divine ; 
Nor is their nature., mighty Lord! 

Nor are their works like thine. 

H. 

The nations thou haft made fhall hring 
Their offerings round thy throne : 

For thou alone doft wond’rous things. 
For thou art God alone. 

m. 

Lord, I would walk with holy feet; 

Teach me thine heav’nly ways. 

And my poor fcatter’d thoughts »mte 
In God my Father’s praile. 

IV. 

Great is thy mercy, and my tongue 
Shall thofe fweet wonders tell; 
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IIow by thy grace my finking foul 
Rofe from the deeps of hell. 


Psalm LXXXVIL Long Metre. 


The Church the Bit th-place of the Saints ; or, Jews and 
Gentiles united in the Chrijiian Church. 


I. 

G od in his earthly temples lays 

Foundations for his hcav’nly praife : 
He jikts the tents of Jacob well. 

But fiill in Zion loves to dwell. 


II. 

His mercy vifits ev’ry houfe 
That pay their night and morning vows ; 
But makes a more delightful flay 
Where churches meet to praife and pray. 

III. 

What glories were deferib’d of old 1 
What wonders are of Zion told ! 

Thou city of our God below. 

Thy fame fhall Tyre and Egypt know. 

IV. 


Egypt and Tyre, and Greek and Jew, 
Shall there begin their lives anew : 
Angels and men fhall join to fing 
The hill where living waters fpring. 


V. 


When God makes up his lafi: account 
Ol natives in his holy mount, 

’Twill be an honour to appear 
As one new-born, or nourifh’d there ! 


I have explained the fecond verfc at large, and n anfpofed the laft. 
For Jmgcri and flayers on in/lrun:cnts t I have introduced ar-geli with 
tact:. 
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Psalm LXXXIX. The Firft Part. 
Long Metre. 


The Covenant made with Chrijl ; or, The trite David, 


I. 

JTOR ever fhall my fong record 

The truth and mercy of the Lord ! 
Mercy and truth for ever fhnd, 

Like heav’n, eftablifil’d by his hand. 

II. 


Thus to his Son he fware, and faid, 

“ With thee my cov’nant firft is made ; 
“ In thee fhall dying finners live, 

Glory and grace are thine to give. 

III. 


“ Be thou my prophet, thou my prieft ; 
“ Thy children fhall be ever bleft ; 

“ Thou art my chofen king; thy throne 
“ Shall ftand eternal, like my own. 
fV. 

“ There’s none of all my Tons above 
“■ So much my image or my love ; 

“ Celeftial pow’rs thy fubje&s are ; 

“ Then what can earth to thee compare ? 

V. 

“ David, my fervant, whom I chofe 
“ To guard my flock, to crufh my foes, 
“ And rais’d him to the Jewifh throne, 
“ Was but a fhadow of my Son.” 
v h 

Now let the Church rejoice and fing, 
Jefus her Saviour, and her King: 

Angels his heav’nly wonders fhow, 

And faints declare his works below. 
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Psalm LXXXIX. The l'irft Part. 
Common Metre. 

The faitbfulnefs of God. 

Ml never-ceafing longs {hall fhow 
The mercies of the Lord ; 

And make fucceeding ages know 

How faithful is his word. 

II. 

The facred truths his lips pronounce, 
Shall firm as heav’n endure : 

And if he fpeak a promile once, 
Th’eternal grace is lure. 

m. 

How long the race of David held 
The promis’d Jewifh throne ! 

But there’s a nobler cov’myit feai’d 
To David’s greater Son. 

IV. 

His feed for ever {hall polfefs 
A throne above the Ikies; 

The meaneft fubjefl of his grace 
Shall to that glory rife. 

V. 

Lord God of Hofts, thy wond’rous ways 
Are fung by faints above ; 

And faints on earth their honours raife 
To thine unchanging love. 

Psalm LXXXIX. The Second Part. 
Common Metre. 

The Power and Majcfly of God ; or. Reverential 
hVorjhip. 

1 . 

WITH rev’rence let the faints appear, 
And bow before the Lord ; 

L 
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His high commands with rev’rence hear, 
And tremble at his word. 

n. 

How terrible thy glories be ! 

How bright thine armies fhine ! 

Where is the pow’r that vies with thee ? 
Or truth compar’d with thine ? 

m. 

The northern pole, and fouthern, reft 
On thy fupporting hand; 

Darknefs and day from eaft to weft 
Move round at thy command. 

1Y. 

Thy words the raging winds controll. 
And rule the boift’rous deep ; 

Thou mak’ft the fleeping billows roll. 
The rolling billows fleep. 

V. 

Heav’n, earth, and air, and fea are thine. 
And the dark world of hell; 

How did thine arm in vengeance ftiine, 
When Egypt durft rebel ! 

VL 

T 'ice and judgment are thy throne. 
Yet wond’rous is thy grace ; 

While truth and mercy join’d in one. 
Invite us near thy face, 

I have here tranfpofed ihc verfes a liuJc, to make the connection 

plainer. 


Psalm LXXXIX. 15, &c. The Third 
Part. Common Metre. 

/! Bhjjcd Gofpel, 

I. 

gLEST are the fouls that hear and know 
The gofpel’s joyful found ; 
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Peace fhall attend the path they go, 

And light their Heps furround. 

H. 

Their joy fhall bear their fpirits up. 
Thro’ their Redeemer’s name : 

His righteoulnefs exalts their hope. 

Nor Satan dares condemn. 

m. 

Tlie Lord, our glory and defence. 
Strength and lalvation gives: 

Ifr’el, thy King for ever reigns, 

Thy God for ever lives. 

Psalm LXXXIX. 19, &c. The Fourth 
Part. Common Metre. 

Chri/Ts ALdiatarial Kingdom ; or. His divine find 
human Nature. 

I. 

£JEAR what the Lord in vilion faid. 
And made his mercy known : 

“ Sinners, behold, your help is laid 
“ On my Almighty Son. 

IT. 

“ Behold the man my wifdom chofe 
“ Among your mortal race ; 

“ H is head my holy oil o’erflows, 

“ The fpirit of my grace. 

III. 

“ High fliall he reign on David’s throne, 
“ My people’s better King ; 

<c My arm fhall beat his rivals down, 

“ And flill new fubiedls bring. 

IV. 

“ My truth fhall guard him in his way, 
“ With mercy by his fide; 

L 2 
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While in my name, thro’ earth and fea> 
“ He (hall in triumph ride. 

V. 

“ Me for his Father and his God 
“ He llial 1 for ever own ; 

“ Call me his Rock, his high abode ; 

“ And I’ll fupport my Son. 

VI. 

“ My fird-born Son array’d in grace 
“ At my right hand (hall fit ; 

“ Beneath him angels know their place, 
“ And monarchs at his feet. 

VH. 

“ My cov’nant (lands for ever fad ; 

“ My promifes are flrong : 

“ Firm as the heav’ns his throne (hall ladj 
“ His feed endure as long.” 

Psalm LXXXIX. 30th, &c. The Fifth 
Part. Common Metre. 

The Covenant of Grace unchangeable, or, Jffliflions 
without RcjclTior.. 

l. 

“ yET (faith the Lord) if David’s race, 
“ The children of my Son, 

“ Should break my laws, abufe my grace, 
“ And tempt mine anger down, 

U. 

“ Their fins I’ll viiit with the rod, 

“ And make their folly fmart ; 

“ But I’ll not ceafe to be their God, 

“ Nor from my truth depart. 

m. 

« My cov’nant I will ne’er revoke, 

“ But keep my grace in mind ; 
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“ Ancl what eternal love hath fpoke, 

“ Eternal truth lhall bind. 

IV. 

“ O nee have 1 fworn (I need no more) 
“ And pledg’d my holinels, 

“ To leal the lacred promile lure 
“To David and his race. 


6 t 


V. 


The Tun lhall lee his offspring rife, 
“ And fpread from lea to lea, 

Long as he travels round the ikies, 
“ To give the nations day. 


VI. 


“ Sure as the moon that rules the night, 
“ His kingdom lhall endure, 

“ Till the fix’d laws of fhade and light 
“ Shall be obferv’d no more.” 


Psalm LXXXIX. 47, &c. The Sixth 
Part. Long Metre. 

Mortality and Hope, 

A Funeral Pfalm. 

I. 

J^EMEMBER, Lord, our mortal Hate, 
How frail our life ! how fhort the date! 
Where is the man that draws his breath 
Safe from difeafe, fecure from death ? 

n. 

Lord, while we fee whole nations die. 
Our flelh and fenfe repine and cry, 

“ Mult death for ever rage and reign ? 

“ Or hall thou made mankind in vain ? 

m. 

“ Where is thy promife to the juft ? 

‘ Are not thy fervants turn’d to dull ?” 
L 3 
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But faith forbids thcfe mournful fighs. 
And fees the lleeping duft arife, 

iv. 

That glorious hour, that dreadful day, 
Wipes the reproach of faints away. 

And clears the honour of thy word : 
Awake our fouls! and blefs the Lord. 

Psalm LXXXIX. 47, See. The Laft 
Part. As the 113th Pfalm. 

Life, Death , and the RcJurrcElion. 

'J'HINK, mighty God, on feeble man, 
How few his hours, how fhorthisfpan ! 
Short from the cradle to the grave : 
Who can fecure his vital breath 
Aeainft the bold demands of death. 

With fkill to fly, or pow’r to lave ? 

U. 

Lord, {hall it be for ever faid, 

“ The race of man was only made 
“ For ficknefs, forrow, and the duft?'’ 
Are not thy fervants, day by day. 

Sent to their graves, and turn’d to clay ? 
Lord, where’s thy kindnefs to the juft ? 

III. 

Haft thou not promis’d to thy Son, 

And all his feed, a heav’nly crown ? 

But flefh and fenfe indulge defpair : 
For ever blefled be the Lord, 

That faith can read his holy word, 

And find a refurre&ion there. 

IV. 

For ever blefled be the Lord! 

Who gives his faints a long reward 
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For all their toil, reproach, and pain. 
Let all below, and all above. 

Join to proclaim thy wond’rous love, 
And each repeat a loud Amen. 

Psalm XC. Long Metre. 

Man Mortal, and God Eternal. 

A mournful Song at a Funeral. 

1 . 

TpHRO’ ev’ry age, eternal God ! 

Thou art our reft, our fate abode ; 
High was thy throne ere heav’n was made. 
Or earth thv humble footftool laid. 

II. 

Long hadft thou reign’d ere time began. 
Or duft was fafhion’d to a man ; 

And long thy kingdom ftiall endure, 
When earth and time fhall be no more. 

III. 

But man, weak man, is born to die. 
Made up of guilt and vanity : 

Thy dreadful fentence, Lord, was juft, 

“ Return, ye linners, to your duft.” 

IV. 

[A thoufand of our years amount 
Scarce to a day in thine account ; 

Like yefterday’s departed light. 

Or the laft watch of ending night. 
Pause. 

V. 

Death, like an overflowing ftream, 
Sweeps us away ; our life’s a dream ; 

An empty tale ; a morning flow’r. 

Cut down and wither’d in an hour.] 

L 4 
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VI. 

[Our age to feventy years is fet : 

How fhort the term ! how frail the ftate L 
And if to eighty we arrive, 

We rather ligh and groan than live. 

Vli. 

But O how oft thy wrath appears, 

And cuts off our expefted years! 

Thy wrath awakes our humble dread ; 
We fear the pow’r that ftrikes us dead.] 

vm. 

Teach us, O Lord, how frail is man : 
And kindly lengthen out our fpan, 

Till a wife care of piety 
Fit us to die, and dwell with thee. 
Psalm XC. i— 5 The Firft Part, 
Common Metre. 

Man frail, and God eternal. 

I* 

([)UR God, our help in ages part, 

Our hope for years to come. 

Our fhelter from the Bonny blaft, 

And our eternal home. 

IL 

Under the fhadow of thy throne 
Thy faints have dwelt fecure; 
Sufficient is thine arm alone, 

And our defence is fure. 

m. 

Before the hills in order flood. 

Or earth receiv’d her frame, 

From everlafting thou art God, 

To endlefs years the fame. 

IV. 

Thy word commands our flefh to duft, 

“ Return, ye foils of men 
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All nations rofe from earth at firft. 

And turn to earth again. 

V. 

A thoufand ages in thy light 
Are like an ev’ning gone; 

Short as the watch that ends the night, 
Before the riling fun. 

VI. 

[The buly tribes of flelh and blood, 
With all their lives and cares. 

Arc carry’d downwards by the flood,. 
And loll: in following years. 

VII. 


Time, like an ever-rolling ftream, 
Bears all his fons away ; 

They fly, forgotten, as a dream 
Dies at the op’niug day. 


VIII. 


Like flow’ry fields the nations Hand, 
Pleas’d with the morning light : 
The flow’rs beneath the mower’s hand 
Lie with’ring ere ’tis night.] 

IX. 


O nr God, our help in ages paft, 

Our hope for years to come, 

Be thou our guard while troubles laid, 
And our eternal home. 


Psalm XC. 8, n, 9, 10, 12. The. 
Second Part. Common Metre. 

Infirmities ami Mortality the Ejfcft of Sin', or. Lift 
Old Age, and Preparation for Death. 

I. 

J_^ORD, if thine eyes furvey our faults, 
And juftice grow fevere, 

L 5 
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Thy dreadful wrath exceedsour thoughts* 
And burns beyond our fear. 

II. 

Thine anger turns our frame to dull;;. 
Bv one offence to thee, 

Adam, with all his fons, have loft 
Their immortality. 

m._ 

Life, like a vain amufement flies, 

A fable or a fong : 

By fwift degrees our nature dies. 

Nor can our joys he 

IV. 

’Tis but a few whole days amount 
To threefcore years and ten ; 

And all beyond that Ihort account 
Is forrow, toil, and pain. 

V. 

[Our vitals with laborious ftrife 
Bear up the crazy load, 

And drag thofe poor remains of life 
Along the tirefome road.] 

VI. 

Almighty God, reveal thy love, 

And not thy wrath alone ; 

O let our fweet experience prove 
The mercies of thy throne ; 

VII. 

Our fouls would learn the heav’nly art, 
T’improve the hours we have. 

That we may a£t the wifer part, 

And live beyond the grave. 
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Psalm XC. 13, &c. The Third Part. 
Common Metre. 

Breathing after Heaven. 


RETURN, O God of love, return; 

Earth is a tirel'ome place : 

How long fhall vve thy children mourn 
Our abfence from thy face ? 

IT. 

Let heav’n fucceed our painful years ; 

Let fin and fiorrow ceafe j 
And in proportion to our tears. 

So make our joys increafe. 

III. 


Thy wonders to thy fervants fhow; 

Make thine own work complete ; 
Then fhall our fouls thy glory know. 
And own thy love is great. 

. IV ‘ 

Then fhall we fhine before thy throne 
In all thy beauty. Lord ; 

And the poor fervice we have done 
Meet a divine reward. 

Psalm XC. 5, 10, 12. Short Metre. 

'The Frailty and Shertnefs of Life. 


f ORD, what a feeble piece 
Is this our mortal frame ? 
Our life, how poor a trifle ’tis. 
That fcarce deferves the name ! 


II. 

Alas, the brittle clay 
That built our body firfi: l 
And ev’ry month, and ev’ry day, 
’Tis mould’ring back to duft» 
L 6 
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hi. 

Our moments fly apace. 

Nor will our minutes flay : 

Juft like a flood our hafty days 
Are fweeping us away. 

IV. 

Well, if our days muft fly. 

We’ll keep their end in fight; 

We’ll fpend them all in wiidom’s way. 
And let them fpeed their flight. 

They’ll waft us fooner o’er 
This life’s tempeftuous lea : 

Soon we fhall reach the peaceful fhore 
Of bleft eternity. 

Psalm XCI. i— 7. The Firft Part. 
Long Metre. 

Safety in public Difcafcs and Daggers. 

I. 


J-JE that hath made his refuge God, 
Shall find a moft fecure abode; 
Shall walk all day beneath his fhade. 
And there at night fhall reft his head. 


II. 


Then will I fay, “My God, thy pow’r 
“ Shall be my fortrefs and my tow’r: 

“ I, that am form’d of feeble duft, 

“ Make thine Almighty arm my truft.” 
III. 


Thrice happy man 1 thy Maker’s care 
Shall keep thee from the fowler’s fnare; 
Satan, the fowler, who betrays 
Unguarded fouls a thoufand ways. 

IV. 

Juft as a hen protefts her brood 
From birds of prey that feek their blood. 
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Under her feathers, fo the Lord 
Makes his own arm his people’s guard. 

V. 

If burning beams of noon confpire 
To dart a peftilential fire, 

God is their life; his wings are fpread. 
To fhield them with an healthful (hade, 

VI. 

If vapours with malignant breath 
Rife thick, and fcatter midnight-death, 
Ifr’el is fafe : the poifon’d air 
Grows pure, if Ifr’el’s God be there. 
Pause. 

VII. 

What tho’ a thoufand at thy fide. 

At thy right hand ten thoufand dy’d, 
Thy God his chofen people faves 
Amongft the dead, amidft the graves. 

° VIII. 

So when he fent his angel down 
To make his wrath in Egypt known, 
And flew their Tons, his careful eye 
Pafs’d all the doors of Jacob by. 

IX. 

Rut if the fire, or plague, or fword. 
Receive commiffion from the Lord, 

To ftrike his faints among the reft. 
Their very pains and deaths are bleft. 

X. 

The fword, the peftilence, or fire, 

Shall but fulfil their beft defire ; 

From fins and forrows let them free, 
And bring thy children, Lord, to thee. 

See ihe ihtu on ihe xlill ffalm. 
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Psalm XCI. 9 — 16. The Second Part. 
Common Metre. 

Protcflion from Death, Guard of Angels, Vtflory and 
Deliverance. 

I. 

YE fons of men, a feeble race, 

Expos’d to every In are, [place. 
Come, make the Lord your dwelling- 
And try and truft his care. 

If. 

No ill (hall enter where you dwell; 

Or if the plague come nigh. 

And fweep the wicked down to hell, 
’Twill raile his faints on hierh. 

III. 

He’ll give his angels charge to keep 
Your feet in all your ways ; 

To watch your pillow while you fleep, 
And guard your happy days. 

IV. 

Their hands fliall bear you, left you fall,. 

And dafh againft the ftones: 

Are they not lervants at his call, 

And lent (’attend his Ions ? 

V. 

Adders and lions ye ftrall tread; 

The Tempter’s wiles defeat; 

He that hath broke the Serpent’s head 
Puts him beneath your feet. 

VI. 

Becaufe on me they fet their love, 

“ I’ll fave them,” faith the Lord j. 

“ I’ll bear their joyful fouls above 
“ Deftrudtion and the fword. 
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VII. 

“ My grace fhall anfvver when they call; 

“ In trouble I’ll be nigh : [fall, 

“ My pow’r fhall help them when they 
“ And raife them when they die. 

VIII. 

“ Thofe that on earth my name have 
“ I’ll honour them in heav’n; [known, 
“ There my falvation fhall be fhown, 

“ And endlel’s life be giv’n.” 

Psalm XCII. The Firft Parr. Long Metre. 

A Pfalm for the Lord's Day. 

I* 

gWEET is the work, my God, my King, 
Topraifethyname, give thanks and fing. 
To fhew thy love by morning light. 

And talk of all thy truth at night. 

II. 

Sweet is the day of facred reft. 

No mortal care fhall feize my breaft ; 

O may my heart in tune be found, 

Like David’s harp, of folemn found ! 

m. 

My heart fhall triumph in my Lord, 
And blefs his works, and blels his word : 
Thy works of grace,how bright theyfhine ! 
How deep thy counfels! how divine ! 

IV. 

Fools never raife their thoughts fo high ; 
Like brutes they live, like brutes they die; 
Like grafs they flourifh, till thy breath 
Blaft them in everlafling death. 

v. 

But I fhall fhare a glorious part. 

When grace hath well refin’d my heart, 
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And frefli fupplies of joy are fhed. 

Like holy oil, to cheer my head. 

VI. 

Sin (my worft enemy before) 

Shall vex my eyes and ears no more r 
My inward foes fhall all be (lain ; 

Nor Satan break my peace again, 
vn. 

Then fhall I fee and hear, and know, 

All I defir’d or wifh’d below ; 

And ev’ry pow’r find fweet employ 
In that eternal world of joy. 

Stanza vi. Rejoicing in the deftru&ion of our perfonal cnerr.ies 
is not fo evangelical a pr.iiticc; therefore I have given the* i nh verfe 
of this pfalm another turn. Sec the notes on the third pfalm. 

Psalm XCII. 12, &c. The Second 
Part. Long Metre. 

7be Church is the Garden of God. 

LORD, ’ tis a pleafant thing to ftand' 
In gardens planted by thy hand: 

Let me within thy courts be feen, 

Like a young cedar, frefh and green. 

II. 

There grow thy faints in faith and love, 
Bleft with thine influence from above ; 
Not Lebanon, with all its trees, 

Yields fuch a comely fight as thefe. 

Ill 

The plants of grace fhall ever live 
(Nature decays, but grace mull: thrive) ; 
Time, that doth all things elfe impair, 
Still makes them flourifh ftrong and fair. 
IV. 

Laden with fruits of age, they fhew 
The Lord is holy, juft, and true : 
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No ne that attend his gates fhall find 
A God unfaithful or unkind. 

Psalm XCIII. Firfl Metre, as iooth Pfalm, 

Die Eternal and Sovereign God. 

Ii 

TEHOVAH reigns; he dwells in light, 
** Girded with majefty and might : 

The world, created by his hands, 

Still on its firfl foundation ftands. 

H. 

But ere this fpacious world was made. 
Or had its firfl foundation laid. 

Thy throne eternal ages flood; 

Thyfelf the ever-living God. 

in. 

Like floods the angry nations rife, 

And aim their rage againft the Ikies; 
Vain floods, that aim their rage fo high ! 
At thy rebuke the billows die. 

IV. 

For ever lhall thy throne endure ; 

Thy promife ftands for ever fure ; 

And everlafting holinefs 
Becomes the dwellings of thy grace. 

Psalm XCIII. Second Metre, as the 
old 50th Pfalm. 

I. 

'J'HF. Lord of Glory reigns, he reigns on high s 
His lobes of ftate are ftrength and majefty ; 

This wide creation rofe at his command, 

Built by his word, and ’itablifli’d by his hand : 

Long flood his throne ere he began creation. 

And his own Godhead is the firm foundation. 

n. 

God is th eternal King 4 Thy foes in vain 
Raife their rebellions to confound thy reign ; 
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In vain the (forms, in vain the floods arile. 

And roar, and tols their waves againit the (kies: 
Foaming at huav’n, they rage with wild commotion ; 
But heav’n’s high arches (corn the (welling ocean. 

in. 

Ye tempefls, rage no more ; ye floods he (fill ; 

And the mad world fuhmilfivc to his will: 

Built on his truth his church muft ever (land ; 

Firm are his pronnl'es, and (hong his hand. 

See his own tons, when they appear before him. 

Bow at his footilool, and with fear adore him. 


Psalm XCIII. Third Metre, as the old 
12 2d Pfalm. 

I. 

r J'HE Lord Jehovah reigns, 

And royal Hate maintains; 

His head with awful glories crown’d ; 

Array’d in robes cf light. 

Begirt with fov’reign might. 

And rays of Majefly around. 

II. 

Upheld by thy commands 
The world fecurely Hands ; 

And Ikies and flars obey thy word : 

Thy throne was fix’d on high. 

Before the Harry Iky ; 

Eternal is thy kingdom, Lord. 

m. 

In vain the noify crowd. 

Like billows fierce and loud, 

Againfl thine empire rage and roar: 

In vain, with angry fpite. 

The furly nations fight. 

And dalh like waves againft the Ihore. 
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IV. 

Let floods and nations rage. 

And all their pow’rs engage : 

Let fwelling tides aflault the Iky ; 

The terrors of thy frown 
Shall beat their madnefs down ; 

Thy throne for ever Hands on high. 

V. 

Thy promifes are true. 

Thy grace is ever new : 

T 1 jere fix’d, thy church fhall ne’er re- 
Thy faints with holy fear [move ; 
Shall in thy courts appear, 

And fing thine everlafting love. 

O O 

Repeat the fourth Stanza to complcre the tune. 

Psalm XCIV. 1, 2, 7—14. The Fir ft 
Part. Common Metre. 

Saints ehaftifed, and Sinners dcjlrcyed', cr InJlruElive 
AjjliElions. 

I. 

o GOD, to whom revenge belongs, 
Proclaim thy wrath aloud ; 

Let fov’reign pow’r redrefs our wrongs, 
Let juflice finite the proud. 

II. 

They fay, “The Lord nor fees nor hears.” 

When will the fools be wife ! 

Can he be deaf who form’d their ears ? 
Or blind, who made their eyes ? 

III. 

He knows their impious thoughts arevain, 
And they fhall feel his pow’r ; 

II is wrath fhall pierce their fouls with 
In fome furpriiing hour. [pain 
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IV. 

But if thy faints deferve rebuke, 
Thou haft a gentler rod ; 

Thy providences and thy book 

Shall make them know their God, 


V. 


Bleft is the man thy hands chaftife, 
And to his duty draw : 

Thy fcourges make thy children wife 
When they forget thy law. 


VI. 


T 


But God will ne’er caft off his faints,. 

Nor his own promife break ; 

He pardons his inheritance, 

For their Redeemer’s fake. 


Psalm XCIV. 16—23. The Second Part, 
Common Metre. 


God our Support and Comfort ; or, Deliverance from- 
'Temptation and Perfeculion. 


I. 


WHO will arife and plead my right 
Againft my num’rous foes, 
While earth and hell their force unite, 
And all my hopes oppofe ? 

II. 


Had not the Lord, my Rock, my help, 
Suflain’d my fainting head. 

My life had now in filence dwelt, 

My foul amongfl the dead. 


hi. 


“ Alas ! my Aiding feet,” I cry’d ; 

Thy promife was my prop: 

Thy grace Rood conftant by my fide, 
Thy fpirit bore me up. 
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IV. 

While multitudes of mournful thoughts 
Within my bofom roll; 

Thy boundlefs love forgives my faults* 
Thy comforts cheer my foul. 

V. 

Pow’rs of iniquity may rife. 

And frame pernicious laws; 

But God, my refuge, rules the Ikies, 

He will defend my caufe. 

VI. 

Let malice vent her rage aloud, 

Let bold blafphemers feoff; 

The Lord our God (hall judge the proud, 
And cut the finners off. 

Psalm XCV. Common Metre. 

A Pfalm before Prayer. 

l. 

^ING to the Lord Jehovah’s name. 
And in his (Length rejoice ; 

When his falvation is our-theme, 
Exalted be our voice. 

H. 

With thanks approach his awful fight, 
And pfalms of honour fing ; 

The Lord’s a God of boundlefs might. 
The whole creation’s King ! 

m. 

Let princes hear, let angels know. 

How mean their natures feem; 

Thofe gods on high, and gods below, 
When once compar’d with him ! 
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IV. 

Earth, with its caverns dark and deep, 
Lies in his fpacious hand ; 

He fix’d the feas what bounds to keep. 
And where the hills muft ftand. 

V. 

Come, and with humble fouls adore ; 

Come, kneel before his face ; 

O may the creatures of his pow’r 
Be children of his grace ! 

VI. 

Now is the time : he bends his car. 
And waits for your requeft : 

Come, left he roufe his wrath, and fwear 
“ Ye fhall not fee my reft.” 

Stanzti iii. Jln^rh and magxjlralci arc thole Elijhtm, or god? 
above which the true God is lo often exalted in this Book e 
Claims. 


Psalm XCV. Short Metre. 

A PJa/m before Serfnon. 

I. 

(^OME, found his praife abroad. 
And hymns of glory fing ; 
Jehovah is the fov’reign God, 

The univerfal King. 

II. 

He form’d the deeps unknown ; 
He gave the feas their bound ; 
The wat’ry worlds are all his own; 
And all the folid ground. 

IH. _ 

Come, worlhip at his throne. 
Come, bow before the Lord ; 

We are his works, and not our own. 
He form’d us by his word. 
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IV. 

To-day attend his voice, 

Nor dare provoke his rod ; 

Come, like the people of his choice, 

And own your gracious God. 

But if your ears rofufe 
The language of his grace, 

And hearts grow hard, likeftubborn Jews, 
That unbelieving race, 

VI. 

The Lord in vengeance dreft 
Will lift his hand and fwear, 

“ You that defpife my promis’d reft 
“ Shall have no portion there.” 

Psalm XCV. 1, 2, 3, 6—11. 
Long Metre. 

Canaan lojl through Unbelief ; or, A Warning to delaying 
Sinners. 

I. 

£T)ME, let our voices join to raife 
A facred fong of lolemn praife : 

God is a fov’reign King, rehearle 
His honour in exalted verle. 

II. 

Come, let our fouls addrefs the Lord, 
Who fram’d our natures with his word: 
He is our Shepherd ; we the fheep 
His mercy choie, his paftures keep. 

in. 

Come, let us hear his voice to-day, 

The counlels of his love obey ; 

Nor let our harden’d hearts renew 
The lins and plagues that Ifr’el knew. 
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iv. 

Ifr’el, that faw his works of grace, 
Tempted their Maker to his face ; 

A faithlefs unbelieving brood. 

That tir’d the patience of their God. 

V. [prove! 

Thus faith the Lord, “ How falle they 
“ Forget my pow’r, abufe my love : 

“ Since they defpife my reft, I fwear, 

“ Their feet fhall never enter there.” 

VT. 

£Look back, my foul, with holy dread. 
And view thofe ancient rebels dead ; 
Attend the offer’d grace to-day, 

Nor lofe the bleffing by delay. 

VII. 

Seize the kind promife while it waits. 
And march to Zion’s heav’nly gates : 
Believe, and take the promis’d reft; 
Obey, and be for ever bleft.] 

In the iiid and ivth chapter to the Hebrews fevcral verlcs of this 
Pfalm are cited, and given for a caution to Chriftians. I have ap¬ 
plied them the fame way in the two Iaft flanzas. 

Psalm XCVI. i, io, &c. Common Metre. 

Cbrift's firjl and fecund Coming. 

I. 

gING to the Lord, ye diftant lands. 

Ye tribes of ev’ry tongue ; 

His new difeover’d grace demands 
A new and nobler fong. 

ir. 

Say to the nations, Jefus reigns, 

God’s own Almighty Son ; 

H is pow’r the finking world fuftains, 

And grace furrounds his throne. 
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m. 

Let heav’n proclaim the joyful day, 

Joy thro’ the earth be feen; 

Let cities Ihine in bright array. 

And fields in cheerful green. 

IV. 

Let an unufual joy iurprife 
The iflands of ihe fea: 

Ye mountains fink, ye vallies rife, 
Prepare the Lord his way. 

y. 

Behold he comes! he comes to blefs 
The nations as their God; 

To fhew the world his righteoufnefs, 
And fend his truth abroad. 

VI. 

But when his voice rhall raife the dead, 
And bid the world draw near, 

How will the guilty nations dread. 

To fee their Judge appear ? 


In this and the two following pfalms, the fir A- coming of Chrift 
into the world is reprefented in a prophetic llyle, as though he were 
coming thelecond time to the laft judgment: but that Chnft’s incar¬ 
nation, his fetling up his Gofpcl Kingdom to judge or rule the Gen- 
lilts, and the judgment ~and deftruftion of the heal hen idols, is the 
true delign of thrfe threePfalms, is evident front feveral ExprtfTions in 
them : and particularly bccatil'e the earib y the fields , iht /<•■*, &c. are 
called to tejticc; wheieas the final judgment of the world is rrprefent- 
ed dreadful to all nations, arc! to the nations of the earth. See Rev. 
xvii, and Rev. xx. 11. and 2 Pet. iii. 7, 10. Yit,fince ihis/4/? coming 
has finu-thing in it parallel to his fij'lj 1 have in the different parts cf 
the pfalms relt rred to both. 

St.rnzs: iv. Mountains Jittkir.g t and vallies rifng’, that is, pride 
humbled, ard the humble railed, are the preparations of ChriA’s king¬ 
dom j Lxi; iii- 4, 5. 


M 
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Psalm XCVI. As the 113th Pfalm. 

The God of the Gentiles. 

I. 

L E I all the earth their voices raife 
To fing the choiceA: pfalm of praile. 
To fing and blefs Jehovah’s name: 
His glory let the heathens know, 

His wonders to the nations Aiow, 

And all his laving works proclaim. 

II. 

The heathens know thy glory. Lord ; 

'l ire wond’ring nations read thy word ; 

In Britain is Jehovah known ; 

Our worship fliali no more be paid 
To gods which mortal hands have made; 
Our Maker is our God alone. 

III. 

He fram’d the globe, he built the fky, 

He made the Alining worlds on high, 
And reigns complete in glory there ; 
His beams are majeAy and light; 

His beauties how divinely bright ! 

Ilis temple how divinely fair ! 

iV. 

Tome the great day, the glorious hour, 
iVhen earth lhall feel his having pow’r, 
And barb'rous nations fear his name : 
Then (hall the race of man conftfs 
The beauty of his holinefs. 

And in his courts his grace proclaim. 
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Psalm XCVII. 1—5. The Firft Part. 
Long Metre. 

Chrijl reigning in Heaven, and coming to Judgment. 

m reigns; the Lord, the Saviour reigns! 

Praile him in evangelic {trains: 

Let the whole earth in fongs rejoice, 

And diftant iflands join their voice. 

'II. 

Deep are his counfels and unknown; 

Rut grace and truth fupport his throne; 
Tho’ gloomy clouds his ways ilirround, 
Juftice is their eternal ground. 

irt. ' 

In robes of judgment, lol he comes, 
Shakes the wide earth and cleaves the 
Before him burns devouring fire,[tombs; 
The mountains melt, the leas retire. 

IV. 

H is enemies with {'ore difmay. 

Fly from the fight, and lhun the day! 
Then lift your heads, ye faints, on high. 
And fing, for your redemption’s nigh. 

Though the kingdom of Cltrifi, in the two firfl ftanzas, be matter 
of joy to all nations, yet his coming to judgment in t!w twolatl, is 
joy only to the faints. As this pialm introduces Zion and Jonah 
rejoicing, vrr. 8. fo Chrilt bids his apoMus t'.ji «/, ib,ir beaJi, (he. 
Luke. xxi. 28. 

Psalm XCVII. 6— 9. The Second Part. 
Long Metre. 

CkrijF.s Incarnation. 

I. 

The 1 yOrd is come; the heav’ns proclaim 
His birth ; the nations learn his name; 
An unknown flar direfts the road 
Of eaflern fages to their God. 
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ii. 

Ail ye bright armies of the ikies. 

Go vvorfhip where the Saviour lies; 
Angels and kings before him bow, 

Thofe gods on high, and gods below. 

III. 

Let idols totter to the ground. 

And their own worfhippers confound; 
But Judah ihout, and Zion ling. 

And earth confefs her fov’reign King. 

This pfalm foretells the incarnation of Chrifl• For the words of the 
7th vcr.'e, werjhip him all ye gods , arc tranilated, Hcb. i. 6. Lit all 
the angels of God oxorfhip him. fly this divine hint 1 was directed to 
tompofe this Hymn, and to introduce i\\?f:ar that flione at his birth,. 
as a part of the proclamation of him in the heavens, vcr. 6. See 
snore, notes cn Pfalm xcv. Common Metre. 


Psalm XCVII. The Third Part. 
Long Metre. 

Grace and Glory. 

I. 


'J'H’Almighty reigns exalted high 
O’er all the earth, o’er all the iky; 
Tho’ clouds and darknefs veil his feet. 
His dwelling is the mercy-feat. 


II. 


O ye that love his holy name, 

Hate ev’ry work of fin and ihame: 

He guards the fouls of all his friends, 
And from the fnares of hell defends, 
m. 

Immortal light and joys unknown 
Are for the faints in darknefs fown; 
Thofe glorious feeds fhall fpring and rife, 
And the bright harveft blefs our eyes. 


Rejoice, ye righteous, and record 
The facred honors of the Lord; 
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None but the foul that feels his grace 

Can triumph in his holinefs. 

Psalm XCVII. 1,3,5—7,11. Common 
Metre. 

ChriJTs Incarnation , and the laji Judgment. 

YE iflands of the northern fea 
Rejoice, the Saviour reigns : 

His word, like fire, prepares his way, 
And mountains melt to plains. 

H. 

His prefence finks the proudeft hills. 
And makes the vallies rife ; 

The humble foul enjoys his fmilef. 

The haughty firmer dies. 

111 . 

The heav’ns his rightful pow’r proclaim; 
The idol-gods around 

Fill their own worfhippers with fhame, 
And totter to the ground. 

IV. 

Adoring angels at his birth 
Make the Redeemer known ; 

Thus fhall he come to judge the earth, 
And angels guard his throne. 

• 

His foes fhall tremble at his fight, 

And hills and feas retire ; 

His children take their unknown flight. 
And leave the world on fire. 

VI. 

The feeds of joy and glory fown 
For faints in darknefs here. 

Shall rife and fpring in worlds unknown, 
And a rich harveft bear. 

See the Notes on Pfalm xevi. 
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Psalm XCVIII. Firft Part. Common Metre 
Praife for the Gofpcl. 

I. 

'J'O our Almighty Maker, God, 

New honours be addreft ; 

Ills great falvation Haines abroad, 

And makes the nations blejft. 

II. 

He fpake the word to Abr’am firft ; 

His trutli fulfils the grace ; 

The Gentiles make his name their truft. 
And learn his righteoufhels. 

III. 

Let the whole earth his love proclaim 
With all her dirt’rent tongues ; 

And fpread the honours of his name 
In melody and longs. 

In inefe two hymns which I have formed out of the xcviiitli 
|)falm, I have fully exprefled what 1 t-freem to be the firft: and chief 
Li fe of the holy fenptupes, both in this and the xevith pfalm, whofe 
roncJufions arc both alike. 

Psalm XCVIII. The Second Part. 
Common Metre. 

Tfje M'Jfiah's Coming and Kingdom. 

J OY to the world ; the Lord is come ! 

Let earth receive her King : 

Let ev’ry heart prepare him room, 

And heav’n and nature fing. 

H. 

Joy to the earth, the Saviour reigns ! 

Let men their fongs employ; 

While fields and floods, rocks, hills, and 
Repeat the founding joy. [plains, 

No more let fins and forrows grow, 

Nor thorns infeft the ground ; 
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He comes to make his bleffings flow. 
Far as the curfe is found. 

IV. 

He rules the world with truth and grace ; 

And makes the nations prove 
The glories of his righteoufnefs, 

And wonders of his love. 

Psalm XCIX. Firft Part. Short Metre. 

Cbrift's Kingdom and Majefty. 

I. 

'J'HE God Jehovah reigns. 

Let all the nations lear ; 

Let finners tremble at his throne, 

And faints be humble there. 

n. 

Jefus the Saviour reigns, 

Let earth adore its Lord ; 

Bright cherubs his attendants ftand, 
Swift to fulfil his word. 

III. 

In Zion is his throne, 

His honours are divine; 

His church fhallmakehis wonders known, 
For there his glories fhine. 

. lV ‘ 

How holy is his name ! 

How terrible his praife ! 

Juftice, and truth, and judgment, join 
In all his works of grace. 

As the three foiegoing pfalms refer to the incarnation of Chrift # 
ami the letting up his kingdom among the Gentiles, bcc.iufe the 
nations are required to rejoice in all of them ; fo this pfalm feems 
chiefly to pay honour and reverence to God, as the God of the 
Jews, God dwelling in the ark between the cherubirrs ; for the people , 
or Gentiles, are bid to tremble : Yet I have ventured-to transfer the 
feene a little down toChriliian times and churches, and 1 hope with¬ 
out oflfcncc. 

M 4 
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Psalm XCIX The Second Part. 
Short Metre. 


A holy God ivotjhippcd with Reverenct. 

I. 


JTXALT the Lord our God, 
And worfhip at his feet ; 
His nature is all holinefs, 

And mercy is his feat. 

II. 


When Ifr’el was his church. 

When Aaron was his prieft, 

When Moles cry'd, when Samuel pray’d, 
He gave his people reft. 


III. 


Oft he forgave their fins. 

Nor would deftroy their race : 

And oft he made his vengeance known 
When they abus’d his grace. 

IV. 


Exalt the Lord our God, 
Whofe grace is ftill the fame ; 
Still he’s a God of holinefs, 

And jealous for his name. 


Psalm C. Firft Metre. A plain Tranflation. 

Praife to our Creator. 

I. 

YE nations round the earth, rejoice 
Before the Lord, your fov’reign King : 
Serve him with cheerful heart and voice; 
With all your tongues his glory fing. 

The Lord is God : ’tis he alone 
Doth life and breath, and being give : 
We are his work, and not our own ; 
The ftieep that on his paftures live. 
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m. 

■Enter his gates with fongs of joy, 

With prailes to his courts repair; 

And make it your divine employ 
To pay your thanks and honours there, 
IV. 

The Lord is good, the Lord is kind 
Great is his grace, his mercy fure : 

And the whole race of man lhall find 
H is truth from age to age endure. 

Psalm C. Second Metre. A Paraphxafe, 

1 . 

gTNG to the Lord with joyful voice ; 

Let ev’ry land his name adore ; 

The Britifh ifles lhall lend the noile 
Acrofs the ocean to the Ihore. 

II. 

Nations, attend before his throne' 

With folemn fear, and lacred joy ; 

Know that the Lord is God alone ;. 

He can create, and he deftroy. 

III. 

H is fov’reign pow’r, without our aid*. 
Made us of clay, and form’d us men ; 
And when like wand’ringlheep we ftray’d*. 
He brought us to his fold again, 

IV. 

We are his people, we his care. 

Our fouls and all our mortal frame; 
What lading honours lhall we rear. 
Almighty Maker, to thy name ! 

V. . [fongs ; 
We’ll crowd thy gates with thankful 
High as the heav’ns our voices raife ; 

M 5 
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And earth with her ten thoufand tongues* 
Shall fill thv courts with founding praife- 
VI. 

Wide as the world is thy command ! 
Vaft as eternity thy love ! 

Firm as a rock thy truth mull Hand, 
When rolling years ft)all ceafe to move. 


Psalm CL Long Metre. 


Tie Migiftrnte's PJiilm. 

I. 


]y/[ERCY and judgment are my Long ; 

And lince they both to thee belong, 
My gracious God, my righteous King ! 
To thee my longs and vows I’ll bring. 
II. 


If I am rais’d to bear the fword. 

I’ll take my counfels from thy word ; 
Thv juftice and thy heav'nly grace 
Shall he the pattern of my ways. 

III. 


Let wifdom all my a&ions guide. 
And let my God with me reiide ; 

No wicked thing ftiall dwell with me 
Which may provoke thy jealouly. 

' IV. 


No Ions of Hander, rage, and ftrife. 
Shall be companions of my life ; 

The haughty look, the heart of pride. 
Within my doors fhall ne’er abide. 

V. 

[I’ll fearch the land, and raife the juft 
To polls of honour, wealth, and trull: 
The men that work thy holy will 
Shall be my friends and fav’rites flill.] 
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VI. 

In vain (hall finners hope to rife 
By flatt’ring, or malicious lies : 

And while the innocent I guard. 

The bold offenders fhan’t be fpar’d. 

VIL 

The impious crew (that factious band) 
Shall hide their heads, or quit the land : 
And all that break the public reft. 
Where I have pow’r, fhall be fuppreft. 

The firft Stanza reprefents the mercy and judgment which-the 
Pfalmift fings, as the due qualities of good government, which is the 
)■ roper fenfe of them in this pl'ahn ; and according to the double cha¬ 
racter of David in this pfalm, I have applied the firft metre to ma- 
giftrates, the fecond to houfholdcrs. 

The fifth Stanza can be fung only by the fuperior rank, of magil® 
(rates, and not the inferior. 

Psalm CL Common Metre. 

A PJalm for a Mafler of a Family . 

I. 

O r i uftice and of grace I fing. 

And pay my God my vows; 

Thy grace and juftice, heav’nly King, 
Teach me to rule my houfe. 

II. 

Now to my tent, O God, repair. 

And make thy fervant wife ; 

I’ll fuffer nothing near me there 
That fhall offend thine eyes.. 

III. . 

The man that doth his neighbour wrong. 
By talfhood or by force. 

The fcornful eye, the fland’rous tongue, 
I’ll thruft them from my doors. 

Iy . 

I’ll feek the faithful and the juft. 

And will their help enjoy ; 

M 6 
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Thefe are the frieuds that I (hall truft. 
The fervants I’ll employ 

V. 

The wretch that deals in fly deceit, 

I’ll not endure a night ; 

The liar’s tongue I’ll ever hate, 

And banifli from my fight. 

VI. 

I’ll purge my family around, 

And make the wicked flee ; 

So fhall my houfe be ever found 
A dwelling fit for thee. 

Psalm CII. i—13, 20, 21. The Firft 
Part. Common Metre. 

A Prayer of the Affi\£led. 

H ear me, O God, nor hide thy face, 
But anfwer, left; I die : 

Haft thou not built a throne of grace, 
To hear when finners cry ? 

1L 

My days are wafted, like the fmoke 
Diflolving in the air : 

My ftrength is dry’d, my heart is broke. 
And finking in defpair. 

' III. 

My fpirits flag, like withering grafs. 
Burnt with exceflive heat : 

In fecret groans my minutes pafs. 

And I forget to eat. 

IV. 

As on fome lonely building’s top 
The fparrow tells her moan, 

Far from the tents of joy and hope, 

I fit and grieve alone. 
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v. 

My foul is like a wildernefs. 

Where hearts of midnight howl; 

There the fad raven finds her place, 

And there the fcreaming owl. 

VI. 

Dark difmal thoughts and boding fears 
Dwell in my troubled breaft ; 

While ftiarp reproaches wound my ears, 
Nor give my fpirit reft. 

VIL 

My cup is mingled with my woes. 

And tears are my repaft ; 

My daily bread, like afhes, grows 
Unpleafant to my tafte. 

VIII. 

Senfe can afford no real joy 
To louls that feel thy frown ; 

Lord, ’twas thy hand advanc’d me high; 
Thy hand hath cnft me down. 

IX. 

My looks like wither’d leaves appear; 
And life’s declining light 

Grows faint as ev’ning fhadows are. 
That vanifh into night. 

x. 

But thou for ever art the fame, 

O my eternal God ! 

Ages to come fhall know thy name. 
And fpread thy works abroad. 

XI. 

Thou wilt arife, and fhew thy face. 

Nor will my Lord delay 

Beyond th’appointed hour of grace. 
That long expedted day. 





psalm cn. 

xn. 

He hears his iaints, he knows their cry. 
And by myfterious ways. 

Redeems the pris’ners doom’d to die,. 
And fills their tongues with prail'e. 

Psalm CII. 13—21. The Second Part. 

Common Metre. 

Prayer beard and Zion rtfiored. 

I. 

Let Zion and her Tons rejoice ; 

Behold the promis’d hour ; 

Her God hath heard her mourning voice. 
And comes t’exalt his pow’r. 

H. 

Her dull: and ruins that remain 
Are precious in our eyes ; 

Thole ruins (hall be built again. 

And all that dull: (hall rile. 

III. 

The Lord will raile Jerufalem, 

And Band in glory there : 

Nations (hall bow before his name. 

And kings attend with fear. 

IV. 

He fits a fov’reign on his throne. 

With pity in his eyes : 

He hears the dying pris’ners groan. 

And fees their lighs arii’e. 

V. 

He frees the fouls condemn’d to death ; 
And when his faints complain. 

It (han’t be faid, “ That praying breath 
‘‘ Was ever fpent in vain.” - 



VI. 

This fhall be known when we are dead. 
And left on long record, 

That ages yet unborn may read. 

And truft, and praife the Lord. 

Psalm CII. 23—28. The Third Part. 
Long Metre. 

Man's Mortality and CbriJT s Eternity; or, Saints die, 
but Cbriji and the Church live. 

I. 

IT is the Lord our Saviour’s hand 
Weakens our {Length amidft the race ; 
Difeafe and death at his command 
Arreft us, and cut fhort our days. 

II. 

Spare us, O Lord, aloud we pray, 

Nor let our fun go down at noon ; 

Thy years are one eternal day, 

And mud thy children die fo foon ! 

m. 

Yet, in the midd of death and grief, 
This thought our forrow {hall nfluage; 
“ Our Father and our Saviour live ; 

“ Chrift is the Lime thro’ ev’ry aee.” 

IV. 5 

’Twas he this earth’s foundation laid; 
Heav’n is the building of his hand : 

This earth grows old, thele heav’ns {hall 
And all be chang’d at his command.[fade. 

The ftarry curtains of the Iky, 

Like garments, fhall be laid afide ; 

But dill thy throne dands firm and hMi; 
Thy church for-ever mud abide. ° 



VI. 

Before thy face thy church fhall live. 
And on thy throne thy children reign; 
This dying world fhall they lurvive, 
And the dead faints be rais’d again. 

Several verfes at the end of this pfalrn, are diredtly expounded 
concerning Chrill, Heb. i. which inclined me to form a diilukl 
bjrmn on thefe vcrlcs, applied to the fame fubjedL 


Psalm CIII. i—7. The Firft Part. 
Long Metre. 

BltJJing God for his goodnfs to Soul and Body. 

I. 

J^LESS, O my foul, the living God, 
Call home thy thoughts that rove 
Let all the pow’rs within me join [abroad; 
In work and worfhip lo divine. 

II. 

Blels, O my foul, the God of grace ; 

His favours claim thy higheft praife : 
Why fhould the wonders he hath wrought 
Be loft in filence, and forgot 2 

III. 

*Tis he, my foul, that lent his Soil 
To die for crimes which thou haft done: 
He owns the ranfom, and forgives 
The hourly follies of our lives. 

IV. 

The vices of the mind he heals. 

And cures the pains that nature feels : 
Redeems the foul from hell, and faves 
Our wafting life from threat’ning graves. 
V « 

Our youth decay’d his pow’r repairs ; 
His mercy crowns our growing years : 



PSALM CHI. 251 

He fatisfiesour mouth with good. 

And fills our hopes with heav’nly food. 
VI. 

He fees th’oppreflor and th’oppreft. 

And often gives the fuff’rers reft; 

But will his jullice more dilplay 
In the laft great rewarding-day. 

VH. 

[His pow’r he fhew’d by Mofes’ hands, 
And gave to Ifr’el his commands; 

But fent his truth and mercy down 
To all the nations by his Son. 

vin. 

Let the whole earth his pow'r confefs ; 
Let the whole earth adore his grace; 
The Gentile with the Jew fhall join 
In work and worftiip lo divine.] 

Psalm CIII. 8—18. The Second Part. 
Long Metre, 

God's gentle ChaJUfcment: or, his tender Mercy to his 
People. 

I« 

'JTIE Lord, how wond’rous are his ways! 

How firm his truth! how large his 
Hetakeshis mercy forhisthrone, [grace! 
And thence he makes his glories known. 
II. 

Not half fo high his pow’r hath fpread 
The ftarry heav’ns above our head 
As his rich love exceeds our praile, 
Exceeds the higheft hopes we raife, 

HI. 

Not half fo far hath nature plac’d 
The rifing morning from the weft 
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As his forgiving grace removes 
The daily guilt of thole he loves. 

IV. 

How (lowly doth his wrath arife! 

On iwifter wings ialvatiou flies: 

And if he lets his anger bum. 

How loon his frowns to pity turn ? 

V. 

Amidft his wrath compaflion fhines; 
H is ftrekes are lighter than our fins; 
And while his rod corrects his faints. 
His ear indulges their complaints. 

' VI. 

So fathers their young fons chaftife 
With gentle hands and melting eyes; 
The children weep beneath the (mart. 
And move the pity of their heart. 


Pause. 


The mighty God, the wife and juft. 
Knows that our frame is feeble duft; 
And will no heavy loads impofe 
Beyond the ftrength that he beftows. 


He knows how foon our nature dies, 
Blafted by ev’ry wind that flies; 

Like grafs we fpring, and die as foon. 
Or morning flow’rs that fade at noon. 


But his eternal love is fure 
To all the faints, and (hall endure; 
From age to age his truth (hall reign. 
Nor children's children hope in vain- 
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Psalm CIII. 1 — 7. The Firft Part. 

Short Metre. 


Traijc for Spiritual and 'Temporal Mercies. 


I. 

Q BLESS the Lord, my foul! 

Let all within me join, 

And aid my tongue to blefs his name, 
Whofe favours are divine. 

n. 

O blefs the Lord, my foul! 

Nor let his mercies lie 
Forgotten in unthankfulnefs. 

And without praifes die. 

ill. 


’Tis he forgives thy fins, 

’Tis he relieves thy pain ; 

’Tis he that heals thy fickneffes. 
And makes thee young again. 
IV. 


He crowns thy life with love. 
When ranfom’d from the grave ; 
He that redeem’d my foul from hell 
Hath fov’reign pow’r to fave. 


He fills the poor with good ; 

He gives the fufPrers reft; 

The Lord hath judgments for the proud. 
And juftice for th’oppreft. 

VI. 

His wond’rous works and ways 
He made by Mofes known ; 

But fent the world his truth and grace 
By his beloved Son. 
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Psalm CIII. 8—18. The Second Part. 
Short Metre. 


Abounding CompelJion of God ; or, Mercy in the ATidfi 
oj Judgment. 


I. 

M Y _ foul, repeat his praife, 

Wliofe mercies aie lo great; 
YVhofe anger is fo flow to rife, 

So ready to abate. 

n. 

God will not always chide ; 

And when his ltrokes are felt, 

H is ltrokes are fewer than our crimes, 
And lighter than our 
III. 



High as the heav’ns are rais’d 
Above the ground we tread, 
So far the riches of his grace 
Our higheft thoughts exceed. 


IV. 


H is pow’r fudues our fins; 
And his forgiving love, 

Far as the eaft is from the weft. 
Doth all our guilt remove. 

V. 


The pity of the Lord 
To thofe that fear his name. 
Is fuch as tender parents feel; 
He knows our feeble frame. 


VI. 

He knows we are but duft. 
Scatter’d with tv'ry breath ; 
His anger like a riling wind. 
Can fend us fwift to death. 
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vn. 

Our days are as the grafs. 

Or like the morning flow’r; 

If one (harp blaft lvveep o’er the field. 

It withers in an hour. 

VIII. 

But thy compaffions, Lord, 

To endlefs years endure ; 

And childrens children ever find 
Thy words of promile hire. 

Psalm CIII. 19—22. The Third Part. 

Short Metre. 

God's univerfal Dominion ; or, Angels prai/c the Lord. 

I. 

The l ord, the 1'ov’reign King, 

Hath fix’d his throne on high ; 

O' ’er all the heav’nly world he rules. 
And all beneath the Iky. 

II. 

Ye angels, great in might, 

And fwift to do his will, 

Blefs ye the Lord, whofe voice ye hear, 
Whofe pleafures ye fulfil. 

III. 

Let the bright hofts who wait 
The orders of their King, 

And guard his churches when they pray. 
Join in the praife they ling. 

! V. 

While all his wond’rous works. 

Thro’ his vaft kingdom fhevv 
Their Maker’s glory, thou, my foul, 
Shalt fing his graces too. 
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Psalm CIV. Long Metre. 

v.Hhc Gkry of God in Creation and Providence . 

l. 

foul, thy great Creator praife : 
When cloth’d in his celeftial rays, 
He in full majefty appears, 

And like a robe his glory wears. 

Note, Tills pfalm may be fung to the tune of the old imh or 
127th pfalm, by adding thclc two lines to every Jlanxa, namely, 
Great is the Lord ; •what tengue can frame 
j 4 ,\ equal honour to his name V 
Otherwife it mull be fung as the rooth pfalm. 

11. 

The heav’ns are for his curtains fpread, 
Th’unfathom’d deep he makes his bed : 
Clouds are his chariot, when he flies 
On winged ftorms acrofs the Ikies. 

m. 

Angels, whom his own breath infpires. 
His minifters, are flaming fires ; 

And fwift as thought their armies move. 
To bear his vengeance, or his love. 

IV. 

The world’s foundations by his hand 
Are pois’d, and Ihall for ever Hand : 

He binds the ocean in his chain, 

Left it Ihould drown the earth again. 

V. 

When earth was cover’d with the flood, 
Which high above the mountains flood, 
He thunder’d, and the ocean fled, 
Confin’d to its appointed bed. 

VI. 

The fwelling billows know their bound, 
And in their channels walk their round ; 
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Yet thence convey’d by fecret veins, 
They {bring on hills and drench the plains. 

VII. 

He bids the cryflal fountains flow, 

And cheer the vallies as they go ; 

Tame heifers there their thirft allay; 

And for the ftream wild afles bray. 

VIII. 

From pleafant trees which fhade the brink, 
The lark and linnet light to drink : 

Their fongs the lark and linnet raife, 
And chide our filence in his praife. 

Pause. I. 

IX. 

God, from his cloudy ciftern pours 
On the parch’d earth enriching Ihow’rs; 
The grove, the garden, and the field, 

A thoufand joyful hleffings yield. 

X. 

He makes the grafiy food arife. 

And gives the cattle large fupplies ; 
With herbs for man, of various pow’r, 
To nourifh nature, or to cure. 

XI. 

What noble fruit the vines produce! 

The olive yields a fhining juice ; 

Our hearts are cheer’d with gen’rous 
With inward joy our faces fhine. [wine : 
XU. 

O blefs his name, ye Britons ! fed 
With nature’s chief fupporter, bread ; 
While bread your vital {Length imparts. 
Serve hun with vigour in your hearts. 
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Pause II. 

XIU. 

Behold the {lately cedar ftands. 

Raid’d in the foreft by his hands : 

Birds to the boughs for fhelter fly, 

And build their nefts fecure on hi^h. 

XIV. 

To craggy hills afcends the goat ; 

And at the airy mountain’s toot 
The feebler creatures make their cell ; 
He wives them wifdom where to dwell. 

XV. 

He fets the fun his circling race. 
Appoints the moon to change her face ; 
And when thick darknefs veils the day. 
Calls out wild beads to hunt their prey. 

XVI. 

Fierce lions lead their young abroad, 
And, roaring, alk their meat from God; 
But when the morning beams arife, 

The favage bead to covert flies. 

_ XV n. 

Then man to daily labour goes : 

The night was made for his repofe ; 
Sleep is thy gift, that fweet relief 
From tii-dome toil and wafting grief. 
XVIII. 

How ftrange thy works ! how great thv 
And ev’ry land thy riches fill : [{kill ! 
Thy wifdom round the world we lee; 
This fpacious earth is full of thee. 

XIX. 

Nor lefs thy glories in the deep. 

Where fifh in millions fwim and creep. 
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With wond’rous motions, fwift or flow. 
Still wand’ring in the paths below. 

XX. 

There {hips divide their wat’ry way. 
And flocks of fcaly monfters play ; 
There dwells the huge Leviathan, 

And foams and fports in fpite of man. 

Pause. 111. 


XXL 

Vafl: are thy works. Almighty Lord ! 
All nature refts upon thy word, 

And the whole race of creatures {lands, 
Waiting their portion from thy hands. 


XXII. 


While each receives his difFrent food. 
Their cheerful looks pronounce it good; 
Eagles and bears, and whales and worms. 
Rejoice and praife in difF rent forms. 
XXIII. _ 

But when thy face is hid, they mourn, 
And, dying, to their dull return ; 

Both man and beaft their fouls reflgn; 
Life, breath, and fpirit, all are thine. 
XXIV. 

Yet thou canft breathe on dufl again, 
And fill the world with beafts and men; 
A word of thy creating breath 
Repairs the waftcs of time and death. 
XXV. 

His works, the wonders of his might. 
Are honour’d with his own delight; 
How awful are his glorious ways I 
The Lord is dreadful in his praife. 

N 
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XXVI. 

The earth (lands trembling at thy ftroke. 
And at thy touch the mountains fmoke; 
Yet humble l'ouls may fee thy face, . 
And tell their wants to fov’reign grace. 
XXVII. 

In thee my hopes and wifbes meet. 

And make my meditation fweet ; 

Thy praifes fhall my breath employ. 

Till it expire in endlefs joy. 

XXVIII. _ 

While haughty finners die accurft, 
Their glory bury’d with their duft, 

I, to my God, my heav’nly King, 
Immortal hallelujahs fing. 

Several lines in this pfalm I hare borrowed of Sir John Denham ; 
if I have made the connection more evident, and the i'cnfe more eafy 
and uleful to an ordinary reader, I have attained my end ■ and leave 
others to judge whether 1 have dilhonoured his verle or improvtd it. 

Stanza v. Though 1 am pertuaded the pfahnift fpcaks here of the 
Jir/i formation of the Jea and -mnuntainiy when the waters of the chaos 
were l’eparated from the earth, yet the people more eafily underftand 
it of Noah's flood; and therefore 1 have indulged fuch a paraphrafe as 
is capable of both lenfes. 


Psalm CV. Abridged. Common Metre. 

God's Conduit to Tj'rael , and the Plagues of Egypt. 

I. 

QIVE thanks to God, invoke his name. 
And tell the world his grace ; 

Sound thro* the earth his deeds of fame, 
That all may feek his face, 

n. 

His cov’nant, which he kept in mind 
For num’rous ages part. 
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To num*rous ages yet behind 
In equal force Ihall laft- 

III. 

He fvvare to Abr’am and his feed, 

And made the blefling lure ; 

Gentiles the ancient promile read. 

And find his truth endure. 

IV. 

“ Thy feed Ihall make all nations bleft, 
(Said the Almighty voice) 

“ And Canaan’s land Ihall be their reft, 
“ The type of heav’nly joys.” 

V. 

[How large the grant! how rich the grace! 
To give them Canaan's land. 

When they were ftrangers in the place ; 
A little feeble band ! 

VI. 

Like pilgrims, thro’ the countries round 
Securely they remov’d ; 

And haughty kings that on them frown’d, 
Severely he reprov’d. 

VII. 

“ Touch mine anointed, and my arm 
“ Shall loon revenge the wrong : 

“ The man that does my prophets harm, 
“ Shall know their God is ftrone.” 

VIII. 

Th cn let the world forbear its rage, 

Nor put the church in fear : 

llr'el mud live thro’ ev’ry age. 

And be th’Almighty’s care,] 

N .2 
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Pause. I. 


IX. 

When Pharaoh dar’d to vex the faints, 
And thus provok’d their God, 

Mofes was fent, at their complaints. 
Arm’d wiih his dreadful rod. 

X. 

He call’d for darknefs, darknefs came 
Like an o’erwhelming flood ; 

He turn’d each lake and ev’ry ftream 
To lakes and ftreams of blood. 

XI. 

He gave the fign, and noifome flies 
Thro’ the whole country fpread ; 

And frogs, in croaking armies rile 
About the monarch’s bed, 

XII. 

Thro’ fields, and towns, and palaces, 
The ten-fold vengeance flew ; 

Locufts in fwarms devour’d their trees, 
And hail their cattle flew. 

XIII. 


Then by an angel’s midnight ftroke, 
The flow’r of Egypt dy’d ; 

The ftrength of ev’ry houfe was broke, 
Their glory and their pride. 


XIV. 


Now let the world forbear its rage, 
Nor put the church in fear ; 
Ifr’el muft live thro’ ev’ry age, 
And be th’Almighty’s care. 
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Pause. II. 

XV. 

Thus were the tribes from bondage 
And left the hated ground : [brought, 

Each feme Egyptian fpoils had got, 

And not one feeble found. 

XVI. 

The Lord himfelf chofe out their way. 
And mark’d their journies right ; 

Gave them a leading cloud by day, . 

A fiery guide by night. 

XVII. 

They third:; and waters from the rock 
In rich abundance flow, 

And following dill the courfe they took, 
Ran all the defart thro’. 

xvm. 

O wond’rous dream ! O bleffed type 
Of ever-flowing grace ! 

So Chrifl our rock maintains our life 
Tlno’ all this wildernefs. 

XIX. 

Thus guarded by th’Almighty hand. 
The chofen tribes polled 

Canaan the rich, the promis’d land, 

And there enjoy’d their red. 

XX, 

Then let the woild forbear its rage, 
The church renounce her fear; 

Ifr’el mult live thro’ ev’ry age, 

And be th’Aimighty’s care. 

N 3 
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Psalm CVI. i — 4. The Fir ft Part. 
Long Metre. 

Praijc to God; or, Communion with Saints, 

I. 

*J ~0 God the great, the ever-bleft. 

Let fongs of honour be addreft : 
His mercy firm for ever Hands ; 

Give him the thanks his love demands. 

n. 

Who knows the wonders of thy ways ? 
Who fhall fulfil thy boundlefs praife ? 
Bleft are the fouls that fear thee {till, 
And pay their duty to thy will. 

III. 

Remember what thy mercy did 
For Jacob’s race, thy chofen feed ; 

And with the fame falvation blefs 
The meaneft fuppliant of thy grace. 

IV. 

O may I fee thy tribes rejoice. 

And aid their triumphs with my voice! 
This is my glory, Lord, to be 
Join’d to thy laint6, and near to thee. 

Psalm CVI. 7, 8, 12—14, 43—48. 
The Second Part. Short Metre. 

J/rael punijhed and pardoned ; or, God’s unchangeable 
Love. 

I. 

G 0D of eternal love. 

How fickle are our ways ! 

And yet how oft did Ifr’el prove 
Thy conftancy of grace ! 
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II. 

They law thy wonders wrought, 

And then thy praile they fung; 

But loon thy works of pow’r forgot. 
And murmur’d with their tongue. 

!IU 

Now they believe Iris word, 

While rocks with rivers flow; 

Now, with their lulls provoke the Lord, 
And he reduc’d them low. 

IV. 

Yet when they mourn’d their faults. 
He hearken’d to their groans ; 
Brought his own cov’nant to his thoughts. 
And call’d them Bill his fons. 

V. 

Their names were in his book. 

He fav’d them from their foes; 

Oft he chaftis’d, but ne’er forfook 
The people that he chofe. 

VI. 

Let Ifr’el blefs the Lord, 

Who lov’d their ancient race ; 

And Chriftians join the folemn word 
Amen, to all the praife. 

The chief dcilgn of this whole pfalm I have expreflcd in the title, 
and abridged it in this form, having enlarged much more on this 
lame fubjeft in the 77th* 78th, and 105th pfalms. 

Though the Jews now feem to be call off, yet the Apoflle Paul 
allures us, that God hatbnot cajl away bis people whom bt fore knew , 
Rom. xi. a. Their unbelief and abfence from God is but for a fea* 
fon ; for they lhall be recalled again, ver. 25, 26. 


N 4 
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Psalm CVII. Firft Part. Long Metre. 


If tad led to Canaan, and Cbiijlians to Heaven. 


T. 


(~JIVE thanks to God; he reigns above ; 

Kind are his thoughts, hisnameislove ; 
His mercy ages paft have known. 

And asres lomj to come Ihall own. 
ji. 

Let the redeemed of the Lord 
The wonders of his grace record ; 

Ifr’el, the nation whom he chofe, 

And refeu’d from their mighty foes. 


III. 


[When God’s almighty arm had broke 
Their fetters and th’Egyptian yoke. 
They trac’d the defart, wand’ring round 
A wild and folitary ground ! 


There they could find no leading road. 
Nor city for a fix’d abode ; 

Nor food, nor fountain to affuage 
Their burning thirft or hunger’s rage.] 
V. 


In their diftrefs to God they cry’d ; 

God was their Saviour and their guide ; 
He led their march far wand’ring round; 
’Twas the right path to Canaan’s ground. 
VL 

Thus, when our firft releafe we gain 
From fin’s old yoke and Satan’s chain, 
We have this defart world to pafs ; 

A dang’rous and a tirefome place. 
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vir. 

He feeds and clothes us all the way; 

He guides our footfteps left we ftray 
He guards us with a pow’rful hand. 

And brings us to the heav’nly land. 

VIII. 

O let the faints with joy record 
The truth and goodnel's of the Lord ! 
How great his works! how kind his ways! 
Let ev’ry tongue pronounce his praife. 

Psalm CVII. The Second Part. 
Long Metre. 

Corrcflion for Sin, and Reicafe by Prayer., 

I. 

J?ROM age to age exalt his name, 

God and his grace are ftill the fame ; 
He fills the hungry foul with food. 

And feeds the poor with ev’ry good.. 

n. 

But if their hearts rebel, and rife 
Againft the God that rules the Ikies; 

If they reject his heav’nly word, 

And flight the counfels of the Lord, 

in.. 

He’ll bring their fpirits to the ground,, / 
And no deliv’rer Ihall be found : 

Laden with grief they wafte their breath 
In darknefs and the fhades of death. 

IV. 

Then to the Lord they raife their cries : 
He makes the dawning light arife. 

And fcatters all that difmal fliade 
That hung fo heavy round their head. 

N 5 
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v. 

He cuts the bars of brafs in two, 

And lets the finding pris’ners thro’ ; 
Takes oft' the load of guilt and grief. 
And gives the lab’ring foul relief. 

VI. 

O may the foils of men record 
The wond’rous goodnefs of the Lord ! 
How great his works! how kind his ways! 
Let ev’ry tongue pronounce his praife. 

Psalm CVII. The Third Part. 

Long Metre. 

Intemperance Punijhed and Pardoned ; or, a Pfalm for 
the Glutton and the Drunkard. 

I. 

■y 7 AIN man, on foolifh pleafures bent. 
Prepares for his own punifhment ; 
What pains, what loathfome maladies 
From luxury and luft arife ! 

II. 

The drunkard feels his vitals wafte, 

Yet drowns his health to pleafe his tafte; 
Till all his ading pow’rs are loft. 

And fainting; life draws near the duft. 

III. 

The glutton groans, and loathes to eat; 
His foul abhors delicious meat ; 

Nature, with heavy loads oppreft. 
Would yield to death to be releas’d. 

IV. 

Then how the frighted linners fly 
To God for help, with earneft cry ! 

He hears their groans, prolongs their 
breath. 

And faves them from approaching death. 
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v. 

No med’eine could effect the cure 
So quick, fo ealy, or 1<> fure : 

The deadly fentence God repeals ; 

He lends his fov’reign word, and heals. 
VI. 

O may the fons of men record 
The wond’rous goodnefs of the Lord ! 
And let their thankful off’rings prove 
How they adore their Maker’s love. 


Psalm CVII. The Fourth Part. 
Long Metre. 

Deliverance from Storms and Shipwreck ; or, the Sea~- 
man s Song. 

^^/"OULD you behold theworks of God, 
His wonders in the world abroad,. 
Go with the mariners, and trace 
The unknown regions of the feas. 

II. 


They leave their native fhores behind, 
And feize the favour of the wind. 

Till God commands, and tempefts rife,. 
That heave the ocean to the lkies.- 


III.. 


Now to the heav’iis they mount amain ;• 
Now link to dreadful deeps again ; 

What ftrange affrights young Tailors feel. 
And like a ftagg’ring drunkard reel! 


IV.. 


When land is far, and death is nigh, 
Loft to all hope, to God they cry : 
His mercy hears their loud addrefs,, 
And lends falvation in diltrels. 


N 6 
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v. 

He bids the winds their wrath afluage 
The furious waves forget their rage: 
’Tis calm ; and failors fmile to fee 
The haven where they wilh’d to be. 
VI. 

O may the foils of men record 
The wond’rous goodnefs of the Lord ! 
Let them their private off’rings bring. 
And in the.church his glory fing. 


Psalm CVII. The Fifth Part. 
Common Metre. 


The Mariner’s Pfalm. 


I. 


'J'HY works of glory, mighty Lord, 
Thy wonders in the deeps. 

The foils of courage fhall record. 
Who trade in floating Ihips. 

II. 


At thy command the winds arife, 

And fwell the tow’ring waves ; 
The men, aflonifh’d, mount the Ikies, 
And fink in gaping graves. 

III. 


[Again they climb the wat’ry hills, 
And plunge in deeps again ; 

Each like a tott’ring drunkard reels. 
And finds his courage vain. 

IV. 

Frighted to hear the tempelf roar. 
They pant with flutt’ring breath 
And, hopelefs of the diftant fhore, 
Expefl: immediate death.] 



PSALM CVII. 271 
v. 

Then to the Lord they raife their cries; 

He hears their loud requeft. 

And orders lilence thro’ the Ikies, 

And lays the floods to reft. 

VI. 

Sailors rejoice to lofe their fears, 

And fee the dorm allay’d : 

Now to their eyes the port appears ; 
There let their vows be paid. 

vn. 

’Tis God that brings them fafe to land; 

Let ftupid mortals know, 

That waves are under his command. 
And all the winds that blow. 

-vm. 

O that the foils of men would praife 
The goodnefs of the Lord ! 

And thole who lee thy wond’rous ways, 
Thy wond’rous love record. 

Psalm CVII. The Lafl: Parr. Long Metre. 

Colonics planted; or, Nations bleji and punijhcd. 

A Pfalm for New England. 

I. 

^yHEN God, provok’d with daring 
crimes, 

Scourges the tnadnefs of the times, 

He turns their fields to barren fand, 

And dries the rivers from the land. , 

II. 

His word can raife the fprings again. 
And make the wither’d mountains green, 
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Send Ihow’ry bleffings from the Ikies, 
And harvefls in the defart rife. 

III. 

[Where nothing dwelt but beafts of prey, 
Or men as fierce and wild as they; 

He bids th’oppreft and poor repair. 

And builds them towns and cities there. 

IV. 

They fow the fields, and trees they plant, 
Whofe yearly fruits fupply their want; 
Their race grows up from fruitful flocks. 
Their wealth increafes with their flocks. 

V. 

Thus they aie blcft; but if they fin, 

He lets the heathen nations in; 

A favage crew invades their lands, 

Their princes die by barb’rous hands. 

VI. 

Their captive fons, expos’d to fcorn. 
Wander unpity’d and forlorn; 

The country lies unfenc’d, untill’d. 

And defolation fpreads the field. 

VH. 

Yet if the humbled nation mourns, 
Again his dreadful hand he turns; 

Again he makes their cities thrive, 

And bids the dying churches live.] 

VIII. 

The righteous with a joyful fenfe. 
Admire the works of Providence ;, 

And tongues of atheifts Ihall no more 
Blafpheme the God that faints adore. 



2 73 


PSALM CIX. 

IX. 

How few with pious care record 
Thefc wond’rous dealings of the Lord! 
But wife obfervers Bill lhall find 
The Lord is holy, juft and kind. 

If this hymn be too long to ling at once, the two firft: and two laft 
fianzas of it may be fung together, and the five middle ftanzas by 
themfelvcs, as another h'ymn; for I could not find any other conve¬ 
nient divifion of it* 

The 108th pfalm is formed out of the 57th and 60th; therefore I 
have omitted it. 


Psalm CIX. 1 —5,31- CommonMetre. 

Love to Enemies from the Example of Chi i/I. 

I. 

(^OD of my mercy and my praife. 
Thy glory is my fong; 

Tho’ finners fpeak againft thy grace 
With a blafpheming tongue. 

II. 

When in the form of mortal man 
Thy Son on earth was found, 

With cruel (landers, falfe and vain, 
They compafs’d him around. 

III. 

Their mis’ries his compaftion move, 
Their peace he ftill purfu’d; 

They render hatred for his love, 

And evil for his good. 

iv. 

Their malice rag’d without a caufe; 

Yet with his dying breath, 

He pray’d for murd’rers on his crofs, 
And blefs’d his foes in death. 



V. 

Lord, (hall thy blight example fhine 
In vain before my eyes ? 

Give me a foul a-kia to thine, 

To love mine enemies. 

VI. 

The Lord fhall on my fide engage, 

And in my Saviour’s name 
I fhall defeat their pride and rage, 

Who {lander and condemn. 

That this pfalm forctrl' the fuflerings, the patience, and love of 
Chcift lo ensmies, is univerfally agreed ; but the curie on Judas and 
the prieft, &c. I have chofen to leave where they Hand in thefacrcd 
language of prophefy. 

Psalm CX. Fir ft Part. Long Metre. 

Cbrijl exalted, and Multitudes converted', or, 1‘hcSuccefs 
of the Gojpcl. 

I. 

'JTIUS the eternal Father fpake 

To Chrift the Son, “ Afcend and fit 
“ At my right hand, till I fhall make 
“ Thy foes fubmiffive at thy feet. 

II. 

“From Zion fhall thy word proceed;. 

“ Thy word, the feeptre in thy hand, 

“ Shall make the hearts of rebels bleed, 

“ And bow their wills to thy command. 

III. 

“ That'day fhall fliew thy pow’r is great, 
“ When faints fhall flock with willing 
minds, 

“And finners crowd thy temple-gate,. 
“Where holinefs in beauty fhines.” 

IV. 

O blefled pow’r! O glorious day! 

What a large vi&’ry fhall enfuc! 
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And converts, who thy grace obey, 
Exceed the drops of morning-dew. 

Stanza Tii.iv. It is generally fuppofecl the 3d verfe of this iTalm 
dvfo'iuc-s the numerous convcvlions that followed the afcenfion of 
Chrifl. 'I h" beauty of boKr.-.fi is hut a pcrij.hrafis for the Umple. 
That the whole pfahn is a prophecy o( ChrilV in his kingdom and 
prieiihood, is abundantly evident Iroin Ma:t» xxii. 44. Hcb. vii. See. 

Psalm CX. The Second Part. Long Metre. 

The Kingdom and Pi icjlbood of Chrifl . 

I. 

'JTIUS the great Lord of earth and fea 
Spake to his Son, and thus he fwore; 
• £ Eternal lhall thy priefthood be, 

‘ 1 And change from hand to hand no more, 

n. 

“ Aaron and all his Ions muft die, 

“ But everlalling life is thine, 

“To fave for ever thofe that fly 
“For refuge from the wrath divine. 

III. 

“ By me Melchifedek mas made 
“ O11 earth a king and prieftat once; 

“ And thou,my heav’nly prieft,{haltplead, 
“ And thou, my King,fhaltrulemy Ions.” 
IV. 

Jefus thepriefl; afeends his throne. 

While counfels of eternal peace, 
Between the Father and the Son, 
Proceed-with honour and fuccefs. 
v. 

Thro’ the whole earth his reign lhall 
. fpread. 

And crufh the pow’rsthat dare rebel; 
Then fhall He judge the riling dead. 
And fend the guilty world to hell. 
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VI. 

Tho* while he trends his glorious way. 
He drinks the cup of tears and blood. 
The fuff’rings of that dreadful day 
Shall but advance him near to God. 

The pricfthood ofChriil, after the order of Mdchifedek, is parti? 
Cularly explained, Hcb. v;i. ver. 1, 3, 23—25. and is ialerted in the 
three firtl llanxas. 

Stanza iv. Zecb. vi. 13. }Tc {ball be a prirfl upon bis throne, and 
the ccurjelof peacejhall be between them both. 

The lart verfe of this pfalm is explained hv interpreters In very 
contrary fe nfes. Some make his drinking nf the btook to firmfy 
mean refrejbments in bis way, and fnmc cxj'ound it of his tajlitg f r- 
roivs andfiffcrinfs ; the lali is molt evangelical and moil beautiful, 
therefore I have chcfen it. 

Psalm CX. Common Metre. 

ChriJFs Kingdom and Priejlbood. 

I. 

JESUS, our Lord, afeend thy throne, 
And near the Father fit: 

In Zion (hall thy pow’r be known, 

And make thy foes lubmit. 

II. 

What wonders (hall thy gofpel do I 
Thy converts fhnll furpafs 
The num’rous drops of moming-dew r 
And own thy fov’reign grace. 

m. 

God hath pronounc’d a firm decree. 

Nor changes what he fwore; 

Eternal fhall thy priefthood be, 

“ When Aaron is no more. 

IV. 

“ Melchifedek, that wond’rous pried", 

“ That king of high degree, 

“ That holy man who Ab’ram bleft, 

“ Was but a type of thee.” 
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v. 

Jefus our prieft for ever lives, 

To plead for us above; 

Jefus our king for ever gives 
The bleffings of his love. 

VI. 

1 God ftiall exalt his glorious head, 

And his high throne maintain; 

Shall ftrike the pow’rs and princes dead 
Who dare oppofe his reign. 


Tsalm CXI. The Firft Part. 
Common Metre. 


Ihe Wifdom of God in his Works. 


I. 

gONGS of immortal praife belong 
To my Almighty God; 

He h as my heart, and he my tongue, 
To fpread his name abroad. 

II. 


How great the works his hand hath 
How glorious in our fight! [wrought! 
And men in ev’ry age have fought 
His wonders with delight. 


How moft exadt is nature’s frame! 

How wife th’Eternal Mind! 

His counfels never change the fcheme 
That his firft thoughts defien’d. 

IV° * 


When he redeem’d his chofen fons, 
He fix’d his cov’nant fure: 

The orders that his lips pronounce, 
To endlefs years endure. 
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v. 

Nature and time, and earth and Ikies, 
Thy heav’nly Ikill proclaim; 

What fhall we do to make us wife, 

But learn to read thy name ? 

VI. 

To fear thy pow’r, to truft thy grace, 

Is our divined llcill; 

And he’s the wifed of our race 
That bed obeys thy will. 

Of this pfalm 1 have cholrn fevcral vcrfcf, and formed into two 
ilil’.indt hymns, keeping the Hrft and the two laft verfes in both. 


Psalm CXI. The Second Part. 
Common Metre. 


The PcrfirUom of God. 

Q.REAT is the Lord; his works of 
Demand our nobleft longs: [might 
Let his aflembled faints unite 
Their harmony of tongues. 

II. 


Great is the mercy of the Lord, 

He gives his children food; 

And ever mindful of his word. 

He makes his promife good. 

III. 

His Son, the great Redeemer came 
To leal his cov’nant fure; 

Holy and rev’rend is his name j 
His ways are juft and pure. 

IV. 

They that would grow divinely wile. 
Mult with his fear begin; 

Our faired prrfof of knowledge lies 
I11 hating ev’ry fin. 
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Psalm CXII. As the 113th Pfalm. 

*The BlcJJtngs of the liberal Alan. 

I. 

That man is bleft who Hands in awe 
Of God, and loves his facred law : 

H is feed on earth fhall be renown’d; 

H is houfe the feat of wealth fhall be. 

An inexbaufted treafury. 

And with fucceflive honours crown’d. 

II. 

His lib’ral favours he extends; 

To fome he gives, to others lends; 

A gen’rous pity fills his mind; 

Yet what his charity impairs, 

He faves by prudence in affairs, 

And thus he’s juft to all mankind. 

III. 

"His hands, while they his alms beftow’d, 
His glory’s future harveft fow’d: 

The fweet remembrance of the juft. 
Like a green root, revives and bears 
A train of bleftings for his heirs, 

When dying nature fleeps in duft. 

IV. 

Befet with threat’uing dangers round, 
Unmov’d fhall he maintain his ground; 

- . .O' 

His conference holds his courage up: 
The foul that’s fill’d with virtue’s light, 
Shines brighteft in affliction's night. 
And fees in darknefs beams of hope. 
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Pause. 

V. 

[Ill tidings never can furprife 
His heart, that fix’d on God relies, 

Tho’ waves and tempefts roar around: 
Safe on the rock he fits and fees 
1 'he fhipwreck of his enemies, 

And all their hope and glory drown’d. 

VI. 

The wicked fhall his triumph fee, 

And gnafh their teeth in agony. 

To find their expectations croft: 
They and their envy, pride and fpite, 
Sink down to cverlafting night. 

And all their names in darknefs loft.] 

Many lines of this and fome of the next Pfxlm, prefer 

tnr!re t are borrowed from Mr. Tate’s verlion. 


Psalm CXII. Long Metre. 

o 

‘The Blcffiiigs of the Pious and Charitable. 

I. 

'JTIR ICE happy man who fears theLord, 
Loves his commands, and trufts his 
Honourand peace his days attend, [word; 
And bleftings to his leed delcend. 

H. 

Compaflion dwells upon his mind ; 

To works of Mercy (till inclin’d: 

He lends the poor fiome prefent aid, 

Or gives them, not to be repaid. 

III. 

When times grow dark, and tidings fiprend 
That fill his neigh hours round with dread, 
His heart is arm’d againft the fear. 

For God with all his pow’r is there. 
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IV. 

His foul, well fix’d upon the Lord, 
Draws heav’nly courage from his word ; 
Amidft the darknefs light fhall rife. 

To cheer his heart and blefs his eyes. 

V. 

He hath difpers’d his alms abroad, 

His works are dill before his God ; 

His name on earth fhall long remain. 
While envious tinners fret in vain. 

Psalm CXII. Common Metre. 

Liberality rewarded. 

I. 

J-JAPPY is he that fears the Lord, 

And follows his commands ; 

Who lend the poor without reward, 

Or gives with lib’ral hands. 

II. 

As pity dwells within his bread 
To all the fons of need, 

So God fhall anfwer his requed 
With blefiings on his feed. 

m 

No evil tidings fhall furprife 
His well-edabliih’d mind ; 

His foul to God, his refuge, flies. 

And leaves his fears behind. 

IV. 

In times of general diftrefs. 

Some beams of light fhall fhine. 

To fhew the world his righteoufnefs, 
And give him peace divine. 
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V. 

His works of piety and love 
Remain before the Lord ; 

Honour on earth, and joys above, 

Shall be his fure reward. 

Many of the iJeftngf cf wealth, and grandeur, ar.d lonpor.l 

j W "^LV; 2 ^ rC th<r I" r,oxl of a 5°*** man and his children, 
u .d .r lb: OJd 1 rflamenr, I l ave here abridged agreeable to the 
- '.v., v. liith lore tel j raibcr U»:’-',ral ajfli'iizn;, a„d nrorutfes tvu - 
reward,. 


Psalm CXIII. Proper Tune. 

The MojcJly and Condejcenjion of God. 

I. 

that delight to ferve the Lord, 
The honours of his name record, 
His facred name for ever blefs : 
Where’er the circling fun difplays 
His riling beams, or fetting rays, 

Let lands and feas his pow’r confefs. 
N. 

Nor time, nor nature’s narrow rounds, 
Can give his vaft dominion bounds; 

The heav’ns are far below his height: 
Let no created greatnefs dare 
With our eternal God compare. 

Arm’d with his uncreated might. 

HI. 

He bows his glorious head, to view 
What the bright holts of angels do. 
And bends his care to mortal things ; 
His fov’reign hand exalts the poor. 

He takes the needy from the door, 

And makes them company for kings. 
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IV. 

When childlefs families defpair. 

He fends the bleffings of an Heir 
To refcue their expiring name: 

The mother, with a thankful voice. 
Proclaims his praifes and her joys: 

Let ev’ry age advance his fame. 

Psalm CXIII. Long Metre. 

Gcd Sovereign and Gracious. 

YE fervants of th’Almighty King, 

In ev’ry age his praiies ling; 
Where’er the fun fhall rife or let. 

The nations fhall his praiie repeat. 

II. 

Above the earth, beyond the Iky, 

Stands his high throne of majefty; 

Nor time, nor place, his pow’r refrain. 
Nor bound his univerfal reign. 

111 . 

Which of the fons of Adam dare, 

Or angels, with their God compare ? 

His glories how divinely bright. 

Who dwells in uncreated light! 

IV. 

Behold his love ; he ftoops to view 
What faints above and angels do ; 

And condefcends yet more to know 
The mean affairs of men below. 

V. 

From d'lift and cottages obfcure, ' 

His grace exalts the humble poor ; 

Gives them the honour of his fons, 

And fits them for their heav’nly thrones. 

O 
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vi. 

[A word of his creating voice 
Can make the barren houfe rejoice: 
Tho’ Sarah’s ninety years Were paft. 
The promis’d feed is born at laft. 
vn. 

With joy the mother views her fon. 
And tells the wonders God has done: 
Faith may grow ilrong when fenl’e de- 
If nature fails, thepromife bears, [l'pairs ; 

Part of the 6th nnd 7th ftanzas arc borrowed from Gencjis xvii. 
17* and Rom. iv. 19, 20. Shall Sarah that is ninetyytat s old heat? 
jibrabam was Jlrong in faith y &c. 

Psalm CXIV. Long Metre. 

Miracles attending IfraeVs ’Journey. 

I. 

W H en Ifr’el, freed from Pharaoh’s hand. 
Left the proud tyrant and his land. 
The tribes with cheerful homage own 
Their King, and Judah was his throne. 

n. 

Acrofs the deep their journey lay; 

The deep divides to make them way: 
Jordan beheld their march, and fled 
With backward current to his head. 

III. 

The mountains fhook like frighted fheep; 
Like lambs the little hillocks leap; 

Not Sinai on her bafe could ftand, 
Confcious of fov’reign pow’r at hand. 

IV. 

What pow’r could make the deep divide ? 
Make Jordan backward roll his tide? 
Why didye leap, ye little hills? 

And whence the fright that Sinai feels ? 
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v. 

Let ev’ry mountain, ev’ry flood, 

Retire and know th’approaching God, 
The King of Ifr’el: fee him here ! 
Tremble thou earth, adore and fear. 

VI. 

He thunders, and all nature mourns. 
The rock to fhnding pools he turns.: 
Flints fpring with fountains at his word. 
And fires and feas confefs the Lord. 

This pfalm appears to me an admirable ede; but if 1 had intro* 
••iiu ed the prejaicc cf God into the camp of IiVael removing'from 
ligypr, as nil my prodoceffors have done, I had loll the divine beauty 
"u the 1 Taim : for had God appeared at Hril, there could be no won- 
iii-r why thi m r ,untai):i flroaid !'jp, ant! the fea retire ; the refute that 
this convullton of nature may be* brought in with due iuiprizc., the 
lacred poet conceals his name till aiteiward, and then with a very 
.1 liveable turn of thought, God is introduced at once in all his ma¬ 
il iiy. This is what i have attempted to imitate, and to preferve 
v.hat I could of thelpirit of the implied author. 


Psalm CXV. Firft Metre. 

The true God our Refuge ; or. Idolatry reproved . 

I. 

^JOT to ourfelves, who are but duff, 
Not to ourfelves is glory due, 
Eternal God, thou only juft. 

Thou only gracious, wife, and true. 

Shine forth in all thy dreadful name; 
Why Ihould a heathen’s haughty tongue 
Infult 11s, and to raife our fhame, [long ?” 
Say, “ Where’s the God you’ve lerv’d fo 
III. 

The God we ferve maintains his throne 
Above the clouds, beyond the Ikies: 

O 2 
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Thro’ all the earth his will is done. 

He knows our groans, he hears our cries. 

IV. 

But the vain idols they adore, 

Are fenfelefs fhapes of ftone and woods 
At beft a mafs of glitt’ring ore, 

A filver faint, or golden god. 

V. 

[With eyes and ears they carve their head-; 
Deaf are their ears, their eyes are blinds 
In vain are coftly ofFrings made. 

And vows are fcatter’d in the wind. 

•VJ. 

Their feet were never made to move. 
Nor hands to fave when mortals pray; 
Mortals that pay them fear or love, 

Seem to be blind and deaf as they.] 

VH. 

O Ifr’el, make the Lord thy hope, 

Thy help, thy refuge, and thy reft: 
The Lord fhall build thy ruins up. 

And blefs the people and the prieft. 

VIII. 

The dead no more can fpeak thy praife. 
They dwell in filence and the grave; 
But we fhall live to fing thy grace. 

And tell the world thy pow’r to fave. 


Psalm CXV. Second Metre, as the 
New Tune of the 50th Pfalm. 


Popijh Idolatry reproved. 

A Pfalm for the 5thof November. 

I. 


N ot to > ur names. Thou only Juft and True, 
Not t, our worthlefe names is glory due; 
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Thypow’r and grace, thy truth and juftice claim 
Immortal honors to thy fov’reign name. 

Shine thro’ the earth from heav’n, thy bleffc abode, 

Nor let the heathens fay, “ And where’s your God r” 

II. 

fleav’n is thy higher court, .there Hands thy throne, 
And thro’ the lower worlds thy will is done : 

Our God fram’d all this earth, thefe heav’ns he fprend. 
But fools adore the gods their hands have made ; 

The kneeling crowd, with looks devout, behold 
Their lilver-faviours, and their faints of gold. 

III. 

[Vain are thofe artful fhapes of eyes and ears; 

The molten image neither fees nor hears : 

Their hands are helplefs, nor their feet can move; 
They have no fpeech, nor thought, nor pow’r, nor l°ve; 
Yet iottifh mortals make their long complaints 
To their deaf idols, and their movelcfs faints. 

IV. 

The rich have flatues well adorn’d with gold ; 

The poor content with gods of coarfer mould, 

With tools of iron carve the fenfelefs flock, 

Lopt from a tree, or broken from a rock : 

People and priefl drive on the folemn trade. 

And truft the gods that faws and hammers made.] 

V. 

Be heav’n and earth amaz’d ; *tis hard to fay 
Which is more flupid, or their gods, or they. 

O Ifr’el, truft the Lord ! He hears and fees. 

He knows thy forrows, and reftores thy peace: 

His worfliip does a thoufand comforts yield; 

He is thy help, and he thy heav’nly fhield. 

VI. 

O Britain, truft the Lord ! thy foes in vain 
Attempt thy ruin, and oppofe his reign ; 

Had they prevail’d, darknefs had clos’d our days, 

And death and filence had forbid his praife : 

But we are fav’d and live : let fongs arife. 

And Britons blefs the God that built the fkies. 


O3 



aSS PSALM CXVI. 

Psalm CXVI. The Firft Part. 

Common Metre. 

Recovery from Sickncfs. 

I. 

| LOVE the Lord: he heard my cries, 
And pity’d ev’ry groan ; 

Long ns I live, when troubles rife, 

I’ll haften to his throne. 

II. 

I love the Lord: he bow’d his ear, 

And chac’d my griefs away: 

O let my heart no more defpair. 

While 1 have breath to pray ! 

HI. 

My flefh declin’d, my fpirits fell, 

And I drew near the dead; 

While inward pangs, and fears of hell, 
Perplex’d my wakeful head. 

!V. 

“ My God,” I cry’d, “ thy fervant fave, 
“ Thou ever good and juft; 

“ Thy pov/r can refeue from the grave, 

K Thy pow’r is all my truft.” 

The Lord beheld me fore diftreft. 

He bid my pains remove: 

Return, my foul, to God, thy reft, 

For thou haft known his love. 

VL 

My God hath fav’d my foul from death, 
And dry’d my falling tears: 

Now to his praife I’ll fpend my breath. 
And my remaining years. 
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Psalm CXVI. 12, &c. The Second Part. 

Common Metre. 

Vovjs modi; in ‘Trouble, paid in the Church ; or, TllbliH 
Thanks for private Deliverances . 

"y^HAT (hall I render to my God 
For all his kindnefs fhown ? 

My feet fhall vifit thine abode, 

My longs addrefs thy throne. 

IT. 

Among the faints that fill thine houfe 
My off’rings fliall be paid; 

Th ere fhall my zeal perform the vows 
My foul in anguifh made. 

m. 

How much is mercy thy delight, 

Thou ever-bleffed God ! 

How dear thy fervants in thy fight! 
How precious is their blood ! 

IV. 

How happy all thy fervants are! 

How great thy grace to me ! 

My life, which thou haft made thy care, 
Lord, I devote to thee. 

V. 

Now I am thine, for ever thine, 

Nor fhall my purpofe move; 

Thy hand hath loos’d my bands of pain, 
And bound me with thy love. 

Vf. 

Here in thy courts I leave my vow. 

And thy rich grace record; 

Witnefs, ye faints, who hear me now, 
If I forfake the Lord. 

O4 
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Psalm CXVII. Common Metre. 

Praift to God from all Nations. 

I. 

o ALL ye nations, praife the Lord, 
Each with a difprent tongue : 

In ev’ry language learn his word, 

And Jet his name be fung. 

His mercy reigns thro’ ev’ry land ; 

Proclaim his grace abroad; 

For ever firm his truth fhall Hand ; 
Praife ye the faithful God. 

Psalm CXVII. Long Metre. 

I. 

JfROM all that dwell below the Ikies, 
Let the Creator’s praife arife; 

Let the Redeemer’s name be fung 
Thro’ ev’ry land, by ev’ry tongue. 

II. 

Eternal are thy mercies, Lord ; 

Eternal truth attends thy word: 

Thy praife fhall found from fhore tofhore, 
Till funs Fhall rife and fet no more. 

Psalm CXVII. Short Metre. 

I. 

'J'HY name. Almighty Lord, 

Shall found thro’ diflant lands: 
Great is thy grace, and fure thy word; 
Thy truth for ever Rands. 

n. 

Farbe thine honour Ipread, 

And Jong thy praife endure, 
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Till morning light and cv’ning Ihade 
Shall be exchang’d no more. 

Psalm CXVIII. 6—15. The Firft Part. 
Common Metre. 

Deliverance from a Tumult. 

THE Lord appears my helper now, 
Nor is my faith afraid 
Of what the fons of earth can do, 

Since Heav’n affords me aid. 

II. 

’Tis fafer, Lord, to hope in thee, , 

And have my God my friend, 

Than truft in men of high degree, ' . 
And on their truth depend. 

Hi: 

Like bees, my foes befet me round; ; 

A la 1 ge and angry Ivvarm ! 

But I fliall all their rage confound 
Bv thine Almighty arm. 

IV. 

’Tis thro’ the Lord my heart is ffrong„. 
In him my lips rejoice ; 

While his falvation is my fong. 

How cheerful is my voice ! 

V. 

Like angry bees, they gird me round ; 

When God appears they fly : 

So burning thorns, with crackling found. 
Make a fierce blaze and die. 

VI. 

Joy to the faints and peace belongs; 

The Lord protefls their days; 

O 5 
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Let Ifr’el tune immortal longs 
To his Almighty Grace. 

Psalm CXVIII. 17—21. The Second Part. 

Common Metre. 

Public Praijc for Deliverance from Death. 

I • 

J ORD, thou haft heard thy fervant cry, 
And refeu’d from the grave; 

Now lhall he live: (and none can die, 

If God refolve to fave.) 

H. 

Thy praife more conftant than before. 
Shall fill his daily breath; 

Thy hand, that hath chaltis’d him fore, 
Defends him {till from death. 

III. 

Open the gates of Zion now, 

For we lhall worfhip there, 

The houfe where all the righteous go, 
Thy mercy to declare. 

IV. 

Amongft th’alTemblies of thy faints 
Our thankful voice we raife: 

There we have told Thee our complaints, 
And there we fpeak thy praife. 

Psalm CXVIII. 22, 23. The Third Part. 

Common Metre. 

Chrlfl the Foundation of his Church. 

JJEHOLD the fure foundation-ltone 
Which God in Zion lays, 

To build our heav’nly hopes upon, 

And his eternal praife. 

II. 

Chofen of God, to finners dear. 

And faints adore the name; 
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They truft their whole falvation here, 
Nor fhall they fuffer fhame. 

III. 

The foolifh builders, fcribe and prieft, 
Rejedt it with difdain ; 

Yet on this Rock the church fhall reft. 
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What tho’ the gates of hell withftood, 
Yet muft this building rife: 

’Tis thine own work, Almighty God, 
And wond’rous in our eyes. 

Thcfc five verfes, from the 221I to the 27th, contain a glorious 
prophecy of Chrill: I have explained them at large m the language 
of the New Teftair.ent, in two dieting hymns : 1 Pet■ ii- 4, 6. Be¬ 
hold, I la y in Zion a chief Corner-flone, e!t£:, preci'us\ anti he that be- 
h' Vilh cn Hun fhall not be ajl;anted — di/allowed of men, but chofen of 
and precious, Matt. xvi. 1 2 . ' Upon tits Rock will I build my 
ch:tieh, and the jrates of hell fhall not prevail agawfl it. See the notes 
on the following hymns* .. 

Psalm CXVIII. 24—26 ' The Fourth Pair. 
Common Metre. 

Hofanna ; the Lord's Day, or, ChriJTs RcfurrcDion 
and our Salvation. 

I. 

'THIS is the day the Lord hath made. 
He calls the hours his own; 

Let Heav’11 rejoice, let earth be glad. 
And praife iurround the throne. 

II. 

To day he rofe and left the dead, 

And Satan’s empire fell; 

To-day the faints his triumphs fpread. 
And all his wonders tell. 

IK. 

Ilofanna to th’nnointed King, 

To David’s holy Son! 

O 6 



294 PSALM CXV 1 II. 

Help us, O Lord; defcend, and bring 
Salvation from thy throne. 

IV. 

Blefl be the Lord, who comes to men 
With meflages of grace; 

Who comes in God his Father’s name, 
To fave our finful race. 

v. 

Hofanna in the liigheft flrains 
The church on earth can raife; 

The highefl heav’ns, in which he reigns, 
Shall give him nobler praife. 

See the notes on the foregoing and following hymns. 

Stanza i. This is the day wherein Chrift fulfilled his fufTerings, 
and rofe from the dead, and has honoured it with his own name# 
Rev. i. lo. The Lord's Day. 

Stanza in. This vcrle is explained, Matt. xxl. 9. Hofanna to the 
Son of David. Bl-ffed is he that cornctb in the name of the Lord ; 
Hojjnna in the highefl. The word Hofanna fignifies, Save t use befeecb. 

Psalm CXVIII. 22—27. Short Metre. 

An Hofanna for the Lord's Day ; or , A new Song of 
Salvation by Ckrijl. 

_ I. 

gEE what a living Stone 
The builders did refufe ! 

Yet God hath built his church thereon, 
In fpite of envious Jews. 

The feribe and angry prieft 
Reject thine only Son : 

Yet on this Rock fhall Zion reft, 

As the chief Corner-ftone. 

m. 

The work, O Lord, is thine. 

And wond’rous in our eyes; 
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This day declares it all divine, 

This day did Tefus rife. 

IV. 

This is the glorious day 
That our Redeemer made ; 

Let us rejoice, and ling, and pray; 

Let all the church be glad, 

v. 

Hofanna to the King 
Of David’s royal blood ; 

Blefs him, ye faints ; he comes to bring 
Salvation from your God. 

VI. 

We blefs thine holy word. 

Which all this grace difplays : 

And offer on thine altar. Lord, 

Our facrifice of praife. 

■S//7HC5,? vi. The 27th verfe muft be explained evangelically ; the 
fri /'i/ is our Li^bt, our Alltar is Cbrifi f and our Sacrifice: are Prayer 
and Praife : Heb. xiii. ic, 15. 

Psalm CXVIII. 22—27. Long Metre. 

An Hofanna for the Lord's Day ; or, A nevj Song of 
Salvation by Chrijl. 

I. 

L°J, what a glorious corner-ftone 
The Jewilh builders did refufe ; 

But God hath built his church thereon, 
In fpite of envy and the Jews. 

II. 

Great God ! the work is all divine. 

The joy and wonder of our eyes ; 

This is the day that proves it thine, 

The day that faw our Saviour rife. 
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m. 

Sinners rejoice, and faints be glad : 
Hofanna, let his name be bleft; 

A thoufand honours on his head,. 

With peace, and light, and glory reft ! 
IV. 

In God’s own name he comes, to bring 
Salvation to our dying race ; 

Let the whole church addrefs their King 
With hearts of joy, and fongs of praife. 

Stanza iii. Hojanna fignifies Javc ive be fetch t asvor. 25. And 
fincc the Hofanna is aferihed 10 Chrift in Matt. xxi. 9. it lccms to 
mean properly, an acclamation to Chritl as King : as we fay in our 
language, Crod Javc the King, <>1 God Heft the ing- Although in the 
Common Metre, I have turned it as a Ihort prayer for our own fal- 
vation, in the fenfe in which it is often underftood. 

Psalm CXIX. 

I have colleftcd and difpofed the moil ufeful 
Vcri'es of this Plalm under eighteen different 
Heads, and formed a Divine Song on each of 
them; but the Verfes are much tranfpofed, to 
attain fomc degree of Connc&ion. 

In fome Places, among tlie words Law, Commands , 
“Judgments, Tcjiimonies, I have ufed Go/pel, Word, 
Grace, Truth, Promifes, bfc. as more agreeable to 
the New Teftament, and the common Lan¬ 
guage of Chriftians; and it equally anfwers the 
defign of the Pfalmift, which was to recom¬ 
mend the Holy Scriptures. 

Psalm CXIX. The Firft Part. 

Common Metre. 

The Blejfedncjs of Saints, and Mifcry of Sinners. 

I* r CYjCi 1, 2^ 

BLEST. are th’undefil’d in heart, 
Whofe ways are right and clean ; 
Who never from thy Jaw depart^ 

But fly from ev’ry fin. 
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Bleft are the men that keep thy word, 
And pra&ife thy commands: 

With their whole heart they leek the Lord, 
And ferve thee with their hands. 

III. vcr. 165. 

Great is their peace who love thy law ; 

How firm their fouls abide ! 

Nor can a bold temptation draw 
Their fteady feet alide. 

IV. ver. 6. 

Then fhall'my heart have inward joy. 
And keep my face from lhame, 

When all thy ftatutes I obey, 

And honour all thy name. 

V. vcr. 2i, 118. 

But haughty linnets God will hate. 

The proud lhall die accurft ! 

The fons of fallhood and deceit 
Are trodden to the dull. 

VI. vcr. 119, 155. 

Vile as the drofs the wicked are. 

And thofe that leave thy ways 
Shall fee falvation from afar, 

But never talie thy grace. 

Psalm CXIX. The Second Part. 
Common Metre. 

Secret Devotion and Spiritual-mindedncjs ; or, conflant 
Converfc with God. 

_ , !• Vlr - 55 - 

X G Thee, before the dawning light, 
My gracious God, 1 pray ; 

I meditate thy name by night. 

And keep thy law by day. 
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IT. ver. 81. 

My fpirlt faints to fee thy grace; 

Thy promife bears me up ; 

And while falvation long delays, 

Thy word fupports my hope. 

III. ver. 164. 

Seven times a day I lift my hands. 

And pay my thanks to thee ; 

Thy righteous providence demands 
Repeated praife from me. 

IV. ver. 62 

When midnight-darknefs veils the Ikies 
I call thy works to mind ? 

My thoughts in warm devotion rife. 
And fweet acceptance find. 

Psalm CXIX. The Third Part. 
Common Metre. 

f Rrofcjpons of Sincerity, Repentance, and Obedience. 

I. Ver. 57, 60. 

'jJj'HOU art my portion, O my God ; 

Soon as I know thy way. 

My heart makes hafte t’obey thy word. 
And fuffers no delay. 

II. ver. 30, 14. 

I choofe the path of heav’nly truth, 
And glory in my choice ; 

Not all the riches of the earth 
Could make me fo rejoice. 

m. 

The teflimonies of thy grace 
I fet before my eyes ; 

Thence I derive my daily ftrength, 

And there my comfort lies. 
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IV. ver. 59. 

If once I wander from thy path, 

I think upon my ways; 

Then turn my feet to thy commands, 
And truft thy pard’ning grace. 

V. vet. 94. 114. 

Now I am thine, for ever thine, 

O fave thy fervant, Lord! 

Thou art my Ihield, my hiding-place, 
My hope is in thy word. 

VI. ver. 112. 

Thou hail; inclin’d this heart of mine 
Thy flatutes to fulfill: 

And thus till mortal life fhall end 
Would I perform thy will. 

Psalm CXIX. The Fourth Parr. 

Common Metre. 

Inflruflion from Scripture. 

I. ver. 9. 

£-JO W fhall the young fecure their hearts, 
And guard their lives from fin ? 

Thy word the choice!! rules imparts 
To keep the confidence clean. 

II. ver. 130. 

When once it enters to the mind, 

It fpreads fuch light abroad, 

The meanefl fouls inflruflion find. 

And raife their thoughts to God. 

III. ver. 105. 

’Tis like the fun, a heav'nly light. 

That guides us all the day : 

And thro’ the dangers of the night 
A lamp to lead our way. 
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IV. ver. 99, 100. 

The men that keep thy law with care. 
And meditate thy word, 

Grow wifer than their teachers are,- 
And better know the Lord. 

V. ver. 104, 113. 

Thy precepts make me truly wife ; 

1 hate the finner’s road : 

I hate my own vain thoughts that rife. 
But love thy law, my God. 

VI. ver. 89, 90, 91. 

[The Barry heav’ns thy rule obey. 

The earth maintains her place : 

And thefe thy fervants, night and day. 
Thy fkill and pow’r exprefs. 

VIL 

But ftill thy law and gofpel, Lord, 
Have leffons more divine ; 

Not earth Bands firmer than thy word, 
Nor Bars fo nobly Brine.] 

VIII. ver. 160, 140, 9, 116. 

Thy word is everlaBing truth: 

How pure is ev’ry page ! 

That holy book fliall guide our youth. 
And well Bipport our age. 


Psalm CXIX. The FiBh Part. 
Common Metre. 


Delight in Scripture; or, the Word of God dwelling 
in us* . 

I. Ver* 97. 

O HOW I love thy holy law ! 

’Tis daily my delight : 

And thence my meditations draw 
Divine advice by night. 
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II. vcr. 148. 

My waking eyes prevent the day, 

To meditate thy word: 

My Soul with longing melts away 
To hear thy golpel, Lord. 

III. vcr. 3, 13, 54. 

How doth thy word my heart engage! 
How well employ my tongue ! 

And in my tirefome pilgrimage, 

Yields me a heav’nly long. 

IV. vcr. 19, 103. 

Am I a ftranger, or at home, 

’Tis my perpetual feaft; 

Not honey dropping from the comb 
So much allures the tafte. 

V. vcr. 72, 127. 

No treafures fo enrich the mind; 

Nor fhall thy word be fold 

For loads of filver well refin’d. 

Nor heaps of choiceft gold. 

VI. ver. 28, 49, 175. 

When nature finks, and fpirits droop, 
Thy promifes of grace 

Are pillars to fupport my hope. 

And there I write thy praife. 

Psalm CXIX. The Sixth Part. 

Common Metre. 

Holinefs and Comfort from the Word. 

T. ver. 128. 

LORD 1 efteem thy judgments right, 
And all thy ftatutesjuft; 

Thence I maintain a constant fight 
With ev’ry flatt’ring luft. 
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II. ver. 97, 9. 

Thy precepts often I furvey 
I keep thy law in fight, 

Thro’ all the bus’nefs of the day, 

To form my actions right. 

III. ver. 62. 

My heart in midnight filence cries, 

“ How fweet thy comforts be !” 

My thoughts in holy wonder rife. 

And bring their thanks to thee. 

IV. ver. 162. 

And when my fpirit drinks her fill 
At fome good word of thine, 

Not mighty men that fhare the fpoil, 
Have joys compar’d to mine. 

Psalm CXIX. The Seventh Part. 
Common Metre. 

Imperfeftion of Nature, and Perfetiion of Scripture. 
I. Ver. 96, paraphras’d. 

l et all the heathen writers join 
To form one perfedt book; 

Great God, if once compar’d with thine. 
How mean their writings look ! 

II. 

Not the mod perfedt rules they gave 
Could Ihew one fin forgiv’n, 

Nor lead a ftep beyond the grave; 

But thine conduct to heav’n.. 

m. 

I’ve feen an end to what we call 
Perfedtion here below ; 

How lhort the pow’rs of nature fall r . 
And can no farther gol 
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iv. 

Yet men would fain be juft with God, 
By works their hands have wrought; 
And thy commands, exceeding broad, 
Extend to ev’ry thought. 

V. 

In vain we boaft perfe&ion here. 

While fin defiles our frame ; 

And finks our virtues down fo far. 

They fcarce deferve the name. 

YI. 

Our faith, and love, and ev’ry grace, 
Fall far below thy word; 

But perfect truth and righteoufnefs 
Dwell only with the Lord. 

Psalm CXIX. The Eighth Part. 
Common Metre. 

7 he Word of God is the Saint's Portion ; or, the Excel¬ 
lency and Variety of Scripture. 

I. Ver. ill, paraphras’d. 

L or d,i have made thy word my choice. 
My lafting heritage; 

There fhall my nobleft pow’rs rejoice. 
My warmed; thoughts engage. 

I’ll read the hift’ries of thy love. 

And keep thy laws in fight, 

While thro’ the promifes I rove. 

With ever frefh delight. 

’Tis a broad land of wealth unknown, 
Where fprings of life arife. 

Seeds of immortal blifs are Town, 

And hidden glory lies. 
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iv. 

The beft relief that mourners have. 

It makes our forrows bleft; 

Our faireft hope beyond the grave, ' 
And our eternal reft. 

Psalm CXIX. The Ninth Part. 
Common Metre. 

DJire of Knowledge ; or, ’The Teaching of the Spirit 
with the Word. 

I. vcr. 64, 68, 18. 

r p'HY mercies fill the earth, O Lord: 

How good thy works appear 1 
Open my eyes to read thy word. 

And lee thy wonders there. 

II. vcr. 73, 125. 

My heart was falhion’d by thy hand, 
My fervice is thy due: 

O make thy fervant underftand 
The duties he muft do. 

III. vet. 19. 

Since I’m a ftranger here below. 

Let not thy path be hid; 

But mark the road my feet Ihould go. 
And be my conftant guide. 

IV. vcr. 26. 

When I confefs’d my wand’ring way?, 
Thou heard’ft my foul complain ; 
Grant me the teachings of thy grace, 
Or 1 fhall ftray again. 

V. ver. 33, 34. 

If God to me his ftatutes (hew. 

And heav’nly truth impart. 

His work for ever I’ll purfue; 

His law fhall rule my heart. 
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VI. vcr. 50, 71. 

*This was my comfort when I bore 
Variety of grief; 

It made me learn thy word the more. 
And fly to that relief. 

VII. vcr. 51. 

Jin vain the proud deride me now; 

I’ll ne’er forget thy law; 

Nor let that blefl’ed gofpel go. 

Whence all my hopes I draw. 

VIII. vcr. 27, 171. 

When I have learu’d my Father’s will. 
I’ll teach the world his ways : 

My thankful lips, infpir’d with zeal. 
Shall loud pronounce his praife.] 

Psalm CXIX. The Tenth Part. 
Common Metre. 

Pleading the Promi/es. 

I. vcr. 38, 49._ 

gEHOLD thy waiting fervant, Lord, 
Devoted to-thy fear; 

Remember, and confirm thy word. 

For all my hopes are there. 

II. vcr. 41, 58, 107. 

Haft thou not writ falvation down. 

And promis’d quick’ning grace ; 
Doth not my heart addrefs thy throne ? 
And yet thy love delays. 

III. vcr. 123, 42. 

Mine eyes for thy falvation fail; 

O bear thy fervant up! 

Nor let the lcoffing lips prevail. 

Who dare reproach my hope. 
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IV. ver. 49, 74. 

Didft thou not raife my faith, O Lord ? 

Then let thy truth appear : 

Saints lhall rejoice in my reward. 

And truft as well as fear. 

Psalm CXIX. The Eleventh Part, 
Common Metre. 

Breathing ajter Holinefs. 

I- Vcr. 5, 33. 

o That the Lord would guide my way.; 

To keep his ftatutes ftill ! 

O that my God would grant me grace, 
To know and do his will! 

II. ver. 29. 

O lend thy fpirit down to write 
Thy law upon my heart, 

Nor let my tongue indulge deceit, 

Nor aft the liar’s part. 

III. ver. 37, 36. 

From vanity turn off my eyes ; 

Let no corrupt defign. 

Nor covetous defires arife, 

Within this foul of mine. 

IV. ver. 133. 

Order my footfteps by thy word, 

And make my heart fincere ; 

Let fin have no dominion, Lord, 

And keep my confcience clear. 

V. ver. 176. 

My foul hath gone too far affray ; 

My feet too often flip ; 

Yet fince I’ve not forgot thy way, 
Reftore thy wand’ring fheep. 
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VI. vcr. 35. 

Make me to walk in thy commands; 

’Tis a delightful road ; 

Nor let my head, or heart, or hands. 
Offend againft my God. 

Psalm CXIX. The Twelfth Part. 
Common Metre. 

Breathing after Comfort and Deliverance • 

I. ver. 153. 

Ml God, confider my diftrefs ; 

Let mercy plead my caufe ; 

Tho’ I have firm’d againft thy grace, 

I can’t forget thy laws. 

II. vcr. 39, 116. 

Forbid, forbid the fharp reproach, 
Which I fo juftly fear ; 

Uphold my life, uphold my hopes, 

Nor let my lhame appear. 

III. ver. 122, 135. 

Be thou a furety, Lord, for me; 

Nor let the proud opprefs ; 

But make thy waiting fervant fee 
The (hillings of thy face. 

IV. ver. 82. 

Mine eyes with expectation fail ; 

My heart within me cries, 

“ When will the Lord his truth fulfil, 

“ And make my comforts rife ?” 

V. ver. 132. 

Look down upon my forrows. Lord, 

And (hew thy grace the fame, 

As thou art ever wont t’afford 

To thofe that love thv name. 

* 

P 
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Psalm CXIX. The Thirteenth Part. 
Common Metre. 


Holy Fear, and Tender nef of Confcler.ee. 

I. vcr. 10. 

With my whole heart I’ve fought thy 
O let me never ftray [face ; 

From thy commands, O God of grace, 
Nor tread the Tinners way ! 

II, ver. ii. 

Thy word I’ve hid within my heart, 

To keep my confcience clean, 

And be an everlafting guard 
From ev’ry riling fin. 

III. ver. 63, 53, 158. 

I’m a companion of the faints, 

Who fear and love the Lord : 

My forrows rife, my nature faints, 

WTen men tranfgrefs thy word. 

IV. ver. 161, 163. 

While tinners do thy gofpel wrong. 

My fpirit ftands in awe ; 

My foul abhors a lying tongue. 

But loves thy righteous law. 

V. vcr. 161, 120. 

My heart with facred rev’rence hears 
The threat’nings of thy word ; 

My flelh with holy trembling fears 
The judgments of the Lord. 

VI. ver. 166, 174. 

My God, I long, I hope, I wait 

For thy falvation ftill; 

While thy whole law is my delight. 

And I obey thy will. 
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Psalm CXIX. The Fourteenth Part. 

Common Metre. 

Benefit of Afflictions, and Support under them. 

I. vcr. 153,81,82. 

(^ONSIDER all my borrows. Lord, 
And thy deliv’rance fend ; 

My foul for thy falvation faints : 

When will my troubles end ? 

II. vcr. 71. 

Yet I have found ’tis good for me 
To bear my Father’s rod ; 

Afflidtions make me learn thy law, 

And live upon my God. 

III. vcr, 50. 

This is the comfort I enjoy 
When new diftrefs begins ; 

I read thy word, I run thy way. 

And hate my former fins. 

IV. vcr. 92. 

Had not thy word been my delight. 
When earthly joys were fled, 

My foul, opprefl: with forrovv’s weight, 
Had funk amongfl: the dead. 

V. ver. 75. 

I know thy judgments. Lord, are right, 
Tho’ they may feem fevere : 

The fharpefl: fuff’rings I endure 
Flow from thy faithful care. 

VI. ver. 67. 

Before I knew thy chaft’ning rod, 

My feet were apt to ftray ; 

But now I learn to keep thy word, 

Nor wander from thy way. 

P 2 
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Psalm CXIX. The Fifteenth Part. 

Common Metre. 

Holy Rejoluuons. 

I. ter. 93. 

O THAT thyftatutes ev’ry hour 
Might dwell upon my mind ! 

Thence I derive a quick’ning pow’r, 

And daily peace I find. 

II. ver. 15, 16. 

To meditate thy precepts, Lord, 

Shall be my lweet employ ; 

My foul (hall ne’er forget thy word ; 

Thy word is all my joy. 

III. ver. 32. 

How would I run in thy commands, 

If thou my heart difcharge 

From fin and Satan’s hateful chains, 

And fet my feet at large! 

IV. ver 13, 46. 

My lips with courage lhall declare 
Thy ftatutes and thy name ; 

I’ll fpeak thy word, tho’ kings fhould hear, 
Nor yield to finful fhame. 

V. ver. 61, 69, 70. 

Let bands of perfccutors rile 
To rob me of my right ; 

Let pride and malice forge their lies, 

Thy law is my delight. 

VI. ver. 115. 

Depart from me, ye wicked race, 

VVhofe hands and hearts are ill; 

1 love my God, I love his ways, 

And mud obey his will. 
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Psalm CX 1 X. The Sixteenth Part. 
Common Metre. 


Prayer for Quickening Grace. 


I. ver. 25. 37 - 

-ft/TY foul lies cleaving to the dult, 
1 Lord, give me life divine ! 
From vain defires, and ev ry luft. 
Turn off thele eyes of mine. 

II. 


I need the influence of thy grace 
To fpeed me in thy way. 

Left 1 ftiould loiter in my race. 

Or turn my feet aftray. 

III. ver. 107. 

When fore affli&ions prefs me down, 

I need thy quick’ning pow’rs ; 

Thy word that I have refted 011, 

Shall help my heavieft hours, 
iv. ver. 156, 40. 

Are not thy mercies fov’reign ftill, 

And thou a faithful God ? 

Wilt thou not grant me warmer zeal 
To run the heav’nly road ? 

V. ver. 139, 40. 

Does not my heart thy precepts love, 
And long to fee thy face ? 

And yet how flow my fpirits move. 
Without enliv’ning grace ! 

VI. ver. 93. 

Then fhall I love thy goipel more, 
And ne’er forget thy word. 

When I hav'e felt its quick’ning pow’r 
To draw me near the Lord. 
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Psalm CXIX. The Seventeenth Part. 
Long Metre. 

Courage and Perfeverance under Perfect/lion ; or, Grace 
Jhining in Difficulties and Trials. 


I. vcr. 143, 28. 

'Y^T'Hen pain and anguilh leize me, Lord, 
All my fupport is from thy word ; 
My foul dillolves for heavinefs ; 

Uphold me with thy ftrength’ning grace. 

II. vcr. 51, 69, 110. 

The proud have fram’d their feoffs and lies, 
They watch my feet with envious eyes, 
And tempt my foul to fnares and iin ; 
Yet thy commands I ne’er decline. 

III. vcr. 161,78. 

They hate me, Lord, without a caufe ‘ 
Tl ’ p '' hate to fee me love thv law- * 

• • O- > 


But I will trull and fear thy name, 
Tiii priue aim malice die witu mame. 


Ps al.CXIX. The Lall Part. Long Metre. 

Sanflifed AffliBions ; or. Delight in the Word 
of God. 

I. ver. 67, 59- 

T7ATHER, I blefs thy gentle hand : 
r How kind was thy chaftifing rod. 
That forc’d my confcience to a Hand, 
And brought my wand’ring foul to God . 

Foolilh and vain, I went aftray 
Ere I had felt thy fcourges. Lord, 

I left my Guide, and loft my way; 

But now I love and keep thy word. 
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III. ver. Ji. 

’Tis good for me to wear the yoke ; 

For pride is apt to rife and fwell ; 

’Tis good to bear my Father’s ftroke, 
That I might learn his flatutes well. 

IV. ver. 72. 

The law that ifl'ues from thy mouth 
Shall raife my cheerful paflions more 
Than all the treafures of the fouth. 

Or weftern hills of golden ore. 

V. ver. 73. 

Thy hands have made my mortal frame ; 
Thy fpirit form’d my foul within : 

Teach me to know thy wondrous name, 
And guard me fafe from death and fin. 

VI. ver 74. 

Then all that love and fear the Lord, 

At my fiilvation fhall rejoice ; 

For I have hoped in thy word, 

And made thy grace my only choice. 

Psalm CXX. Common Metre. 

Complaint of quarrelfome Neighbours or, a devout IViff) 
for Peace. 

I. 

r p'HOU God of love, thou ever-bleft, 
Pity my fuff’ring {late ; 

When wilt thou fet my foul at reft 
From lips that love deceit ? 

H. 

Hard lot of mine ! my days are call 
Among the fons of ftrife, 

P 4 
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Whofe never-ceafing brawlings wafte 
My golden hours of life. 

' " _ Ill. 

O might I fly to change my place, 
How would I choofe to dwell 
In fome wide lonelome wildernefs, 
And leave thel'e gates of hell ! 

IV. 

Peace is the blefling that I feek ; 

How lovely are its charms ! 

I am for peace ; but when 1 fpeak, 
They all declare for arms. 

V. 


New paflions ftill their fouls engage, 
And keep their malice flrong; 

What fhall be done to curb thy rage, 

O thou devouring tongue ! 

VI. 

Should burning arrows fmite thee thro’. 
Strict Juftice would approve; 

But I had rather fpare my foe, 

And melt his heart with love. 


I hope the tranff ofu'.cm r»f fcvcrnl V'-rf's of this pfalm is no difad- 
Viintrgc to this imitation of it. Nor will the foirit of the gofpel, and 
charity at tat end, reader it l:is agreeable to Chriilian ears. 

Psalm CXXI. Long Metre, 

Divine Proteflion, 

I. 

TJP to the hills I lift mine eyes, 

Th’eternal hills beyond the Ikies; 
Thence all her help my foul derives ; 
There my almighty Refuge lives. 
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II. 

He lives, the everlafting God, 

That built the world, that fpread the flood; 
The heav’ns with all their hofts he made. 
And the dark regions of the dead. 

III. 

He guides our feet, he guides our way; 

H is morning fmiles blels all the day : 

He ip reads the ev’ning veil, and keeps 
The lilent hours while llr’el fleeps. 

IV. 

Ifr’el, a name divinely bleft; 

May rife lecure, lecurely reft ; 

Thy holy Guardian’s wakeful eyes 
Admit no (lumber nor furprife. 

V. 

No fun (hall fmite thy head by day, 

Nor the pale moon with fickly ray 
Shall blalt thy couch ! no baleful ftar 
Dart his malignant fire io far. 

VI. 

Should earth and hell with malice burn,. 
Still thou (halt go, and (till return. 

Safe in the Lord ; his heav’nly care 
Defends thy life from ev’ry (hare. 

VII. 

On thee foul fpirits have no pow’r ; 

And in thy la(b departing hour, 

Angels that trace the airy road. 

Shall bear thee homeward to thy God.. 


See the Note on Pfalm xli.. 
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Psalm CXXI. Common Metre. 


Prefervation by Day and Night. 

I 

TO heav’n I lift my waiting eyes ; 

There all my hopes are laid : 

The Lord, who built the earth and Ikies, 
Is my perpetual aid. 

II. 

Their feet fhall never Hide to fall. 
Whom he defigns to keep ; 

His ear attends the fofteft call; 

His eyes can never fleep. 

m. 

He will fuftain our weakeft pow’rs 
With his almighty arm, 

And watch our moll unguarded hours 
Againft furprifing harm. 

IV. 


Ifr’el rejoice, and reft fecure, 

Thy keeper is the Lord ; 

His wakeful eyes employ his pow’r 
For thine eternal guard. 


Nor fcorching fun, nor fickly moon, 
Shall have his leave to fmite ; 

He fhields thy head from burning noon. 
From blafting damps at night. 

VI. 


He guards thy foul, he keeps thy breath, 
Where thickeft dangers come : 

Go and return, fecure from death, 

Till God commands thee home. 
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Psalm CXXI. As the 148th Pfalm. 


God our Preferver. 


I. 

UPWARD I lift mine eyes ; 

From God is all my aid ; 
The God that built the Ikies, 
And earth and nature made. 
God is the tow’r 
To which I fly : 

His grace is nigh 
In ev’ry hour. 

II. 


My feet fhall never Aide, 

Or fall in fatal fnares. 

Since God, my guard and guide 
Defends me from my fears. 
Thofe wakeful eyes 
That never fleep, 

Shall Ifr’el keep 
When dangers rife. 


III. 


r: 


No burning heats by day. 
Nor blafls of ev’ning air. 
Shall take my health away. 
If God be with me there : 
Thou art my Sun, 
And thou my fhade, 
To guard my head 
13 y night or noon. 

P 6 
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IV. 

Haft thou not giv’n thy word 
To fave my foul from death ? 

And I can truft my Lord 
To keep my mortal breath. 

I’ll go and come ; 

Nor fear to die, 

Till from on high 
Thou call me home. 

Tsalm CXXII. Common Metre. 

Going to Church. 

I. 

How did my heart rejoice to hear 
My friends devoutly fay, 

“ In Zion let us all appear, 

“ And keep the folemn day !” 

II. 

I love her gates, I love the road ; 

The church, adorn’d with grace, 
Stands like a palace built for God, 

To fhew his milder face. 

IIC 

Up to her courts with joys unknown 
The holy tribes repair ; 

The Son ofDavid holds his throne. 
And fits in judgment there. 

IV. 

He hears our praifes and complaints; 

And while his awful voice 
Divides the finners from the faints, 
We tremble and rejoice. 

V. 

Peace be within this facred place, 

And joy a conftant gueft ! 
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With holy gifts and heav’nly grace 
Be her attendants bleft ! 

VI. 

My foul fhall pray for Zion flill, 

While life or breath remains ; 

There my heft friends, my kindred dwell, 
There God my Saviour reigns. 


Psalm CXXII. Proper Tune. 


Gomr to Church. 

L> 


I. 

f|OW pi eas’d and blefb was I, 

To hear the people cry, 

“ Come, let us leek our God to-day !” 
Yes, with a cheerful zeal, 

We hafte to Zion’s hill. 

And there our vows and honours pay. 

II. 


Zion, thrice happy place I 
Adorn’d with wondrous grace 
And walls of ftrength embrace thee round; 
In thee our tribes appear 
To pray or praife, or hear 
The facred golpel’s joyful found. 

111 . 


There David’s greater Son 
Has fix’d his royal throne : 
lie fits for grace and judgment there; 
He bids the faint be glad, 

He makes the linner fad, 

And humble fouls rejoice with fear. 
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IV. 

May peace attend thy gate, 

And joy within thee wait, 

To blefs the foul of ev’ry gueft; 

The man that feeks thy peate. 

And wifhes thine increafe, 

A thoufand bleffings on him reft. 

V. 

My tongue repeats her vows, 

“ Peace to this facred houfe!” 

For there my friends and kindred dwell; 
And fince my glorious God 
Makes thee his bleft abode, 

My foul fhall ever love thee well. 

Repeat the 4th Stanza, to complete the tune. 

Psalm CXXIII. Common Metre. 

Pleading luith Submijjicn. 

l. 

o Thou whofe grace and juftice reign, 
Enthron’d above the Ikies, 

To thee our hearts would tell their pain ; 
To thee we lift our eyes. 

H. 

As fervants watch their mafter’s hand, 
And fear the angry ftroke ; 

Or maids before their miftrefs ftand, 

And wait a peaceful look ! 

m. 

So for our fins we juftly feel 
Thy difeipline, O God ; 

Yet wait the gracious moment Hill, 

Till thou remove thy rod. 
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IV. 

Thofe that in wealth and pleafure live. 
Our daily groans deride; 

And thy delays of mercy give 
Frefh courage to their pride. 

V. 

Our foes infult us ; but our hope 
In thy compaflion lies : 

This thought Ihall bear our fpirits up, 
That God will not defpife. 

Psalm CXXIV. Long Metre. 

A Song for the Fifth of November. 

I. 

HT not the Lord, may Ifr’el fay. 

Had not the Lord maintain’d our fide, 
When men to make our lives a prey 
Role like the fwelling of the tide ; 

II. 

The fwelling tide had Itopt our breath ; 
So fiercely did the waters roll, 

We had been fwallow’d deep in death ; 
Proud waters had o’erwheim’d our foul. 

III. 

We leap for joy, we fhout and ling, 

Who juft efcap’d the fatal ftroke : 

So flies the bird with cheerful wing. 
When once the fowler’s fnare is broke, 

IV. 

For ever blefli d be the Lord, 

Who broke the fowler’s curfed fnare ; 
Who fav’d us from the niurd’ring fword, 
And made our lives and fouls his care ! 
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v. 

Our help is in Jehovah’s name, 

Who form’d the earth and built the (kies ; 
He that upholds that wondrous frames 
Guards his own church with watchful eyes. 

Psalm CXXV. Common Metre. 

The Saints Trial and Soft ty. 

I. 

JJ'NSHAKEN as the lacred hill. 

And firm as mountains be, 

Firm as a rock the foul fhall reft 
That leans, O Lord, on thee. 

II. 

Not walls, nor hills could guard fo well 
Old Salem’s happy ground, 

As thofe eternal arms of love 
That ev’ry faint furround. 

III. 

While tyrants are a lmarting fcourge 
To drive them near to God, 

Divine companion does allay 
The fury of the roil. 

IV. 

Deal gently. Lord, with fouls fincere, 
And lead them fafely on 
To the bright gates of paradife. 

Where Chrift their Lord is gone. 

V. 

But if we trace thofe crooked ways 
That the old ferpent drew. 

The wrath that drove him firft to hell 
Shall fmite his follow’rs too. 
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Psalm CXXV. Short Metre. 

Tie Saints Trial and Safety, or. Moderated AffiiBions. 

I. 

pIRM and unmov’d are they 
That reft their fouls on God ; 

Firm as the mount where David dwelt, 
Or where the ark abode. 

II. 

As mountains ftood to guard 
The city’s facred ground, 

So God, and his almighty love, 

Embrace his faints around. 

III. 

What tho’ a Father’s rod 
Drop a chaftiiing ftroke ; 

Yet, left it wound their fouls too deep, 

Its fury (hall be broke. 

IV. 

Deal gently, Lord, with thofe 
Whofe faith and pious fear, 

Whofe hope and love, and ev’ry grace, 
Proclaim their hearts fincere. 

V. 

Nor fhall the tyrant’s rage 
Too long opprels the laint; 

The God of Itr'el will l'upport 
His children, left they faint. 

VI. 

But if our flavifh fear 
Will choofe the road to hell, 

We mult expert our portion there. 
Where bolder finners dwell. 

The la ft ftanza of this metre more clearly rxprcfles the trie fenle of 
the Pfalinift in this place. 
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Psalm CXXVI. Long Metre. 

Surprijtng Deliverance. 

L 

■^yHEN God reftor’d our captive ftate, 
Joy was our fong, and graceour theme; 
The grace beyond our hopes lb great, 
That joy appear’d a painted dream. 

II. 

The fcoffer owns thy hand, and pays 
Unwilling honours to thy name ; 

While we with pleafure Ihout thy praife ; 
With cheerful notes thy love proclaim. 

m. 

When we review our difmal fears, 

’Twas hard to think they’d vanilh l'o : 
With God we left our flowing tears ; 

Hz niakcs cur joys like rivers flow. 

IV. 

The man that in his furrow’d field 
His fcatter’d feed with fadnefs leaves. 
Will Ihout to fee the harveft yield 
A welcome load of joyful Iheaves. 

Psalm.CXXVI. Common Metre. 

'The Joy of a remarkable Convcrjion ; or, Melancholy 
removed. 

I. 

"Y^HEN God reveal’d his gracious name, 
And chang’d my mournful flate. 

My rapture feem’d a pleafing dream. 

The grace appear’d fo great. 
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II. 

Tiie world beheld the glorious change, 
And did thy hand confefs ; 

My tongue broke out in unknown {trains, 
And lung iurpriling grace. 

m. 

‘ ‘ Great is the work,’ ’ my neighbours cry ’d. 
And own’d the pov/’r divine; 

“ Great is the work,” my heart reply’d, 
“ And be the glory thine.” 

IV. 

The Lord can clear the darkelt Ikies; 

Can give us day for night ; 

Make drops ol iacred forrow rife 
To rivers of delight ! 

"V. 

Let thofe that fow in fadnefs wait 
Till the fair harvelt come ; 
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And Ihout the bleffings home. 

VI. 


Tho’ feed lie bury’d long in dull, 

It fhan’t deceive their hope ! 

The precious grain can ne’er be loft ; 
For grace infures the crop. 


Psalm CXXVII. Long Metre. 

The Blejfuig of God on the Bujinefs and Comforts of Life. 

I. 

I F God fucceed not, all the colt 

And pains to build the houfe are loft; 
If God the city will not keep. 

The watchful guards as well may fleep. 
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IL 

What if you rife before the fun, 

And work and toil when day is done 
Careful and fparing eat your bread, 

To lhun that poverty you dread ; 

nr. 

’Tis all in vain, till God hath blcft ; 

He can make rich, yet give us reft : 
Children and friends are bleffings too. 

If God our Sov’reign make them fo. 

IV. 

Happy the man to whom he fends 
Obedient children, faithful friends ! 

How fweet our daily comforts prove, 
When they are fealon’d with his love! 

Psalm CXXVII. Common Metre. 

God all in all. 

T. 

I F God to build the houfe deny, 

The builders work in vain ; 

And towns, without his wakeful eye, 

An uielefs watch maintain. 

H. 

Before the morning beams arifc, 

Your painful work renew, 

And, till the ftars afcend the Ikies, 

Your tirefome toil purfue : 

m. 

Short be your fleep, and coarfe your fare; 

In vain, till God has bleft ; 

But if his fmiles attend your care, 

You fhall have food and reft. 
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iv. 

Nor children, relatives, nor friends, 

Shall real bletfings prove, 

Nor all the earthly joys he fends, 

If lent without his love. 

Psalm CXXVIII. Common Metre. 

Family Bltjfingi. 

L 

O HAPPY man, vvhofe foul is fill’d 
With zeal and rev'rent awe! 

His lips to God their honours yield ; 

Ills life adorns the law. 

II. 

A careful providence (hall Hand, 

And ever guard thy head; 

Shall on the labours of thy hand 
Its kindly blefiings fhed. 

III. 

Thy wife fhall be a fruitful vine ; 

Thy children round thy board. 

Each like a plant of honour Ihine, 

And learn to fear the Lord. 

IV. 

The Lord fhall thy beft hopes fulfil 
For months and years to come; 

The Lord who dwells on Zion’s hill. 
Shall fend thee bleffings home. 

V. 

This is the man whole happy eyes 
Shall fee his houfe increafe. 

Shall fee the finking church arile, 

Then leave the world in peace. 
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Psalm CXXIX. Common Metre. 


Ptrjtcuttrs funijhii. 

I. 

U P from my youth, may Ifr’el fay, 
Have I been nurs’d in tears ; 

My griefs were conftant as the day, 
And tedious as the years. 

il. 

Up from my youth I bore the rage 
Of all the foils of Arife ; 

Oft they aflail’d my riper age, 

But not deAroy'd my life. 

III. 

Their cruel plough had torn my flcfli, 
Wirli furrows long and deep; 
Hourly they vex’d my wounds afrefti, 
Nor let my forrows fleep. 

IV. 

The Lord grew angry on his throne, 
And, with impartial eve, 

Mcafur’d the rnilchiefs they had done; 
Then let his arrows fly. 

V. 

How was their infolcncc furpris’d 
To hear his thunders roll! 

And all the fees of Zion feii’d 
With horror to the foul I 

VI. 

Thus (hall the men that hate the faints 
Be blafted from the Iky; 

Their glory fades, their courage faint9, 
And all their projc&s die. 
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vn. 

[What tho’ they flourifh tall and fair, 
They have no root beneath; 

Their growth fhall perifh in defpair, 

And lie defpis’d in death.] 

VIII. 

[So corn that on the houfe-top {lands, 

No hope of harveft gives ; 

The reaper ne’er fhall fill his hands, 

Nor binder fold the fheaves. 

IX. 

It fprings and withers on the place: 

No traveller bellows 
A word of bleffing on the grafs, 

Nor minds it as he goes.] 

Psalm CXXX. Common Metre. 

Pardoning Grace . 

I. 

O UT of the deeps of long diflrefs, 
The borders of defpair, 

I fent my cries to feek thy grace, 

My groans to move thine ear. 

IL 

Great God! fhould thy feverer eye, 

And thine impartial hand, 

Mark and revenge iniquity. 

No mortal flefh could Hand ! 

HI. 

But there are pardons with my God 
For crimes of high degree ; 

Thy Son hath bought them with his blood, 
To draw us near to thee. 
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IV. 

[I wait for thy falvation, Lord ; 

With ftrong deiires I wait; 

My foul, invited by thy word. 

Stands watching at thy gate.] 

V, 

[Juft as the guards that keep the night 
Long for the morning Ikies ; 

Watch the firft beams of breaking light, 
And meet them with their eyes : 

VI. 


So waits my foul to fee thy grace, 
And more intent than they. 
Meets the firft op’nings of thy face, 
And finds a brighter dav.l 
VII. 


[Then in the Lord let Ifr’el truft ; 

Let Ifr’el fcek his face : 

The Lord is good as well as juft. 
And plenteous in his grace. 


VIII. 


There’s full redemption at his throne 
For finners long enflav’d ; 

The great Redeemer is his Son, 

And Ifr’el Ihall be fav’d.] 


Psalm CXXX. Long Metre. 

Pardoning Grace. 

I. 

JTRom deep diftrefs and troubled thoughts, 
" To thee, my God, I rais’d my cries ! 
If thou feverely mark our faults, 

No flefh can ftand before thine eyes ! 
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li. 

But thou haft built thy throne of grace, 
Free to dilpenfe thy pardons there, 

That Aimers may approach thy face. 
And hope and love, as well as fear. 

III. 

As the benighted pilgrims wait. 

And long and wifti for breaking day. 

So waits my foul before thy gate; 

When will my God his face diiplay ? 

IV. 

My truft is fix’d upon thy word. 

Nor fhall I truft thy word in vain : 

Let mourning fouls addrefs the Lord, 
And find relief from all their pain. 

V. 

Great is his love, and large his grace. 
Thro’ the redemption of his Son : 

He turns our feet from finfu! ways, 

And pardons what oar hands have done. 

Psalm CXXXI. Common Metre. 

Humility and Submijjitin. 

I. 

JS there ambition in my heart ? 

Search, gracious God, a nd fee; 

Or do I adl a haughty part ? 

Lord, I appeal to Thee. 

II. 

I charge my thoughts, be bumble ftill. 
And all my carriage mild ; 

Content, my Father, with thy will, 

And quiet as a child. 
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Ill. 

The patient foul, the lowly mind, 

Shall have a large reward : 

Let. faints in l'orrow lie relign’d, 

And trull a faithful Lord. 

Psal. CXXXII. 5,13—18. LongMetre. 

jit the Settlement of a Church ; or, the Ordination of 
a Afinijier. 

l. 

■^ytlERE fhall we go to feek and find 
An habitation for our God, 

A dwelling for th’Eternal Mind, 
Amongft the foils of flefh and blood ? 

IK 

Tl'-e God of Jacob chcfe the hill 
Of Zion for his ancient reft ; 

And Zion is his dwelling ftill ; 

His church is with his prefence bleft. 

m. 

“ Here will 1 fix my gracious throne, 

“ And reign for ever,” faith the Lord ! 
“ Here fhall mypow’r and love beknown, 
“ And bleflings fhall attend my word. 
IV. 

“ Here will I meet the hungry poor, 

“ And fill their fouls with living bread : 
■“ Sinners that wait before my door, 

“ With fweet provifions fhall be fed. 

V. [grace, 

“ Girded with truth, and cloth’d with 
“ My priefts, my minifters fhall fhine; 
“ Not Aaron in his coftly drefs 
“ Made an appearance fo divine. 
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VI. 

ic The faints, unable to contain 
“ Their inward joys, fhall fhout and fmg; 
“ The Son of David here fhall reign, 

14 And Zion triumph in her King. 

VII. 

[“ Jefus fhall fee a num’rous feed 
“ Born here, t’uphold his glorious name ; 
“ His crown fhall flourifh on his head, 

“ While all his foes are cloth’d with 
fhame.”] 

Psalm CXXXII. 4, 5, 7, S, 15—17. 
Common Metre. 

A Church cjiaViijhsd. 

I. 

[]\TO deep nor (lumber to his eyes 
Good David would afford, 

Till he had found below the Ikies 
A dwelling for the Lord. 

H. 

The Lord in Zion plac’d his name, 

H is ark was fettl’d there : 

To Z ion the whole nation came 
To worfhip thrice a year. 

III. 

But we have no fuch lengths to go. 

Nor wander far abroad ; 

Where’er thy faints afl’emble now. 
There is a houfe for God.] 

Pause. 

!V. 

Wife, O King of Grace, arife, 

And enter to thy reft ! 

Q^z 
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Lo ! thy church waits with longing eyes. 
Thus to be own’d and bleft. 

V. 

Enter with all thy glorious train. 

Thy fpirit and thy word ; 

All that the ark did once contain. 

Could no fuch grace afford. 

VI. 

Here, mighty God ! accept our vows. 
Here let thy praife be lpread ; 

Blefs the provifions of thy houle. 

And fill thy poor with bread ; 

VH. 

Here let the Son of David reign ; 

Let God’s Anointed fhine ; 

Juftice and truth his court maintain 
With love and pow’r divine. 

VIII. 

Here let .him hold a lafting throne. 

And as his kingdom grows, 

Frefh honours fhall adorn his crown, 
And fhame confound .his foes. 

The fettlcment of the ark in Zion is a fair type of the dwelling 
dfChriA in his churches; and I have fo copied this pfalm in boili 
metres, omitting the verfes lefs necelTary to this fenle. 

Stanza II. Thrice in tbcyeai JJ:all all your male- children appear bc- 
fore the Isid y &c. Exod. xxxiv. 23. 

Stanza Ill. Where two or three are gathered together in my nawr 9 
there am I in the midjl of them t Matt. x\iii. 20. The houfe of GW, its 
■church f ice. 1 Tim. iii. 15. 


Psalm CXXXIII. Common Metre. 

Brotherly Love. 

I. 

L°? what an entertaining fight 
Are brethren that agree. 
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Brethren, whofe cheerful hearts unite 

In bands of pietv ! 

j [ . 

When Breams of love from ChriB the 
Delcend to ev’ry foul, [fpring, 

And heav’nly peace, with balmy wing. 
Shades and bedews the whole, 

111 . 

’Tis like the oil divinely fweet, 

On Aaron’s rev’rend head ; 

The trickling drops perfum’d h.is feet, 
And o’er his garments ipread. 

IV. 

’Tis pleafant as the morning dews 
That fall on Zion’s hill, 

Where God his mildcB glory fnews. 
And makes his grace difliil. 

Psalm CXXXIII. Short Metre. 

Communion of Saints; or, Love and Worjbip in a 
Family . 

I. 

BLEST are the fons of pence, 

Whofe hearts and hopes are one ; 
Whofe kind defigns to ferve and pl'eafe, 
Thro’ all their actions run. 

II. 

BleB is the pious houfe 
Where zeal and friendBrip meet, 
Their fongs of praife, their mingled vows. 
Make their communion fweet. 

m. 

Thus when on Aaron’s head 
They pour’d the rich perfume, 

0.3 
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The oil thro’ all his raiment fpread, 
And pleafure fill’d the room. 

IV. 

Thus on the heav’nly hills, 

The faints are bleft above. 

Where joy, like morning-dew diftils, 
And all the air is love. 

Psalm CXXXIII. As the izzd Pfalm. 

The Blcffings of Frienejhq'>. 

I. 

H ow pleafant ’tis to fee 

Kindred and friends agree; 

Each in their proper ftation move. 

And each fulfil their part 
With fympathifing heart, 

In all the cares of life and love ! 

II. 

’Tis like the ointment filed 
On Aaron’s facred head, 

Divinely rich, divinely fweet : 

The oil thro’ all the room 
Diffus’d a choice perfume, 

Ran thro’ his robes, and bleft his feet. 

hi. 

Like fruitful fhow’rs of rain 
That water all the plain, 

Descending from the neighb’ring hills; 
Such ftreams of pleafure roll 
Thro’ ev’ry friendly foul. 

Where love like heav’nly dew diftils. 


Repeat the firft ftanujto complete the tunc. 
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Psalm CXXXIV. Common Metre. 

Daily and Nightly Devotion* 

1 . 

that obey th’immortal King, 

Attend his holy place ; 

Bow to the glories ot his pow’r, 

And blels his wond’rous grace. 

1J. 

Lift up your hands by morning light. 
And lend your fouls on high : 

Raife your admiring thoughts by night 
Above the ftarry Iky. 

m. 

The God of Zion cheers our hearts 
With rays of quick’ning grace ; 

The God that fpreads the heav’ns abroad. 
And, rules the fwelling Teas. 

This pfilm, with fever;il others near it, is called a Song rf 'Degreei * 
that is, to be Tung on thefleps alccnJing to the tabernacle or temple* 
as the learned luppofe : The king and bis attendants fung the two lirlt 
verics, addrefling them (elves to the L vita that kept the houfe of the 
Lord ; and the third vcrl'c is the rejponfe cf the Levites to the king. 
1 here was a ncccflUy of changing the form of this pialm, to luit it i» 
our ufuul ChriiUan worlhjp. 

Psalm CXXXV. i—4, 14, 19—21. 

The Firft Part. Long Metre. 

The Church is Gcci’s Houfe and Care. 

I. 

pRAlSE ye the Lord, exalt his name, 
While in his holy courts ye wait ; 
Ye faints that to his houfe belong. 

Or Band attending at his gate. 

H. 

Praife ye the Lord; the Lord is good : 
To praife his name is fweet employ ; 
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Jlr’el he chofe of old, and ftill 
His church is his peculiar joy. 

III. 

The Lord himfelf will judge his faints ; 
He treats his lervants as his friends ; 
And when he hears their fore complaints, 
Repents the l'orrows that he fends. 

!V. 

Thro’ ev’ry age the Lord declares 
His name, and breaks th’opprefl'or’s rod: 
He gives his fuff’xing fervants reft, 

Ami will be known, Th’Almighty God. 
V ’ 

Rlefs ye the Lord, who tafte his love, 
People and priefts exalt his name : 
Amongft his faints he ever dwells ; 

His church is his Jerufalem, 


Psalm CXXXV. 5— 12. The Second Part. 
Long Metre. 

1‘he PVori Ji of Croatian, ProvidenceRedemption of JJr act y 
and Dcflruflion of Enemies. 

J. 

(^REAT is the Lord, exalted high 
Above all pow’rs, and ev’ry throile ; 
Whate’er he pleafe in earth or fea. 

Or heav’n, or hell, his hand hath done. 

n. 

At his command the vapours rife, 

The lightnings flafh, the thunders roar ; 
He pours the rain, he brings the wind 
And tempeft from his airy ftore. 
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m. 

Twas he thofe dreadful tokens fent, 

O Egypt, thro’ thy ftubborn land ; 
When all thy firft-born, hearts and men. 
Fell dead by his avenging hand. 

iv. 

What mighty nations, mighty kings 
He flew, and their whole country gave 
To Ifr’el, whom his hand redeem’d, 

No more to be proud Pharaoh’s flave ! 

V. 

His pow’r the fame, the fame his grace, 
That laves us from the hofts of hell : 
And heav’n he gives us to poflefs, 
Whence thole apoftate angels fell. 

This pfalm was too long to he Tung at once, yet I could not reduce 
It into t\v<i parts conveniently, without tranfpofing the verfes cor fi¬ 
tter ably, as in the title - . The t-jerflion of the Canaar.iies, and the in* 
heriiancc of their land given to Ifrael, is a fair figure cf the inheri¬ 
tance of heaven given to the faints ; whence finning angels were 
ejected, as in the lull Itanza. 


Psalm CXXXV. Common Metre. 

Pi aift to God, not to Idols. 

T. 

_^WAKE, ye faints, to praife your King, 
Your fweeteft paflions raife ; 

Your pious piealure, while you ling, 
Incieafing with the praife. 

1L 

Great is the Lord ; and works unknown 
Are his divine employ ; 

But fill his faints are near his throne, 
His treafure and his j--v. 

CLV 
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III. 

Heav’n, earth, and lea, confefs his hand ; 
He bids the vapours rife : 

Lightning and ftorm at his command. 
Sweep thro’ the founding Ikies. 

IV. 

All pow’r that gods or kings haveclaim’d 
Is found with him alone; 

But heathen gods fhould ne’er be nam’d 
Where our Jehovah’s known. 

V. 

Which of the flocks or flones'they trull 
Can °;ive them fhow’rs of rain ? 

In vain they worfhip glitt’ring dull. 

And pray to gold in vain. 

VI. 

[Theirgods have tongues that cannot talk, 
Such as their makers gave : 

Their feet were ne’er delign’d to walk. 
Nor hands have pow’r to fave. 

VII. 

Blind are their eyes, their ears are deaf. 
Nor hear when mortals pray : 

Mortals that wait for their relief 
Are blind and deaf as they.] 

VIII. 

O Britain, know the living God, 

Serve him with faith and fear ; 

He makes thy churches his abode, 

And claims thine honours there. 


This pfalm is much abridged in this metre, to reduce the ir-iofl 
v.fcful parts o£ it to one ll. or ter divine Tong. In the 5th rtanza I l.au 
borrowed a verfe from Jtr. xiv. An ibne a>.y a mo-;* i-.ir.iua 
t'/Ji GtniiUx tbjl iun ca-jc ; u m ? 
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Psalm CXXXVI. Common Metre. 

God's Wonders of Creation , Providence, Redemption of 
Ijracl, and Salvation of his People. 

I. 

VE thanks to God the fov’reign Lord, 
His mercies Hill endure ; 

And be the King of kings ador’d, 

H is truth is ever lure. 

1L 

What wonders hath his wifdom done ! 

How mighty is his hand ! 

Heav’n, earth, and lea, he fram’d alone: 
How wide is his command ! 

III. 

The fun fupplies the day with light : 

How bright his counfels Ihine ! 

The moon and ftars adorn the night : 
His works are all divine. 

IV. 

[He fhuck the foils of Egypt dead ; 

How dreadful is his rod ! 

And thence with joy his people led : 
How gracious is our God ! 

_V. 

lie cleft the fwelling fea in two, 
llis arm is great in might. 

And gave the tribes a paifage thro’; 

His pow’r and grace unite. 

‘vi. 

But Pharaoh’s army there he drown’d ; 
How glorious are his ways ! 
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And brought his faints thro’defartground; 
Eternal be his praife. 

VH. 

Great monarchs fell beneath his hand ; 

Victorious is his fword ; 

While Ifr’el took the promis’d land : 
And faithful is his word.] 

vra. 

He faw the nations dead in fin ; 

He felt his pity move; 

How fad the ftate the world was in! 
How boundlefs was his love ! 

IX. 

Lie font to faveus from our woe ; 

His goodnefs never fails ; 

From death, and hell, and ev’ry foe ; 
And ftill his grade prevails. 

X. 

Give thanks to God, the beav’nly King; 

His mercies ftill endure ; 

Let the whole earth his prailes fing ; 

H is truth is ever fure. 

In every ftanza of this pfalm I have endeavoured to imitate the 
tkyrut or burden of the fdng, tor bis rfsttcy tftdhrclhfor ttftr ; and ytt 
to maintain a perpetual variety. 

Psalm CXXXVI. As the 148thPfalm. 

I. 

(JIVE thanks to God moft high, 

The univerfal Lord ; 

The fov'reign King of kings ; 

And be his grace ador’d. 

His pow’r and grace 
Are ftill the fame ; 

And let his name 
Have endlefs praife. 
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II. 

How mighty is his hand ! 

What wonders hath he done! 

He form’d the earth and feas. 

And fpread the heav’ns alone. 

Thy mercy, Lord, 

Shall Hill endure ; 

And ever fure 
Abides thy word. 

m. 

His wifdom fram’d the fun, 

To crown the day with light; 

The moon and twinkling ftars. 

To cheer the darkfome night. 

, O 

His pow’r and grace 
Are Hill the fame ; 

And let his name 
Have endlefs praife. 

IV. 

[He fmote the firft-born fons, 

The flow’r of Egypt, dead : 

And thence his chofen tribes 
With joy and glory led. 

Thy mercy, Lord, 

Shall flill endure ; 

And ever fure 
Abides thy word. 

V. 

II is pow’r and lifted rod 
Cleft the Red-fea in two. 

And for his people made 
A wond’rous paffage thro’. 
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His pow’r and grace 
Are {till the lame ; 
And let his name 
Have endlels praife. 

VI. 

But cruel Pharaoh there 
With all his Loft he drown’d; 
And brought his Iir’el lafe 
Thro’ a long delart ground. 

Thy mercy, Lord, 
Shall (till endure ; 

And ever lure 
Abides thy word. 

Pause. 

vii. 

The kings of Canaan fell 
Beneath his dreadful hand ; 
While his own fervants took 
Pofleflion of their land. 

His pow’r and grace 
Are (till the fame ; 

And let his name 
Have cndlefs praife.l 
VIII. 

He faw the nations lie 
All periftiing in fin. 

And pity’d the fad ftate 
Tire ruin’d world was in. 

Thy mercy. Lord, 
Shall {till endure ; 

And ever fure 
Abides thy word. 



PSALM CXXXVI. 345 

ix. 

He fent his only Son 
To lave us from our woe. 

From Satan, fin, and death, 

And ev’ry hurtful foe. 

His pow’r and grace 
Are ftill the lame; 

And let his name 
Have endlefs praife. 

X. 

Give thanks aloud to God, 

To God the heav’nly King ; 

And let the lpacious earth 
Ilis works and glories fing. 

Thy mercy, Lord, 

Shall ftill endure ; 

And ever fu re 
Abides thy word. 


In this metre and the next, I have maintained the chorus , Tor Ns 
rsttcy enduntb fer tver, in a double form, to be ufed alternately, that 
is, in every other llanza. 


Psai.. CXXXVI. Abridged. Long Metre. 

_ o to 


QIVE to our God immortal praife; 

Mercy and truth are all his ways; 
Wonders of grace to God belong, 
Repeat his mercies in your long. 


Give to the Lord of lords renown, 

The King of kings with glory crown : 
Ills mercies ever lhall endure. 

When lords and kings are known no more. 

in. 


II e built the earth, he fpread the Iky, 
And fix’d the ftarry lights on high : 
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Wonders of grace to God belong, 

Repeat his mercies in your fong. 

IV. 

He fills the fun with morning light. 

He bids the moon dire£t the night: 

His mercies ever fhall endure, 

When funs and moons fhall fhine no more, 

V. 

The Jews he freed from Pharaoh’s hand. 
And brought them to the promis’d land: 
Wonders of grace to God belong, 

Repeat his mercies in your fong. 

He faw the Gentiles dead in fin. 

And felt his pity work within : 

H is mercies ever fhall endure. 

When death and fin fhall reign no more. 

VII. 

He fent his Son with pow’r to five 
From guilt, and darknefs, and the grave: 
Wonders of grace to God belong, 

Repeat his mercies in your fong. 

VIII. 

Thro’ this vain world he guides our feet, 
And leads us to his heav’nly feat; 

His mercies ever fhall endure, 

When this vain world lhall be no more. 

Psalm CXXXVIII. Long Metre. 

Rejioring and freferving Grace. 

I. [tongue, 

[^ylTH all my pow’rs of heart and 
I’ll praife my Maker in my fong : 
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Angels lhall hear the notes I raife, 
Approve the long, and join the p raife. 

Angels that make thy church their care. 
Shall witnefs my devotion there, 

While holy zeal direfts my eyes 
To thy fair temple in the Ikies.] 

I’ll ling thy truth and mercy, Lord; . 
I’ll fing the wonders of thy word ; 

Not all thy works and names below. 

So much thy pow’r and glory fhow. 

IV. 

To God I cry’d when troubles rofe; 

He heard me, and fubdu’d my foes ; 

He did my riling fears control, 

And ftrength diffus’d thro* all my foul, 

V. 

The God of heav’n maintains his {fate, 
Frowns on the proud and fcorns the great; 
But from his throne delcends to fee 
The fons of humble poverty. 

VI. 

Amidft a thoufand fnares I fland. 

Upheld and guarded by thy hand ; 

Thy words my fainting foul revive, 

And keep my dying faith alive. 

VH. 

Grace will complete what grace begins. 
To fave from forrows or from lins; 

The work that wifdom undertakes. 
Eternal mercy ne’er forfakes. 

i. and ii- Augch or Kings are the Cods before whom the 
P/ilmilt would fing praile to his Creator; but common CUrifiians 
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having fo little of the prefence of kings in their worffcip, I have men¬ 
tioned only the company of angds. 


Psalm CXXXIX. The Firft Part. 
Long Metre. 

2he All-feeing God. 

I. [thro’; 
LORD, thou haft learch’d and feen me 

Thine eye commands with piercing 
My riling and my refting hours, [view 
My heart and flefh with all their pow’rs. 

II. 


My thoughts, before they are my own, 
Are to my God diftindtly known ; 
lie knows the words 1 mean to fpeak, 
Ere from my op’ning lips they break. 
III. 


Within thy circling pow’r I ftand; 
On ev’ry fide I find thy hand : 
Awake, afleep, at home, abroad, 

I am furrounded ftill with God. 


IV. 

Amazing knowledge, vaft and great ! 
What large extent ! what lofty height! 
My foul with all the pow’rs I boaft, 

Is in the boundlefs profpedl loft, 
v. 

“ O may thefe thoughts poflefs my bread, 
“ Where’er I rove, where’er I reft, 

“ Nor let my weaker paftions dare 
“ Con lent to fin, for God is there.” 


Pause I. 

VI. 

Could I fo falfe, fo faithlefs prove. 
To quit thy fervice and thy love, 
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Where, Lord, could I thy prelence (hun, 
Or from thy dreadful glory run ? 


VII. 


If up to heav’n I take my flight, 

’Tis there thou dwell’!! enthron’d in light; 
Or dive to hell, there vengeance reigns. 
And Satan groans beneath thv chains. 
VIII. 


If, mounted on a morning ray, 

I fly beyond the weftern lea, 

Thy fwifter hand would firft arrive. 
And there arreft thy fugitive. 

IX. 


Or fhould I try to fhun thy light 
Beneath the fpreading veil of night, 

One glance of thine, one piercing ray, 
Would kindle darknefs into day. 

X. 

“ O may thefe thoughts poflTefsmybreafl', 
“ Where’er I rove, where’er I reft! 

“ Nor let my weaker paflions dare 
“ Confent to fin, for God is there.” 


Pause II. 

XL 

The veil of night is no difguife, 

No lereen from thy all-learching eyes ; 
Thy hand can feize thy foes as loon 
Thro’ midnight fhades as blazing noon. 
XH. 

Midnight and noon in this agree. 

Great God, they’re both alike to thee ; 
Nor death can hide what God will fny; 
And hell lies naked to his eye. 
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XII. 

“ O may thefe thoughts poftefs my breaft 
“ Where’er I rove, where’er I reft ! 

“ Nor let my weaker paflions dare 
“ Confent to fin, for God is there.” 

Palm CXXXIX. The Second Part* 
Long Metre. 

The wonderful Formation of Man. 

I. 

"J'Was from thy hand, my God, I came*, 
A work of fuch a curious frame; 

In me thy fearful wonders fhine, 

And each proclaims thy Ikill divine. 

n. 

Thine eyes did all my limbs furvey. 
Which yet in dark confufion lay ; 

Thou faw’ftr the daily growth they took y 
Form’d by the model of thy book. 

nr. 

By thee my growing parts were nam’d. 
And what thy fov’reign counfels fram’d, 
(The breathing lungs, the beating heart) • 
Was copy’d with unerring art. 

IV. 

At laft, to fhew my Maker’s name, 

God ftamp’d his image on my frame, 
And in feme unknown moment join’d 
The finifh’d members to the mind; 

V. 

There the young feeds of thought began^ 
And all the pallion 3 of the man : 

Great God, our infant nature pays 
Immortal tribute to thy praife 1 



r PSALM CXXXIX. 351 

Pause. 

VI. 

-Lord, fince in my advancing age 
I’ve adted on life’s buly ftage. 

Thy thoughts of love to me fur mount 
The pow’r of numbers to recount. 

V1L 

I could furvey the ocean o’er, 

And count each fand that makes the fhore, 
Before my fwifteft thoughts could trace 
The numerous wonders of thy grace. 
YUL 

Thefe on my heart are Hill impreft ; 
With thefe I give my eyes to reft; 

And at my waking hour I find 
■God and his love pofl'efs my mind. 


Psalm CXXXIX. The Third Part. 
Long Metre. 

Sincerity profejfed, and Grace tried ; or, The Heart - 
Jcarchtng God . 

I. 

MX. God, what inward grief I feel 
When impiousmen tranfgrefs thywill? 
I mourn to hear their lips profane, 

Take thy tremendous name in vain. 

If. 

Does not my foul deleft and hate 
The fons .of malice and deceit ? 

Thofe that oppofe thy laws and Thee, 

1 count them enemies to me. 

III. 

Lord, fearch my foul, try ev’ry thought; 
Tho’ my own heart accufe me not 
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Of walking in a falfe difguife, 

1 beg the trial of thine eyes. 

IV. 

Doth fecret mifchief lurk within ? 

Do I indulge fome unknown fin ? 

O turn my feet whene’er I ftray. 

And lead me in thy perfect way. 

In this noble Pfalm I have not refufed the aid of my prcclecoflbrs, 
chiefly Mr. 'l ate. In fume plates where I have borrowed, I ho*> e 
I have improved the verle; and in others, my own defign conllraiiud 
me to leave out the words of a more poetic found, 1‘uch as infernal 
pbtins, morning's wings, weft cm main, Jublc wings of night, feapdjt 
eotbryo, masse of lift , See. yet 1 have endeavoured to maintain the fpi- 
ril o the Pfalm if in plainer language. 

The epip.honona or l hi bur dm >f the fvig , that I have inferted three 
lYmes in tire firlV part, was not introduced, by any means to add beau¬ 
ty to the Poem, but merely to reduce it to convenient lengths for 
f ngiiig, which has loo ofren confined the Ode, and debafed it. 

Psalm CXXXIX. The Firft Part. 
Common Metre. 

God is everywhere. 

I. 

IN all my vail: concerns with thee. 

In vain my foul would try 
To fhun thy prefence, Lord, or flee 
The notice of thine eye. 

II. 

Thine all-furrounding fight furveys 
My rifing and my reft. 

My public walks, my private ways, 

And fecrets of my breaft. 

IH. 

My thoughts lie open to the Lord, 
Before they’re form’d within ; 

And ere my lips pronounce the word. 

He knowns the fenfe I mean. 
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IV. 

O wond’rous knowledge, deep and high! 

Where can a creature hide f 
Within thy circling arms I lie, 

Befet on ev’ry lide. 

V. 

So let thv grace furround me Bill, 

And like a bulwark prove, 

To guard my foul from ev’ry ill, 

Secur’d by fov’reign love.. 


Pause. 


VJ. 


Lord, where fhall guilty fouls retire, 
Forgotten and unknown r 

O ^ 

In hell they meet thy dreadful fire, 
In heav’n thy glorious throne. 
VII. 


Should I fupprefs my vital breath. 

To Ycape the wrath divine, 

Thy voice would break the bars of death, 
And make the grave 
VIII. 

If wing’d with beams of morning-light, 
I fly beyond the weft, 

Thy hand, which muft fupport my flight, 
Would foon betray my reft. 

IX. 

If o’er my fins I think to draw 
The curtains of the night, 

Thofe flaming eyes that guard thy law 
Would turn the fhades to light. 
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x. 

The beams of noon, the midnight hour, 
Are both alike to Thee : 

O may I ne’er provoke that Pow’r 
From which I cannot flee. 

Psalm CXXXIX. The Second Part. 
Common Metre. 

Ihc Wifdom of God in the Formation of Man. 

I. 

"Y\THEN I with pleafing wonder ftand. 
And all my frame iurvey. 

Lord, ’tis thy work ; I own thy hand 
Thus built my humble clay. 

H. 

Thy hand my heart and reins pofleft, 
Where unborn nature grew ; 

't'hy wifdom all my features trac’d, 

And all my members drew. 

... 1IL 

Thine eye with niceft care furvey d 
The growth of ev’ry part ; [laid. 
Till the whole fcheme thy thoughts had 
Was copy’d by thy art. 

IV. 

Heav’n, earth, and fea, and fire, and wind. 
Shew me thy wond’rous Ikill ; 

But I review myfelf, and find 
Diviner wonders ftill. 

V. 

Thine awful glories round me fhine. 

My flefh proclaims thy praife ; 

Lord, to thy works of nature join 
Thy miracles of grace. 
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Psalm CXXXIX. 14,17,18. Third Part- 
Common Metre. 

The Mercies of God Innumerable , 

An Evening Pfalm. 

I. 

L° 5 D ’ when I count thy mercies o’er. 
They (Irike me with furprife ; 

Not all the fands that fpread the fhore 
To equal numbers rife. 

K. 

My flelh, with fear and wonder, (lands 
The product of thy lkill ; 

And hourly bleflings from thy hands 
Thy thoughts of love reveal. 

111. 

Thefe on my heart by night I keep; 

How kind, how dear to me ! 

O may the hour that ends my deep 
Still find my thoughts with Thee. 


Psalm CXLI. 2—5. Long Metre. 


Watchfulnefsand Brotherly Reproof. 
A Morning or Evening Pfalm. 

L 


M Y God, accept my early vows, 
Like morning incenfe in thine houfe 
And let my nightly worlhip rife, 
Sweet as the ev’ning facrifice. 


II. 




Watch o’er my lips, and guard them,Lord, 
Fromev’ry rafh and heedlefs word ; 

Nor let my feet incline to tread 
The guilty path where finners lead. 


R 
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HI. 

O may the righteous, when I {fray. 
Smite and reprove my wand’ring way ! 
Their gentle words, like ointment filed, 
Shall never bruife, but cheer my head. 
IV. 

When I behold them prefl: with grief. 
I’ll cry to Heav’n for their relief; 

And, by my warm petitions, prove 
How much I prize their faithful love. 


Psalm CXLII. Common Metre. 

God is the Hope of the Helplefs. 

I. 

^po God I made my forrows known, 
From God I fought relief; 

In long complaints before his throne 
I pour’d out all my grief. 

II. 

My foul was overwhelm’d with foes, 
My heart began to break ; 

My God, who all my burdens knows, 
He knows the way I take. 

in. _ 

On ev’ry fide I call mine eye. 

And found my helpers gone ; 

While friends and llrangers pafs’d me by 
Negledled, or unknown. 

IV. 

Then did I raife a louder cry. 

And call’d thy mercy near ; 

tl Thou art my portion when I die, 

“ Be thou my refuge here.” 
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v. 

Lord, 1 am brought exceeding low, 
Now let thine ear attend. 

And make my foes who vex me know. 
I’ve an Almighty Friend. 

VI. 

From my fad prifon fet me free, 

Then lhall I praife thy name ; 

And holy men lhall join with me. 

Thy kindnels to proclaim I 


Psalm CXLIII. Long Metre. 

O 

Complaint of heavy Affliiikns in Mind and Body. 

I. 

jyjY righteous Judge, my gracious God 
Hear when I lpread my hands abroad 
And cry for fuccour from thy throne ; 
O make thy truth and mercy known ! 

II. 

Let judgment not again!! me pafs ; 
Behold thy l’ervant pleads thy grace : 
Should juftice call us to thy bar. 

No man alive is guiklefs there. 

III. 

Look down in pity. Lord, and fee 
The mighty woes that burden me ! 
Down to the duft my life is brought. 
Like one long bury’d and forgot. 

IV. 

I dwell in darknefs and unfeen, 

My heart is defolate within : 

My thoughts in muling filence trace 
The ancient wonders of thy grace. 
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v. 

Thence-I derive a glimpfe of hope 
To bear my finking fpirits up ; 

I rtretch my hands to God again, 

And thirft like parched lands for rain. 

VI. 

For thee I thirft, I pray, I mourn ; 
When will thy fmiling face return ? 
Shall all my joys on earth remove, 

And God for ever hide his love ? 

VH. 

My God, thy long delay to fave 
Will fink thy pris’ner to the grave ; 

My heart grows faint, and dim mine eye; 
Make hafte to help before I die. 
vii r. 

The night is witnefs to my tears, 
Diftrefling pains, diftrefling fears ; 

O might 1 hear thy morning voice. 

How would my weary’d pow’rs rejoice ! 

IX. 

In Thee I truft, to Thee I figh, 

And lift my heavy foul on high ; 

For Thee fit waiting all the day. 

And wear the tirefome hours away. 

X. 

Break off my fetters. Lord, and fhow 
Which is the path my feet fhould go; 

If fnares and foes befet the road, 

I flee to hide me near my God. 

XI. 

Teach me to do thy holy will. 

And lead me to thy heav’nly hill; 

Let the good fpirit of thy love 
Condudt rae to thy courts above. 
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XII. 

Then fhall my foul no more complain ; 
The tempter then fhall rage in vain ; 
And flefh, that was my foe before, 

Shall never vex my fpirit more. 

Psalm CXLIV. i, 2. The Firffc Part. 
Common Metre. 

djjijlance and Viflory In the Spiritual Warfare. 

I. 

j 70 R ever bleffed be the Lord, 

My Saviour and my Shield ; 
lie fends his fpirit with his word. 

To arm me for the field. 

II. 

When fin and hell their force unite, 

He makes my foul his care, ' 
Inftru&s me to the heav’nly fight, 

And guards me thro’ the war, 

III. 

A friend and helper fo divine 
Does my weak courage raife ; 

He makes the glorious vift’ry mine, 
And his fhall be the praife. 

The fenfe of a great part of this pfalm is found often repeated in 
the Book of Pfalms. I have therefore only taken three fmall parts 
of it, and formed three diftioft hymns on very different fubj«fts a 


Psalm CXLIV. 3—6. The Second Part. 
Common Metre. 

‘The Vanity of Man, and Condefcenfion of God. 

I* 

l ord, what is man, poor feeble man. 
Bora of the earth at full! 
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His life a lhadow, light and vain. 

Still haft’ning to the dull. 

II. 

O what is feeble dying man, 

Or any of his race, 

That God Ihould make it his concern 
To vifit him with grace ! 

III. 

That God, who darts his lightnings down, 
Who lhakes the worlds above, 

And mountains tremble at his frown ; 
How wond’rous is his love ! 

Psalm CXL 1 V. 12—15. Third Part. 
Long Metre. 

Grace above Riches', or. The happy 'Nation. 

fJAPPY the city, where their fons. 
Like pillars round a palace fet. 

And daughters bright as polilh’d Hones, 
Give flrength and beauty to the flate. 

If. 

Happy the country, where the fheep. 
Cattle, and corn have large increafe ; 
Where men fecurely work or fleep, 

Nor fons of plunder break their peace. 
III. 

Happy the nation thus endow’d ; 

But more divinely bleft are thofe. 

On whom the all-fufficient God 
Himfelf with all his grace bellows. 

Psalm CXLIV. Long Metre. 

The Greatncfs of God, 

"iyjY God, my King, thy various praife 
" L Shall fill the remnant of my days ; 
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Thy grace employ my humble tongue, 
Till death and glory raife the fong. 

II. 

The wings of ev'ry houfe fhall bear 
Some thankful tribute to thine ear ; 

And ev’ry fetting lun fhall fee 
New works of duty done for Thee. 

III. 

Thy truth and juflice I’ll proclaim ; 

Thy bounty flows, an endlels ftream; 
Thy mercy fwift, thine anger flow; 

But dreadful to the ftubborn foe. 

IV. 

Thy works with fov’reign glory fliine, 
And fpeak thy Majcfty divine ; 

Let Britain round her Ihores proclaim 
The found and honour of thy name, 
v. 

Let diftant times and nations raife 
The long fucceflion of thy praife : 

And unborn ages make my fong 
The joy and labour of their tongue. 

V!. 

But who can fpeak thy wond’rous deeds ? 
Thy greatnefs all our thoughts exceeds ; 
Vaft and unfearchable thy ways ! 

Vaft and immortal be thy praife ! 

The verfes of this plaint are here tranfpofed in this mai-ner; 
namely, I, z, 7, 8, 5, 6, 4, 3. 

Psalm CXLV. 1—7,11—13. TheFirft 
Part. Common Metre. 

"The Greatnefs of God. 

i. 

T PNG as I live I’ll blefs thy name, 
My King, my God of Love ; 
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My work and joy fhall be the fame 
Jn the bright world above, 
n. 

Great is tfie Lord, his pow’r unknown, 
And let his praife be great: 

I’ll ling the honours of thy throne, 

Thy works of grace repeat. 

III. 

Thy grace fhall dwell upon my tongue; 
And while my lips rejoice, 

The men that hear my facred fong 
Shall join their cheerful voice. 

IV. 

Fathers to foils fhall teach thy name. 
And children learn thy ways ; 

Ages to come thy truth proclaim. 

And nations found thy praife. 

V. 

Thy glorious deeds of ancient date, 

Shall thro’ the world be known ; 

Thine arm of pow’r, thy heay’nly flate. 
With public fplendor fhown. 

VI. 

The world is. manag’d by thy hands, 
Thy faints are r,ul’d by. love ; 

And thine eternal kipgdpm ftands, 

Tho’ rocks and hills remove. 

Psalm CXLV. 7, &c. The Second Part. 

Common Metre. 

’The Goodncfs of God, 

1 . 

gWEET is the mem’ry of thy grace. 
My God, my heav’nly King ! 

Let age to age thy rignteoufnefs 
In founds of glory ling. 
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H. 

Go 1 reigns on high, but not confines 
His goodnefs to the Ikies ; 

Thro’ the whole earth his bounty fhines. 
And ev’ry want fupplies. 

III. 

With longing eyes thy creatures wait 
On Thee for daily food ; 

Thy lib’ral hand provides their meat. 
And fills their mouths with c;ood. 

IV. 

How kind are thy compaffions, Lord! 
How (low thine anger moves ! 

But foon he fends his pard’ning word. 
To cheer the fouls he loves. 

V; 

Creatures, with all their endlefs race. 
Thy pow’r and praife proclaim ; 

But faints that tafte thy richer grace ?i 1 
Delight to blefs thy name. 

The verfes of this pfalm are here tranfpofed thus, 7, 9, 15, t 6,8, to. 

Psalm CXLV. 14, 17, &c. Third Part. 

Common Metre. 

Mercy to Sufferers; or, God hearing Prayer . 

J JET ev’ry tongue thy goodnefs fpeak. 
Thou fov’reign Lord of all : 

Thy ftrength’ning hands uphold the weak. 
And raife the poor that fall. 

II. 

When forrows bow the fpirit down ; 

Or virtue lies di ft re ft 

Beneath fome proud opreflor’s frown, 
Thou giv’ft the mourners reft. 

Rs 
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m. 

The Lord fupports our tott’ring days, 
And guides our giddy youth : 

Holy and juft are all his ways. 

And all his words are truth. 

IV. 

He knows the pain his fervants feel, 

He hears his children cry; 

And their beft wifhes to fulfil. 

His grace is ever nigh. 

V. 

His mercy never (hall remove 
From men of heart fincere ; 

He faves the fouls, whofe humble love 
Is join’d with holy fear. 

VI. 

[His ftubborn foes his fword ftiall flay, 
And pierce their hearts with pain ; 

But none that ferve the Lord fhall fay, 
“They fought his aid in vain.”l 

vn. 

[My lips fhall dwell upon his praife, 
And fpread his fame abroad : 

Let all the foils of Adam raife 
The honours of their God.] 

The various tran[portions that 1 have made in fevcral parts of thi 

pfahr., were ncccflary to divide it into proper lengths foi public wor 

ih'ipf and to reduce the verfts of a like fenfe together. 

Psalm CXLVI. Long Metre. 

Praife to God for hit Goodnefs and truth. 

I. 

pRAISEyetheLord, my heart ftialljoin 
In works fo pleafing, fo divine ; 

Now while the flefh is mine abode. 

And when my foul afeends to God. 
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n. 

Praife fhall employ my nobleft pow’rs 
While immortality endures! 

My days of praife fhall ne’er be part 
While life, and thought, and being laft. 
111 . 

Why fhould I make a man my trull ? 
Princes muft die, and turn to dull; 
Their breath departs,their pomp and pow’r 
And thoughts all vanifh in an hour. 

IV. 

Happy the man whole hopes rely 
On llr’el’s God ; lie made the Iky, 

And earth, and feas, with all their train; 
And none lhall find his promife vain. 

V. 

H is truth for ever Hands fecure : 

He faves th’opprefl, he feeds the poor ; 
He fends the lab’ring confcience peace. 
And grants the pris’ner fweet releafe. 

VI. 

The Lord hath eyes to give the blind ; 
The Lord fupports the linking mind ; 
He helps the ftranger in diftrels, 

The widow and the fatherlefs. 

VII. 

He loves his faints, he knows them well. 
But turns the wicked down to hell: 
Thy God, O Zion, ever reigns; 

Praife him in everlafting flrains. 

Thispfalm confiflsfoinvich nffinglc fcntences, that a fmall and ea(y 
tranfpoiition of the vcries, with a very L-w lines added, will aitord i 
nwire to t/jr tune of ffairn 113 tb, with * repetition of the fir it f;?nza at 
the end to cutnpletc the tune, ai follows. 
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Psalm CXLVI. As the njth Pfalm. 
Praife to God fir his Qoqdntfs and Truth* 

I, 

|*LL praife my Maker with my breath ; 
And when my voice is loft in death, 
Praife ihall employ my nobler pow’rs : 
My days of praife (hall ne’er be paft 
While life, and thought, and being laft. 
Or immortality endures* 

n. 

Why fhould I make a man my truft ? 
Princes muft die and turn to duft : 

Vain is the help of flelh and blood ; 
Theirbreathdeparts.theirpompand pow’r. 
And thoughts, all vanifh in an hour ; 
Nor can they make their promife good.. 

III. 

Happy the man whofe hopes rely 
On lfr’el’s God : he made the iky, 
Andearth,andfeas, with all their train 
His truth for ever ftands fecure : 

He faves th’oppreft, he feeds the poor; 
And none ftrall find his promife vain. 

IV. 

The Lord hath eyes to give the blind ; 
The Lord fupports the linking mind ; 

He fends the lab’ringconfciencepeace ; 
He helps the ftranger in diftrefs. 

The widow and the fatherlefs. 

And grants the pris’ner fweet releafe* 
v. 

He loves his faints, he knows them well,. 
But turns the wicked down to hell : 
Thy God, O Zion, ever reigns; 
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Let ev’ry tongue, let ev’ry age, 

In this exalted work engage ; 

Praife him in everlafting ft rain 3. 

VI. 

I’ll praife him while he lends me breath; 
And when my voice is loft in death, 
Praife fhall employ my nobler pow'rs : 
My days of praife fhall ne’er be paft 
While life, and thought, and being laft, 
Or immortality endures. 

Psalm CXLVII. The Firft Part. 
Long Metre. 

Ihe Divine. Nature, Providence, mid Grace. 

I. 

pRAISE ye the Lord-; ’tis good to raile 
Our hearts and voices in his praife : 
His nature and his works invite 
To make this duty our delight. 

II. 

The Lord builds up Jerufalem, 

And gathers, nations to his name : 

His mercy melts the ftubborn foul. 

And makes the broken fpirit whole. 

III. 

He form’d theftars, thofe heav’nly flames ; 
He counts their numbers,calls theirnames; 
His wifdom’s vafl, and knows no bound; 
Adeep where all our thoughts are drown’d. 
IV. 

Great is our Lord, and great his might; 
And all his glories infinite : 

He crowns the meek, rewards the juft, 
And treads the wicked to the duft. 
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Pause. 

v. 

Sing to the Lord, exalt him high. 

Who fpreads his clouds all round thelky; 
There he prepares the fruitful rain. 

Nor lets the drops defcend in vain. 

VI. 

He makes the grafs the hills adorn, 

And clothes the fouling fields with corn : 
The hearts with food his hands fupply, 
And the young ravens when they cry. 

VII. 

What is the creature’s (kill or force ? 
The fprightly man, the warlike horle, 
The nimble wit, the active limb ? 

All are too mean delights for him. 

vm. 

But faints are lovely in his fight: 

He views his children with delight: 

He fees their hope, he knows their fear, 
And looks and loves his image there. 

Psalm CXLVII. The Second Part. 
Long Metre. 

Summer and Winter. 

A Song for Great Britain. 

I. 

o BRITAIN, praife thy mighty God, 
And make his honours knownabroad; 
He bade the ocean round thee flow ; 

Not bars of brafs could guard thee lb. 

n. 

Thy children are fecure and blert; 

Thy foores have peace, thy cities reft; 
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He feeds thy fons with fineft wheat. 
And adds his blefling to their meat, 
111 . 


Thy changing feafons he ordains, 

Thine early and thy latter rains : 

His flakes of fnow like wool h'e fends. 
And thus the fnringrng com defends. 

IV. b 

With hoary froft he Brews the ground; 
H is hail defcends with clatt’ring found: 
Where is the man fo vainly bold, 

That dares defy his dreadful cold ? 

V. 


He bids the fouthern breezes blow ; 
The ice diflblves, the waters flow : 
But he hath nobler works and ways, 
To call the Britons to his praife. 

VI. 

To all the ifle his laws are fliovvn ; 
His goipel thro’ the nation known: 
He hath not thus reveal’d his word 
To ev’ry land : praife ye the Lord. 


Psalm CXLVII. 7—9, 13—iS. 
Common Metre. 

The Seafotit of the Year. 

I. [loud, 

"Y\nTH fongs and honours founding 
Addrefs the Lord on high ; 

Over the heav’ns he fpreads his cloud, 
And waters veil the Iky. 

n. 

He fends his Ihow’rs of bleflings down 
To cheer the plains below ; 
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He makes thegrafs the mountains crown. 
And corn in vallies grow. 

III. 

He gives the grazing ox his meat; 

He hears the ravens cry ; 

But man, who taftes his fineft wheat, 
Should raife his honours high. 

His fteady counfels change the face 
Of the declining year; 

He bids the fun cut fhort his race, 

And wint’ry days appear. 

v. 

His hoary froft, his fleecy fnow, 
Defcend and clothe the ground ; 

The liquid ftreams forbear to flow, 

In icy fetters bound. 

VI. 

When from his dreadful flores on high 
He pours the ratt’ling hail, 

The wretch that dares his God defy. 
Shall find his courage fail. 

VII. 

He fends his word, and melts the fuow; 
The fields no longer mourn : 

He calls the warmer gales to blow. 

And bids the l'pring return. 

VII). 

The changing wind, the flying cloud. 
Obey his mighty word : 

With.longs and honours founding loud, 
Praile ye the fov’reign Lord. 
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Psalm CXLVIII. Proper Metre. 

Praife to God from all Creatures. 

I. 

YE tribes of Adam, join 

With heav’n and earth, and feas, 
And offer notes divine 
To your Creator's praife. 

Ye holy throng 
Of angels bright. 

In worlds of light, 

Begin the long. 

II. 

Thou fun with dazzling rays. 

And moon that rules the night. 

Shine to your Maker’s praife. 

With dai s of twinkling light. 

H is pow’r declare, 

Ye floods on high, 

And clouds that fly 
In empty air. 

MB. 

The fhining worlds above 
In glorious order Band, 

Or in fwift courfes move 
By his fupreme command. 

He fpake the word, 

And all their frame 
From nothing came. 

To praife the Lord. 

‘ IV. 

He mov’d their mighty wheels 
In unknown ages, part : 

And each his word, fulfils 
While time and nature lafh 
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In different ways 
His works proclaim 
His wond’rous name. 

And {peak his praife. 

Pa u s e. 

V. 

Let all the earth-born race. 

And monitors of the deep, 

The fifh that cleave the feas, 

Or in their bofom deep ; 

From fea and fhore 
Their tribute pay. 

And dill difplay 
Their Maker’s pow’r. 

VI. 

Ye vapours, hail, and fnow, 

Praife ye th’almighty Lord, 

And dor my winds that blow. 

To execute his word. 

When lightnings fliine, 

Or thunders roar. 

Let earth adore 
His hand divine. 

VII. 

Ye mountains near the Ikies, 

With lofty cedars there. 

And trees of humbler fize. 

That fruit in plenty bear ; 

Beads, wild and tame, 
Birds, dies, and worms, 

In various forms, 

Exalt his name. 
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VIII. 

Ye kings and judges, fear 
The Lord, the fov’reign King ; 

And while you rule us here, 

His heav’nly honours ling : 

Nor let the dream 
Of pow’r and flate, 

Make you forget 
His pow’r lupreme. 

IX. 

Virgins and youths, engage 
To found his praife divine, 

While infancy and age 
Their feebler voices join. 

Wide as he reigns 
His name be fung 
By ev’ry tongue 
In endlefs {trains. 

X. 

Let all the nations fear 
The God that rules above ; 

He brings his people near. 

And makes them talte his love. 

While earth and Iky 
Attempt his praife. 

His faints {hall rail'e 
His honours high. 

Psalm CXLVIII. Paraphrafed. Long 
Metre. 

Univerfal Praife to God. 

L 

J OUD hallelujahs to the Lord, [dwell; 
From diltant worlds where creature* 



374 PSALM CXLVIir. 

Let heav’n begin the folemn word. 
And found it dreadful down to hell. 


Note. This p/alm may Tung to the tune of the old mtli c*i 
117th plaint, by adding thefc two lines to every flanza ; namely, 
J'.ach cf his wki his name di [plays, 

Hut tbty can ne' ir fulfil the piui fe. 

Olherwifc it mull be lung U» the ufual tunes of the long metre. 

u. 

The Lord ! how abfolute he reigns! 

Let ev’ry'angel bend the knee ; 

Sing of his love in heav’nly {trains, 

And fpeak how fierce his terrors be. 

HI. 

High on a throne his glories dwell, 

A11 awful throne of ihining blifs ! 

Fly thro’ the world, O fun, and tell 
How dark thy beams, compar’d to his. 
IV. 


Awake, ye tempefts, and his fame 
In founds of dreadful praife declare ; 
And t{ie fweet whifper of his narne 
Fill ev’ry gentler breeze of air. 


Let clouds, and winds, and waves, agree 
To join their praife with blazing fire; 
Let the firm earth and rolling lea 
In this eternal fong confpire. 

VI. 


Ye flow’ry plains, proclaim his {kill; 
Vallies lie low before his eye ; 

And let his praife, from ev’ry hill. 
Rife tuneful to the neighb’ring Iky. 
VII. 


Ye ftubborn oaks and {lately pines. 
Bend your high branches and adore : 
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Praife him. ye hearts, in diff’rent rtrains; 
The lamb muft bleat, the lion roar. 

VIII. 

Birds, ye muft make his praife your theme, 
Nature demands a fong from you ; 
While the dumb fifh that cut the ftream, 
Leap up, and mean his praifes too. 

IX, 

Mortals, can you refrain your tongue, 
When nature all around you lings ? 

O for a fhout from old and young. 
From humble fwains and lofty kings ! 

X, 

Wide as his vaft dominion lies, 

Make the Creator’s name be known ; 
Loud as his thunder fhout his praife; 
And found it lofty as his throne. 

XI. 

Jehovah ! ’tis a glorious word ! 

O may it dwell on ev’ry tongue ! 

But faints, who beft have known the Lord, 
Are bound to raife the nobleft fong;. 

xii. ° 

Speak of the wonders of that love 
Which Gabriel plays on ev’ry chord: 
From all below, and all above. 

Loud hallelujahs to the Lord ! 

Psalm CXLVIII. Short Metre, 

Univcrfal Prctife . 

I. 

J ET ev’ry creature join 
To praife th’eternal God ! 

Ye heav’nly hofts, the fong begin. 

And found his name abroad. 
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n. 

Thou fun with golden beams, 

And moon with paler rays. 

Ye ftarry lights, ye twinkling flames. 
Shine to vour Maker's praife. 

III. 

He built thofe worlds above, 

And fix’d their wond’rous frame; 

By his command they ftand or move, 
Aud ever fpeak his name. 

IV. 

Yc vapours, when ye rife, 

Or fall in fhow’rs, or fnow; 

Ye thunders murm’ring round the fkies. 
His pow’r and glory fhow. 

V. 

Wind, hail, and flafhing fire, 

Agree to praife the Lord, 

When ye in dreadful ftorms confpire 
To execute his word. 

VI. 

By all his works above 
His honours be exprefl:; 

But faints that tafte his faving love, 
Should fing his praifes beft. 

Pause I. 

VII. 

Let earth and ocean know 
They owe their Maker praife ; 

Praife him ye wat’ry worlds below, 
And monfters of the feas. 

vm. 

From mountains near the fky 
Let his high praife refound. 
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From humble flirubs and cedars high. 
And vales and fields around. 

IX. 

Ye lions of the wood, 

And tamer hearts that graze. 

Ye live upon his daily food, 

And he expe&s your praife. 

Ye birds of lofty wing, 

On high his praifes bear : 

Or fit on flow’ry boughs and fing 
Your Maker’s glory there. 

XI. 

Ye creeping ants and worms, 

His various wifdom fhow, 

And flies in all your fhining fwarms, 
Praife him that drefs’d you fo. 

XII. 

By all the earth-born race 
His honours be expreft ; 

But faints that know his heav’nly grace, 
Should learn to praife him bert. 


Pause II. 


XIII. 

Monarchs of wide command, 
Praife ye th’eternal King ; 

Judges, adore that fov’reign hand, 
Whence all your honours fpring. 

XIV. 


Let vig’rous youth engage 
To found his praifes high ; 

While growing babes and with’ring age 
Their feebler voices try. 
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xv. 

United zeal be ftiowii 

His wond’rous fame to raife ; 

God is the Lord; his name alone 
Deferves our endlefs praife. 

XVI. 

Let nature join with art. 

And all pronounce him bleft: 

But faints that dwell fo near his heart, 
Should fing his praifes bed. 

Psalm CXLIX. Common Metre. 

Praife God all his Saints', or, the Saints judging the 
IVorld. 

I. 

A ll ye that love the Lord, rejoice, 
And let your fongs be new; 

Amidft the church with cheerful voice 
His later wonders ftiCw. 

n. 

The Jews, the people of his grace. 

Shall their Redeemer fing : 

And Gentile nations join the praife, 
While Zion owns her King. 

HI. 

The Lord takes pleafure in the juft. 
Whom Tinners treat with fcorn ; 

The meek that lie defpis’d in duft 
Salvation ftiall adorn. 

IV. 

Saints fhould be joyful in their King, 
Ev'n on a dying bed. 

And, like the fouls in glory, fing; 

For God (hall raife the dead. 
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v. 

Then his high praife fhall fill theirtongues. 
Their hands fhall wield the fvvord; 
And vengeance fhall attend their fongs, 
The vengeance of the Lord. 

VI. 

When Chrift the judgment-feat afeends, 
And bids the world appear, 

Tlirones are prepar’d for all his friends 
Who humbly lov’d him here. 

VH. 

Then fhall they rule with iron rod 
Nations that dar’d rebel ; 

And join the fentence of their God 
On tyrants doom’d to hell. 

VIII. 

Tire royal tinners bound in chains, 

New triumphs fhall afford ; 

Such honour for the faints remains : 
Praife ye, and love the Lord. 

This pfalm feems to he written to encourage the Jews in their wars 
igainft the Heathen princes ol Canaan, who were divinely fentenced 
'o deft ruction : but the laft fotti* verfes of it have been too much 
ibilled in latter ages to promote fedition and difturbance in the ftate ; 
fo that I chole to refer this honour, that is here given to all the.faint1 9 
o the day of judgment, according to thole cxprefiions in the New 
reftament, Matt. xix. 28. (hall Jit on twelve thrones, judging the 
bribes, Sue. 1 Cor, vi. 3, JVefhalljudge angels, Rev. ii. 27, and 
ii. 2 t. I will give him power over the nations ; heJball rule them with 
■j rad of iron, «kc. 

Psalm CL. 1, 2, 6. Long Metre. 

A Song of Praife. 

JN God’s own houfe p ronounce his praife; 

His grace he there reveals ; 

To heav’n your joy and wonder raffs'; 
For there his glory dwells. 

S 



Let all your facred pafiions move 
While you rehearfe his deeds; 

But the great work of faving love 
Your highefl: praife exceeds. 

HI. 

All that have motion, life, and breath. 
Proclaim your Maker bleft ; 

Yet when my voice expires in death. 
My foul fhnli praife him befh 

T he ' r p art of ihi* pfalrn fait: not my chief dcfgn ; I have 
thr-rHoro imitated only th': f.rfl two verfc: and rite lall, in a lh.,rt 
JJo.'o iogy, or Co:,;' of j-r?i!e. 

Ya, fi.vcc thf Chrifrian Doxolo^y is more ufed inChriAian aflem- 
tl:c:, I ha/«: added liiawlfo. 

THE CHRISTIAN DOXOLOGT. 
Long A!are, 

'J'O God the Father, God the Son, 

And God the Spirit, three in one, 

Be honour, praife, and glory giv’n 
By all on earth, and all in heav’n. 

Common Metre. 

l et God the Father, and the Son, 
And Spirit be ador’d ; 

Where there are works to make him 
Or faints that love the Lord, [known. 

Common Metre. Where the ‘I'une includes two Stanzas, 

I. 

THE God of mercy be ador’d, 

Who calls our fouls from death ; 
Who faves by his redeeming word, 

And new-creating breath. 
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II. 

To praife the Father, and the Son, 

And Spirit all divine, 

The one in three, and three in one, 

Let faints and angels join. 

Short Metre. 

angels round the throne, 

And faints that dwell below, 
Worfhip the Father, praife the Son, 

And blefs the Spirit too. 

J- 

As the 11 3 '/j Pfalm. 

OW to the great and facred Three, 
The Father, Son, and Spirit, be 
Eternal praife and glory giv’n. 

Thro’ all the worldswhereGod is known. 
By all the angels near the throne, 

And all the laints in earth and heav’n. 

As the 148 th Pfalm. 

*]pO God the Father’s throne 
Perpetual honours raife ; 

Glory to God the Son ; 

To God the Spirit praife; 

With all our pow’rs, 

Eternal King, 

Thy name we fing, 

While faith adores. 


S 2 
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INDEX, 


O R 

Tabic to find a Pfalm fuited to particular 
Subjects or Occafions. 


Note. Jn this Table I have not direBed to the feveral 
Tarts cr Metres of the Pfalm , left it Jhould breed too 
great a Confufion of Figures. What is fought in any 
Pfalm, may eafity be found by turning a Leaf or two 
backwards or forwards, to the diflinB Parts or Metres. 

Jf you find not what Word you feeh in this Table, feek 
another of the fame Signification : Or, feek it under 
fome of the more general Words, fuch as God, Chrift, 
Church, Saints, i’falm, Prayer, Praife, Affliction, 
Grace, Deliverance, Death, tsV. 


A. 

DAM, the firft and 
fecond, their Domi¬ 
nion, 8 

Afflidtcd, Pity to them 3;, 

41, and tempted, imp¬ 
orted JJ, 145,146. their 
rayer 102,143. Saints 

happy 73, 94, 119, 14th 
Part 

Afflictions,Hope in them 13 

42, 77. Support and Pro¬ 
fit 119, 14th Part. In- 


ft ruCtion hy them 94,119, 
18th Part. SanCtified 94, 
219, 18th Part. • Cou¬ 
rage in them it9, 17th 
Part, removed by Prayer 
34, 107. Submiffion to 
them 39, 123, 131. from 
Men, fee Perfeculion. In 
Mindand Body 143. Try¬ 
ing our Graces 66, 119, 
17 Part, without Rejec¬ 
tion 89. of Saints and 
Sinners different 94. gen¬ 
tle 
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tie 103. moderated t2j. 
very great 77,102,143. 
Aged Saints Reflection and 
Hope 7 i 

All-feeing God, 139 
Angels Guardian 34, 91. 
all lubjeft to Chrifl 89,97. 
praife the Lord 103. pre- 
l'ent in Churches 138 
Appealto GodagainflPer¬ 
secutors 7. concerning our 
Sincerity 139. our Humi¬ 
lity 131 

Aiccnfion of Chrifl 24,471 
S 3 , 110 

Afliftancc from God 138, 

M4 

Alheifm practical 12, 14, 
36. punifhed 10 
Attributes of God 36,111, 
14 ?, 147 „ 

Authority from God 75, 
82 

B. 

BACKSLIDING Soul in 
Dillrefs and Defertiona;. 
reftored 51. pardoned 78, 

130 

Welling ot God in the Bu- 
finefs and Comforts of 
Life 12 7 

Bleflings of a Family 128, 
133. of a Nation 144, 
147. of the Country 65, 
147. of a Perfon 1, 32, 

11 2 

Blood of Chrifl cleanling 
from Sin 51, 69 
Book of Nature and Scrip¬ 
ture 19, 119, 4th Part 
Britain’s Prol'perity 67. de¬ 
livered from Slavery 75. 
Happiuefs 147 
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Brotherly Love 133. Re¬ 
proof 141 

Bulinefs of Life bleft 127 
C. 

CARF. of God over his 
Saints 34 

Charity to the Poor 37,41, 
112. and Juflice 15, 112, 
mixed with Imprecations, 
35 

Chaflifcment, fee Afflic¬ 
tions 

Children praifing God 8. 
made Bleflings 127, 128. 
inflruffed 34, 78 

Chrifl the i'econd Adam, 
his Incarnation, hisDomi- 
nionS. his All-hiflicienry 
16. his Afcenflon 24, 68, 

1 10. the Church’s Foun¬ 
dation 118. his Coming, 
theSigns of it 12. hisCon- 
defeenfion and Glorifica¬ 
tion 8. Covenant made 
with him 89. firft and fe- 
cond Coming, or his In¬ 
carnation, Kingdom, and 
Judgment 96, 97, 98. the 
true David 3;, 89. his 
Death and Refunectioii 
16, 22, 69. the Eternal 
Creator 102. exalted to 
the Kingdom 2,0, 21, 72, 

110. our Example 109- 
Faithinhisblood ji.God 
and Man 89. his Godhead 
t02. our Hope 4, 51. His 
Incarnation and Sacrifice 
40.. the King and the 
Church his Spoufe 4;. his 
Kingdom among theGen- 
tiles 7 2,8 7,13 2. his Love 
S3 to 
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ta ‘Enemies 35, log. his 
Majefly 97, 99. his medi¬ 
atorial Kingdom 89, 110. 
his Obedience and Death 
6 q. his perfonal Glories 
and Government 4prai- 
fed by Children H. I’ricft 
and King 1 to. his Refur- 
reftion on the Lord’s Day 
ji8. onr Strength and 
Righteoufnefs 71. his Suf¬ 
ferings and Kingdom 2, 
22 , 69. his Sufferings for 
our Salvation 69. his Zeal 
and Reproaches 69 
Chriltian Qualifications 15, 
24. Church made of Jews 
and Gentiles 3 7 
Church, its beauty 45,48, 
122. the Birth-place of 
Saints 87. built on Jefua 
ChriftiiS. Delight and 
Safety in it 2 7. Dcftru&ion 
ofEnemica proceeds from 
thence 76. Gathered and 
fettled r }2.oftheGentilcs 
4-5,47. God fights for her 
10,20,46. God’si 1 refence 
there 84, 152. God’s fpe- 
cial delight^,132. God’s 
Garden 92. Going to it 
2 22. theHoufeand Care 
of God 135. of the Jews 
and Gentiles 87. its Jn- 
creafe 67. Prayer in Dif- 
trefo 83. Perfecuted, fee 
Perfecution. Reftored by 
Prayer 85, 102, 107. its 
Safety in National Def¬ 
lations 46. is the Safety 
and Honour of a Nation 
48. the Spoufe of Chrifb 
45. its Worfhip and Or¬ 
der 48. Wrath againft 


Enemies proceeds thence 
76. 

Colonies planted 107. 

Comfort,Holincfs,andPar- 
don 4, 32, 119, nth.and 
12th Parts, and Support 
in God 16,94. from anci¬ 
ent Providences 77, 143. 
of Life blelti27. and Par¬ 
don 130 

Company of Saints, 16, 
106 

Complaint ofAblcnce from 
public Worfhip 42. of 
hicknefs 6. Delert 0:1 14. 
Pride, Atheifm, Opprcfli- 
on, &c. 10, 1 2. of Ternp- 
tation it. genera] 102. of 
tpiarrelfome Neighbours 
120. of heavy Afflictions 
in Mind and Body 143. 

Compaflion of God 103, 
i45» ‘47 ' 

Communion with Saints 
106, 133 

Confeflion of our Poverty 
16. of Sin, Repentance, 
and Pardon 32, 38, 51, 
130, 143 

Confcience tender 119, 
13th Part, its Guilt re- 
Iieved 32, 38, 51, 130. 

Contention complained of 
120 

Converfe with God 63, 
119, 2d Part. 

Converfion and Joy 126. 
as the Afcenfion of Chriff 
no. of Jews and Gen¬ 
tiles 87, 96 106. 

Coireftion, ibe Afflifiion. 

Co. ruption of Manners ge¬ 
neral it, 12. 

C jrnfel and Support fiom 

God 
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God 16, ] iq, 6th Part 
Courage in Death i6, 17 
71. in Perfecution 119, 

1 ;th Part 

Covenant made withChrill 
89. of Grace unchange¬ 
able 89, 106 

Creation and Providence 

3 . 3 > , 0 +>' 3 ;> i 3 6 > * 47 , >43 
Creatures, no Trull in 
them 33, 62, 146. vain, 
and God all-fuflicicnt 33. 
Pi ailing God 148 

D 

DAILY Devotion 37,139 
1 i.iy <>t Humiliation toiDil- 
ajipouuments in War 60 
Death and Refurredlion of 
Clmll 16, 69. of Saints 
and Sinners 17, 37, 49. 
and Sufferings of Chrift 

22, 69. Deliverance from 
it 31. and Pride 49. and 
the Refurrecftion 49, 71, 
89. Courage in it 16, 17, 

23. the Kfleet of Sin 90 
Defence in God3,i2t.and 

Salvation in God 18, 61 
Delay ingSintiers warned g 5 
Delight and Safety in the 
Church 27, 48, 84. in 
the Law of God 119, 5th, 
8th, and 18th Parts, in 
God 1 3 , 42, 63, 73, 84 
Deliverance begun andper* 
fc; : fetl8 5. fromDcfpain 8’. 
from deep Diftrefs 34,40. 
ft om Death 31,118. from 
Opprellion and Falfliood 
56. from Perfecution 33, 
94. by Prayer 34, 40, 85, 
126. from Shipwreck 107. 
from Slander 3 i ■.Surprize 


38 S 

ing 126. from Tempta¬ 
tion 3, 6, 13, iS. from a 
Tumult 11S 

Defcrtion and Diilrefs of 
Soul 13,23, 38, 143 

Delirc of Knowledge 119, 
9th Part, of Holinefs 

- 119, 11 th Part, of Com¬ 
fort and Deliverance 1 1 9, 
12th Part, of quickening 
Grace 119, iGth Part 

Deputations, the Church’s 
Safety in them 46 

Defpair and Hope inDer.th 
17,49. Deliverance from 
it 18, 130 

Devotion daily, 33, 134, 
141. on a fick Bed 6, 39. 
fee Morning, Evening, 
Lord’s Day 

Direction and Pardon 25. 
andDefence prayed for 5. 
and Hope 42, fee Know¬ 
ledge 

Difeale, fee Sicknefs 

Diflrefs of Soul, or Back- 
Hiding and Defertion 25. 
relieved 5:, 130 

Dominion of Man over 
Creatures 8 

Doubts and fears fuppreff- 
3, ,V> >43 

Drunkard and Glutton 
I0 7 

Duty to God and Man 15, 
2 4 

Dwelling with God, fee 
Heaven, Church, &c 

E 

EDUCATION Religious 
34, 7 8 

Egypt’s Plagues 103 

S + . 


End 
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End of (he Righteous and 
Wicked i, 37 

Enemies overcome 18. 
prayed for 35, 109. de- 
firoyed 1 a, 48, 76 
Envy and Unbelief cured 
. 37-49 

Eijuiry and Wifdom of Pro¬ 
vidence 9 

Evening I'falm 4, 139, 141 
Evidences of Grace, or 
Self-Examination 26. of 
Sincerity 18, 19, 139 
Evil Times 12. Neigh¬ 
bours 12c. Magi Urates 
i r, '<J, 82 

Exaltation of Clirift to the 
Kingdom 2, 21, 22, 69, 
72, 1 10 

Examination, or Evidences 
of Grace 26, 139 
Exhortations to Peace and 
Holinelt 34 

F 

FAITH and Prayer of per- 
fccuied Saints 3;. in 
the Blood of Chrifl32,51. 
inDivine Grace and Pow¬ 
er 62, 130 

Fai: hfulnefs of God 89, 
ioj, 111, 145, 146. of 
Man 1141 

KalBiood, Blafphemy, tic. 

1 2. and Opprefiion, Deli¬ 
verance from them 1 2,36. 
Family Government 101. 
I.ove and Worfliip 133. 
BleOings 128 

Fear and Doubts fiipprelT- 
it 1 3,31,34, intheV/or- 
Blip of God 89, 99. of 
God 119, 13th Part 
Flattery and Deceit com¬ 
plained of 12, 36 


Forgivcnefs, fee Pardon 
Formal Worlhip 30 
Fraility of Man 89, 90, 
144 

Fretfulnefs difcouraged37. 
Friendlbip its Blefiings 
■33 

Funeral Pfalm 89, 90 
G 

GENTILES given to 
Clirift 2, 22, 72. Church 
4 ?- ( > 5 > 7 2 > 8 7 - Owning 
the true God 47, 96, 98. 
Glorification aud Coiulc 
feenfion of Chrift 8, 43. 
Glory of God in our Sal¬ 
vation 69. and Grace I'i j- 
mifed 84. 89, 97 
Glutton 78, and Drunk¬ 
ard 107 

God all in all 127. All- 
feeing 139. All fufficient 
16,33, his Being, Attri¬ 
butes, and Providence 36, 
63,147. his care of Saints 
7, 34. his Creation and 
Providence 33, 104, &c. 
our Defence and Salvati¬ 
on 3,33, 61, 113. Eternal 
and fovereign, and holy 
93. Eternal and Man 
mortal 90, 102. Faithful- 
nels 89, 105, in. Glori¬ 
fied and Sinners faved 69, 
Goodnels and Mercy 103, 
145. Gooilnefs and Ti nt It 
145, 146. Governing 

Power and Gooilnefs 66. 
Great and good, &c. 68, 
i 44 i ■ 4 ?» 147 - Heart- 
fenrching 139. our only 
Hope and Help 142. the 
Judge 
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Judge, 9, 50, 97. Kind to 
ids people 145, 146. his 
Majefiy 97. and Coiule- 
fcenfion 114, 144. Mercy 
and Truth 36, 89, 103, 
136, 145. Made Man 8. 
of Nature and Grace 65. 
his l’erfcclions 36, m, 
145,147. our Portion,and 
Chl'ift our Hope 4. our 
Portion here and hereaf¬ 
ter 73. his Power andMa- 
jeity 68,89, 93, 96. l’raif- 
ed byChildrcn8. our Pre- 
fervor 121,138. prefent in 
his Churches 84. our Re¬ 
fuge in national Troubles 
46. our Shepherd 23. his 
Sovereignty and Good- 
nefs to Man 8, 113, 144. 
our Support and Com¬ 
fort 94. Supreme Gover¬ 
nor 75, 82, 93. his Ven¬ 
geance and Companion 
08,97. Unchangeable 89, 
111. his Univerlal Domi¬ 
nion 103. his YVifdom in 
his Works 111, 139. 

Worthy ofallPraife 145, 

146, 1 50 

Good Works 15, 24, 112. 
Profit Men, not God 16. 
Goodnefs of God 8, 103, 
in, 145, 146 
Gofpcl, its Glory and Suc- 
cefs 19, 45, 110. Joyful 
Sound 89, 98. Worfliip 
and Order 48 
Government of Chrift 45. 
from God 75 

Grace, itsEvidences,orSel f- 
Kxaniination 26, 139. 

nboveRiches 144. without 
Merit 16, 32. of Chrift 


45,72. and Providence 

33 » 3 6 >* 3 S» i 3 6 » i 47 - Pl 'e- 
ferving and reftoringi 38. 
Truth and Protection 57. 
T ried by Affliction 17,66, 
125. and Glory 84,97. 
Pardoning 130 
Guilt of Confidence reliev¬ 
ed 3 2 > 3 8 > 5 »> ‘ 3 ° 

H 

HAPPY Saint and curfed 

Sinner 1 

Harveft 65, 126, 147 
Health, Sicknefs, and Re¬ 
covery 6, 20, 31. Prayed 

for 6, 38, 39 

Heart known to God 139. 
Hearing of Prayer and Sal¬ 
vation 4, 10, 66, 102 
Heaven of feparate Souls 
and KefnrrcCtion 17. the 
Saints Dwelling-place 24 
Holineis, Pardon, andCom- 
fort 4. Defiled 119, nth 
Part. Profelh 19, 3d Part, 
'39 

Hope in Darknefs 13, 77, 
142. of RefurreCtion 16, 
7 1, and Defpair in Death 
17, 49. and Prayer 27. 
for Victory 20. and Di¬ 
rection 42. in Afflictions 

42, 143 

Hofanna of the children 8. 
for the Lord’s-day 118. 
Houfliold, fee Family 
Humiliation Day 10. for 
Difappointment 60 
Humility and Submiflion 
131, 139 

Hypocrites and Hypocrify 
12, 50 

S 5 Idolatry 
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I 

IDOLATRY reproved 16, 

VS- '35 

Jehovnh 68, 83. reigns 

03. <A 07. 
ews, fee llrael 
mages, fee Idolatry 

Imprecations and Charity 

3 5 

Incarnation 96, 97, 98. 
and Sacrifice of Chrift40. 

Infants 139. fee Children. 

Infixuftion from God 25. 
from Scripture 119, 4th 
and 7th Parts, in Piety 

Inilructive Afflictions 94. 

Intemperance punilhed 78. 
and pardoned 107 

Joy of Convcrfion 126. fee 
Delight 

Krael faved from the Af- 
fyrians 76. faved from 
Egypt, and brought to 
Canaan 77,105,107,133, 
136. Rebellion and Pti- 
nifliment 78. pnnifiied 
and pardoned 106, 107. 
Travels in the Wildernefs 
toy, 114 

Judgment and Mercy 9, 
98. Day 1, 26, 50, 97, 
68, 149. Seat of God 9. 

Juttice 9f Providence 9. 
and Truth towards Men 
1.5 

Jutlification free 32, 130 
K 

KINO is the Care of 
Heaven 21 

King William and King 
George 75 


Kingdom of Chrifl, fee 
Chrift 

Knowledge defiredig, 119, 
9th Part 

L 

I.AW of God, Delight 
in it 119, 5th part 

Liberality rewarded 41, 
112 

Life and Riches, their Va¬ 
nity 49. fhort and feeble 
89, 90, 144 

Longing after God 42, 63 

Lord’s Day Pfalm 92, 118, 
Morning 5, 19, 63 

Love of God to the Righ¬ 
teous, and Hatred to the 
Wicked 1, 11. to our 
Neighbour 15. of Chrift 
to Sinners 35. of God 
better than Life 63. of 
God unchangeable 89, 
ic6. to Enemies 35,109. 
Brotherly 133. and V/or- 
flup in a Family, ibid. 

Luxury puniflied 73. and 
pardoned 107 
M 

MAGISTRATES warn¬ 
ed 58, 82. Qualifieati- 
ons 101. raifed and de- 
pofed 75 

Majefly of God 68. fee 
God 

Man, bis Vanity as mortal 
39, 89, 90, 114. Domini¬ 
on over Creatures 8. 
Mortal, and Clirifl eter¬ 
nal 102. Wonderful For¬ 
mation 139 

Mariners Plalm 107 

Marriage myftical 45 

Matter of a Family tot 

Mcdi- 
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Meditation i, 63, 119, 
5th ami 6th Parts 
Melancholy reproved 42. 
and Hope 77. removed 

T ’6 

Mercies, common and fpe- 
c i a 1 6S, 103. Spiritual 
and temporal 103. In¬ 
numerable 139. Everlall- 
iug 136. Recorded 107. 
and judgment 9. and 
Truth of God 36,89,103, 
136, 14;, 146 
Merit diklaimed 16. 
Mefliah, lee Chrift 
Midnight Thoughts 63, 
1.19, 5th and Oth Parts 
'.'9 

Miniiters ordained 132 
M iracles in the Wildernefs 
” 4 . 

Morning Pfalm 3, i4i.of 
a Sabbath 3, 19, 63 
Mortality of Man 39, 39, 
90. and Hope 89. and 
Hod’s Eternity 90, 102 

N 

NATION’S Honour and 
Safety is the Church 48. 
Profperty 67, 144. Bleft 
and punilhed 107 
National Deliverance 67, 
75,76,124,120. Dcl'o- 
lations, the Church ’ s 
Safety and Triumph in 
them 46 

Nature and Scripture 19, 
119, 7th Part, of Man 
139 

New England Plalm 107. 
Novem. the 5th 115, 124 

O 

OBEDIENCE fincere 18; 


E X. 389 

32, 139, better than Sa- 
criiicc 50 

Old Age, Death 90. and 
Refurrcflion 71,89 
Omnipotence, Omnifci- 
ence, Omniprefence, &c. 
fee God 

P 

PARDON, Holinefs, and 
Comfort 4. of Backflid- 
ing 78. and Direction 
25. and Repentance pray¬ 
ed for 38. ami Confeliicn 
32. of Original and Ac¬ 
tual Sin 51. plentiful with 
God 130 

Patience under Affliffions 
39. under Perfecutions37, 
44. in Darkuefs 77, 130, 
■ 3 1 ' 

Peace and Holinefs encou¬ 
raged 34. with Men de¬ 
li red 120 

Perfections of God 111, 
136,145,147 
Perfecuted Saints, their 
Prayer and Faith 35, 44, 
74, 80, S3 

Pcrfecution, Viffory over, 
and Deliverance from it 
7, 53, 4. Courage in it 
119, 17th Part 
Perfecutor'; punhlied 7,129, 
149. Their Folly 14. 
Complained of 35, 44.,74, 
80, 83. Deliverance from 
them 9, 10, 94 
Perfeverancc 138. in Trials 
119, 17th Part 
Perlonal Glories of Chrill 
15 . 

Peftilence, Prefervation in 
it 91 

Piety, Inflruflions therein 
34. fee Saint 

S 6 Pity 
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Pity to the Afflifted 41. fe; 

Charity, God 
Pleading without repirvng 
39, 123. the Promifcs 
119, 10th Part 
Poor, Charity to them 15, 
37 > 4 «> 

Portion of Saints and Sin¬ 
ners 11, 17, 37 
Poverty confeiled 16 
Power and MajeftyofGod 
68, 89, 145. fee God 
Practical Atheilm 14, 36 
Praife to God from Child¬ 
ren 8. for Creation and 
Providence 33, 104. to 
our Creatorioo. from all 
Creatures 148. for emi¬ 
nent Deliverances34,i 18. 
General 86,145,130. for 
the Gofpelg8. for Health 
reftored30,116. for hear¬ 
ing Prayer 66, 102. to 
Jei'us Chrift4j. from all 
Nations 117. and Prayer 
public 65. for Protection, 
Grace, and Truth 57. for 
Providence and Grace36. 
for Rain 65, 147. from 
the Saints 149, 150. for 
Temporal Bleffiugs 68, 
147. for Temptations 
overcome 18. for Viftovy 
in War 18 

Prayer heard 4, 34, 63, 66. 
in time of War 20. and 
Hope of Vidtorv 20. and 
Praife public 65. and 
Hope 27. in Church’s 
Diftrefe 80. Heard, and 
Zion reftored 102. Faith 
ot perfeeuted Saints 33, 


37, 56. and Praife for De¬ 
liverance 34. for Repent¬ 
ance and Pardon, See 38. 
fee Complaint 
Preferving Grace 138- 
Prefervation in Public Dan¬ 
gers 46, 91, 112. Daily 
121 

Pride and Atheifm, and 
Oppreflion punillied ro, 
1 2. and Death 49 
Pi iellhood ofChrilf 51,110 
Princes vain 62, 146 
ProfelEon of Sincerity and 
Repentance, See. 119, 3d 
Part, 139. Falfe 30 
Promifes and threateniogs 
81. pleaded 119, 10th 
Part 

Profperity dangerous 53, 

73 

Profperous Sinuers curfed 
37 , 49 . 73 

Protection, Truth, anti 
Grace 37. by Day and 
Night 121 

Providence, its Wifdom 
and Equity 9. and Creati- 
on 33,135,136. andGrace 
36, 147. and Peifedtions 
of God 36. its Myflery 
unfolded73- recorded 77, 
78,107. in Air, Earth, 
and Sea 33, 65, 89, 104, 
107, 147 

Prudence and Zeal 39 
Pfalm for Soldiers 18, 60. 
for old Age 71. for Huf- 
bandmen63. for a Fune¬ 
ral 89, 90. for the Lord’s 
Day 92. before Prayer 

95* 
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95. before Sermon, ibid, 
for Magiftrates 101. for 
Iloulholds, ibidem, for 
Mariners 107. for Glut¬ 
tons and Drunkards 107. 
for New England 107. 
for the fifth of November 
it;, 124. for Great Bri¬ 
tain 67, 147. fee Morn¬ 
ing, Evening, &c 
Public Praife for Private 
Mercies 116, 118. for 
Deliverance 124. Wpr- 
fhip, Abfence from it 
complained of 42. Wor- 
fliip attended on 122. 
Prayer and Praife 65, 84 
Punifhmcnt of Sinners 1, 
11,37. and Salvation 78, 
81, 106. fee Affliction 
Purpofes holy 119, 15th 
Part 

CL 

QUALIFICATIONS of 

a Chriftian 15, 24 
Quarrclfbme Neighbours 
120 

Quickening Grace 119, 
r6th Part 

R 

RAIN from Heaven 651 

1 3S’ '47 

Recovery from Sicknefs 6, 
3°> m6 

Rejoicing in God 18. fee 
Joy, Delight 
Relative Duties 15, 133 
Religion and Jnftice 15. 

in Words and Deeds 37 
Religious Education 34, 


39' 

1 Remembrance of former 
Deliverances 77, 143 
Repentance, Confeilion, 
and Pat don 32. and Pray¬ 
er for Pardon and 
Strength 38. and Faith 
in the Blood of Chrift 51. 
Reproach removed 31, 37 
Rclignation 39, 123, 13 1 
Refolutions holy 119, 15th 
Part 

Rcftoring Grace 23, 138 
Rcfurredtion and Death of 
Chrift 2, 16. of the Saints 
16, 17,49, 71. and Death 
49 . 7'. 8 9 

Reverence in Worfliip 89, 

99 

Revolution by King Wil¬ 
liam 75 

Riches, their Vanity 49. 
compared with Grace 
144 

Righteous, fee Saints 
Righteouliiefs from Chrift 
71. fee Salvation, Par¬ 
don, Chrift 

S 

SABBATH,feeLord’s day 
Sacrifice 40, 51,69. In¬ 
carnation of Chrift 40 
Safety in public Dangers 
91. and Triumph of the 
Church in National De¬ 
foliations 46. in God 61. 
and Delight in the Church 
27 

Saints happy, a:r.l Sinners 
curled 1, 1 t, 119,1 ilParr. 
Safety in Evil Times 12, 
46. the heft Company 16. 
charaflerifcd 15, 24. and 
Sinners 
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Sinners Portion t, 17. 
dwell in Heaven 15, 24. 
puniflied and laved 78, 

106. God’s care ot' them 
34. Rewarded at lad 50, 
90,92. and ■Sinners Endi, 
11,37. Patience and the 
World’s Hatredjy. chaf- 
tilcd and Sinners deli rov¬ 
ed 94. Die, but Chilli 
lives 102. puniflied and 
pardoned 106, 107. con¬ 
duced to Heaven 106, 

107. tried and prclerved 
66, 125. Afflictions mo¬ 
derated 125. Judging the 
World 149 

Salvation of Saints 10. and 
Triumph 18. aril De¬ 
fence in God 61 .by Clu ill 
69,8; 

Snnflitied Afflictions 94, 
119, laft Part 
Satan fubdued 3, 6, 13 
Scripture compared with 
the Book of Nature rg, 
119, 7th Part. InfiruClion 
from it 119,4th Part. De¬ 
light in it 119, 5th and 
18th Part. Holinefs and 
Comfort from it 119, b 'h 
Part. Perfections 119,7th 
Part. Variety and Excel¬ 
lency 119, 8th Part. At¬ 
tended with the Spirit 
1 to, 9th Part 
Scafonsofthe Yeai65,i47. 
Seaman’s Song 107 
Secret Devotion 34,119, 
2d Part 

Seeking God 27, 63 
Self-Examination, or Evi¬ 
dences of Grace 26, 139. 
Siparate Souls, Heaven 

*7 


Shepherd of Saints is God 
2 3 

Shipwreck prevented 107 
Sick-bed Devotion 6, 3S, 
39, 116 

Sicknefs healed 6, 50, 116 
Signs of Chrili’s Coming 
12, 96, See 

Sin of Nature 14. Original 
and Actual, confeffed and 
pardoned 51. and Chart- 
ifement of Saints 78, 106. 
Univerfal 14 

Sincerity 19, 26, 32, 139. 
Proved and rewarded 18. 
profcll 119, 3d Part 
Sinner curled and Saint 
hjppv 1, n. and Saints 
Po; tion 1, 17, 37, 50. 
Hatred, and Saints Pati¬ 
ence 37. dellroyed, and 
Saints chaflifed 94 
Sins of Tongue 12, 34, 50. 
Slander, Deliverance from 
it 31, 120 
Song, fee Pfalm 
Sorrow, fee Affliction,Sick- 
nefs ftc 

Sonls in feparate State 17, 
146, 150 

Spirit given at Chrifl’s Af- 
cenfion 68. Ilis Teaching 
defil ed 51, 119, 9th Part. 
Spiritual Enemies over¬ 
come 3, iS 144. HlolTings 
and Puniflunents 81. 
Mindcdntfs 119, 2d Part, 
fee Saint, Grace, 8tc 
Spoufe ofChrill (helving, 
is the Church 45 
Spring of the Year 65. and 
Summer 65, 204. and 
Winter 147 

Storm 
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Storm and Thunder 29, 

1 35» j 4 S 

Strength, Repentance, and 
Pardon prayed for 38. 
from Chril'i 71. of Grace 
13S 

Submifiion 123, 131. to 
Ohrid 2. to Sicknefs 39 
Succefs of tiie Gofpcl 19, 
1 to 

Sufferings and Death of 
Chritl 22. and.Kingdom 
of Ohrid 2, 22, (19, 110 
Summer 65. and Winter 
U7 

Support and Counfel from 
God 16. for the Aim hied 
and Tempted 53. and 
Comfort in God 94 119, 
14th Part 

Surety and Sacrifice of 
Chriil 40 

T 

TEMPTATIONS over¬ 
come 3, 18. in Sicknefs 6. 
Eicapes from them 2 5. of 
the Devil 13. Support 
under them 3, 55, 94 
Tempter, fee Satan 
Tender Confcience 119, 
13th Part 

Thanks Public for Private 
Mercies 116, 118, lee 

Praife 

Threatenings and Promifcs 
81 

'Plnmder and Storm 29, 

1 35> x 48 

'Pimes evil 11,12 
Tongue governed 34, 39 
Trial of onr Graces by Af¬ 
fliction 66, 125. of our 
Hearts 26, 139 


Triumph for Salvation 18. 
and Safety of the Church 
in national Deiolations46. 
at the lalf Day 149 

Troubles, Ice Affliction, 
Temptations 

Truft in the Creatures 
vain 62, 146 

Truth, Grace, and Protec¬ 
tion 57, 1 ;;, 146. ice 
God, I'aithfulncfs 

Tumult, Deliverance from 
it 1 iS 

V 

VANITY of Man as mor¬ 
tal 39, 89, 144. of Life 
and Riches 49 

Vengeance and Conipafli- 
on68. againfl the Enemies 
of the church 76, 149 

Victory hoped and prayed 
for 20. over Temptations 
6, 18, 144. over Tem¬ 
poral Enemies 18. and 
Deliverance from Perfe- 
cution 33 

Vineyard of God wafled 
80 ' 

Unbelief and Envy cured 
37. Puniflied93 
Unchangeable God 89, 

in 

Vows, paid in the Church 
116. of Holincfsi 19,15th 
Part 

W 

WAITING for Pardon 
a:id Direction 23. for 
Anfwer to Prayer 85,130. 
■43 


War 
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War, Prayer in Time of 
it 20. Difappointments 
therein 60. Victory 18. 
Spiritual i S, 144 
Warnings of God to his 
People 81 

Watchfulnefs 19, 141. 

Over the Tongue 39 
Weather 65, 107,135,147, 
148 

Wicked, fee Sinner, Saint 
Wickednefs of Man 14,36, 
5 1 

Wind, fee Providence, Sea- 
fons. Storm 

Winter and Summer 147 
Wil'dom and Equity of 
Providence 9. of God in 
his Works 111 
Word of God.feeScripture 
Works ofCreation andPro- 
vidence 104, 147, 148. 


and Grace rq, 33, nr, 
135, 136. Good profit 
Men, not God 16 
World’s Hatred and Saints 
Patience 37 

Worfhip and Order of the 
Gofpel 48. Delight in it 
84. with Reverence S9, 
99. Daily 55, 134, i4r. 
in a Family 133. Public 
63,84, 122, 132, Ab- 
fence from it 42 ,63 
Wrath and Mercy from the 
Judgment-Seat 9. —See 
more inGod,Punilhment, 
Sinner, Vengeance 

Z 

ZEAL and Prudence 39. 
Zion, itsCitizens 15, See 
Church 


End rf the Index, 



To rind out any Pfalm, or Part of a 
Pfalm, by the Firft Line of it. 


A LL ye that love the Lord 
rejoice page 37S 

/'. Imighly Ruler of the (kies 21 
Amidit thy wrath remember 

love (jt) 

Among th’aftemblies of the great 
199 

Among the princes, earthly £01.3 

HOD 

And vi ill the God of grate 2on 
Are ail the lots ol Sion fools 

M? 

Are finntrs now fo fcnf-hla 
grow ii 34 

Arid:, my gracious God 41 
Awake, ye faints, to praife your 
King 339 


Bleft is the man who fliuns the 
place page r 

Bleft is the nation, where the 
Lord 82 


Children in vears and knowledge 
yo;n.g ' 86 

Come, children, learn to fear the 
Lord 8 1 ? 

Come let our voices join, to raids 

*33 

Come, found his praife abroad 

ill 

Confide r all my for rows, Lord 

3 - 9 


Behold the lofty fky 49 

Behold, the love, the gcn’vous 
love 90 

Behold the morning fun to 
Behold the fure founduiion-ftone 
292 

Behold thy waiting fcrvant,L<>rd 

3 0l? 

Blefs, O my foul, the living Gt «J 
2 .S° 

Bleft arc the fins of peace 333 
Jilt'd are the fouls that hear and 
know 212 

Bleft are the undefil'd in heart 
296 

Blell is the man, for ever bleft 
79 

Bleft is the man whofe bowels 
move io j 


David rejoic’d inGod his ftrength 

Deep in our hearts let us record 
170 


Early, my God, without delay 
14^ 

Exalt the Lord our God 242 


Far as thy name is known 120 
Father, I blefs thy gentle hand 
31* 
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A 1'atln, Jbcwing 


Father, I fir.glhy wondrous grace 
page 169 

Firm and unmov’d are they 323 
1 ir«n was my health, my day was 
^ bright ' 74 

F<kj1s in their hearts believe and 


*#y 3 3 

For ever blctled be the Lord 359 
For ever lhaU my long record 
2 10 

From age to age exalt his name 
267 

From all that dwell below the 
Ikies 290 

From deep dilfrefs and troubled 
thoughts 330 


G 


Give thanks to God, he reigns 
above 266 

Give thanks to God, invoke his 
name a 5 o 

Give thanks to God molt high 

, 34 * 

Give thanks to God the lovc- 
reign Lord 341 

Give to our God immortal prajfe 


Give to the Lord, ye Tons of 
fame 72 

God in his earthly temples Jays 

2 09 


God is the refuge of his faints 
1 j6 

God my fupporter and my hope 
J 80 

God of eternal love 264 

God of my childhood and my 
youth 174 

God of my life, look gcrily 
down 1C2 

God of my mercy and my praife 
273 

Good is the Lord the Heavenly 
King 158 

Great God, attend while Sion 
lings 2?2 

Great God, hSw oft did Ifr’cl 
prove 195 

Gnat God, indulge my humble 
claim 130 


Great God, the heav’ns well or¬ 
der'd frame page S3 

Great God, whole universal fway 
176 

Great is the Lord exalted high 
. 3 

Great is the Lord, his works «>f 
might 27S 

Great is the Lord our God 119 
Great Shepherd of thine llYael 196 

H 

Had not the Lord, may Ifrael 
fay 3 -t 

Happy is he that fears the Lord 

2 : t 

Happy tho city, where iluir i-i:s 

Happy the man to whom his God 
. ? 3 

Happy the man, whole cautions 
leet 4 

Hear me, O God, nor hide thy 
face 246 

Hear what the Lord in vifion 
laid 21 3 

Help, Lord, for men of virtue 
fail 2 9 

He reigns ; the Lord, the Savi¬ 
our reigns 237 

He that hath made his refuge 
God 2 22 

High in the heav’ns,eternal God 
91 

How awful Is thy chafTning rod 
19c 

How did roy heart rejoice to hear 

3 18 

How fall their guilt and for rows 
rife 37 

How long, O Lord, (ball 1 com¬ 
plain 30 

How long wilt tbou conceal thy 
face 3 1 

How pleafant, how 4 ivinely fair 
2C1 

Hmv pleafant Vis to fee 3 36 
How pleas’d and bleft was 1 319 
How it.all the young fecure their 
hearts 299 



the Tirfi Line of each Vjahn. 


ci 7 


[rhovah reigns ; he dwells in 
light p* 2-7 

f.our Lord, afeend thy 
! th/onc 27^ 

fi*lua ilull re'git where’er the 
10n 177 

If Cud Aiccced not, ail the cod 

•l" God to build the houfe deny 
I _ 3 16 

I lift my foul to God 67 

I'il blcfs the Lord from day to 
clay 85 

[‘11 prailo my Maker with my 
breath 3C6 

I’ll lhcak the honours of my 
King 113 

I loee the Lord, he heard mv 

<iies 280 

II all my vail; conccrr.s with 

thee 352 

[11 anger, Lord, rebuke me not 1 5 
In God's own houfe pronounce 
his praife 379 

In Judah God of old was known 

187 

Into thine hand, O God of truth 

, 75 

Joy to the world; the Lord is 
come 240 

I fet the Lord before my face 40 
Is there ambition in my heart 
33 1 

It is the Lord our Saviour’s hand 
249 

Judge inc, O Lord, and prove my 
ways 70 

Judges who rule the world by 
laws 144 

Jail are thy ways, and true thy 
w fird 46 

I wailed patient for the Lord 103 
1 will extol thee, Lord, on high 
73 


Let all the earth their voices 
li’il'c 236 


Let all the heathen writers join 
page 30a 

Let children hear the mighty 
dec ds 192 

Let c v’ry creature join 375 
Let cv’ry longue thy goodnels 
J: cak 363 

Let God arifu in all his might 162 
Le: linnets take their courlc 141 
Let Sion in her King rejoice 117 
Let Zion and her Ions rejoice 248 
ho, what a glorious Corner- 
Hone 295 

Lo, what an entertaining fight 
334 

Long as I live I’ll blcfs thy 
name 361 

Lord, hall thou cad the nation 
oft' 146 

Lord, I am thine : but thou wilt 
prove 4 2 

Lord, I atn vile, conceiv'd in fin 

*34 

Lord, I can iufter thy rebukes 16 
Lord, I efteem thy judgments 
right 30 c 

Lord, if 1 bine eyes furvey our 
faults 219 

Lord, if thou doft not foon ap¬ 
pear 28 

Lord, I have made thy word my 
choice 303 

Lord, it. the morning thou Ihalt 
hear 13 

Lord, I will blefs thee all my 
days 8 5 

Lord, I will fpread my fore tlil- 
trefs 136 

Lord of the worlds above 2r$ 
Lord, thou haft call’d thy grace 
to mind 2C7 

Lord, thou haft heard thy fer- 
vant cry 293 

Lord, thou haft fcarch’d and 
fern me thro’ 348 

Lord, thou hall feen my foul lin- 
arc 45 

Lord, thou wilt hear me when I 
pray « 13 

Lord, ’t;s a plea fan t tiling to 
lland 22 Q 



39 ® 


A Table, Jbtwing 


Lord, we hare heard thy works 
of old page I to 

Lord, what a feeble piece zii 
Lord, what a thoughtlefs wretch 
was I 181 

Lord, what is man, poor feeble 
man 759 

Lord, what wa6 man, when made 
at firft 2z 

Lord, when I count thy mercies 

t °f r . 355 

Lord, when thou didft afeend on 
high 164 

Loud hallelujahs to the Lord 373 


My fool, how lovely is the place 
page 203 

My foul Ties cleaving to the duft 

„ 3 11 

My foul repeat his praife 254 
My foul, thy great Creator 
praife 256 

My fpirit looks to God alone 147 
My fpirit finks within me, Lord 
TC9 

My tnift is in my hcav’nly 
Friend 17 

N 


M 

Maker a~d fov'reign Lord 5 
Mercy and judgmci t are my 
for.g 244 

Mine eves and my defire 69 
My God accept my early vows 

My God, confidc-r my difi re Is 307 
My Cod, how many arc my 
fears 9 

My God, in whom are all the 
fprings 143 

My God, my everlafting hope 
172 

My God, my King, thy various 
praife 260 

My God, permit my tongue 152 
My God, the IIcps of pious men 
98 

My God, what inward grief I 
ftel ... 3 V 

My heart rejoices in thy name 76 
My never-ceafing fongs (hail 
Jhow 211 

My refuge is the God of love 27 
My righteous Judge, my gra¬ 
cious God 357 

My Saviour and my King 112 
My Saviour, my aim'ghiyFriend, 
>73 

My Shepherd is the living Lord 
. 62 

My Shepherd will fiipply my 
need 63 


No fleep nor flumber to his eve*; 

333 

Not to our names thou only juil 
and true 2S6 

Not to ourfclvea, who are buc 
dull 285 

Now be my heart infpir’d 10 
ling 114 

Now from the roaring lion’s 
rage Oo 

Now I’m convinc’d the Lord is 
kind 178 

Now let our lips with holy fear 
|f*7 

Now let our mournful fongs 
record 61 

Now may the God of pow'r and 
grace 55 

Now plead my caufe, Almighty 
God 89 

Now fiiall my folemn vows be 
paid 160 

o 

O all ye nations, praife the Lord 
29'j 

O bleflcd fouls are they 77 

O blefs the Lord,,iny foul 253 

O Britain, praife thy mighty 
God 368 

Ofjuftiee and of grace I ling 24? 
O for a Ihout of facrcd joy 118 
O God, my refuge, hear my 
cries 139 



the Firjl Line of each Pfaint* 
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O God of grace and rlghteouf- 
iu‘l v » page I r 

O God of mercy, hear mv call 
‘ 158 

O God, to whom revenge belongs 
229 

•0 happy man, whole foul is fill’d 

327 

!0 happy nation, where the Lord 
84 

:o h nw I love thy holy law 300 
!<) Lord, how many arc my foes 
11 

O Lord, our hcav'nly King, 18 
O Lord, our God, how wondrous 
great 20 

, O that the Lord would guide my 
ways 3c6 

O that thy ftatutes ev’ry hour 3 1 o 
1 O thou that henr’lt when finners 

cy y . ns 

I O tltou whole grace and jnftice 
reign _ # 3:0 

O thou whofc juflice reigns on 
high 142 

Our God, our help in ages p.ill 
218 

Out of the deeps of long diftrels 

3*9 

O what aftilTrebellious houfe 193 

p 

Praife waits in Sion, Lord, for 
thee 156 

Praile ye the Lord, exalt his 
name 337 

Praife ye the Lord, my heart 
lhalljoin 364 

Praife ye the Lord, ’tis good to 
raife 367 

Preferve me, Lord, in time of 
r.csd 37 

R 

Rejoice, ye righteous, in the 
Lord 81 

Remember, Lord, our mortal 
ftate 215 

Return, O God of love, return 

zzi 


S 

Salvationis for ever nigh page 207 
Save me, O God, the lwdLng 
floods 165 

Save me O Lord, from cv‘ry foe 
39 

See what a living flone 294 
Shew pity, Lord, O Lord, for- 
give r.33 

Shine, migluy Gcd, on Britain 
Jhine 16 r 

SLng, all ye nations, to the Lord 
159 

Sing to the Lord aloud 19 i 
Sing to the Lord Jehovah’s 
name 231 

Sing to the Lord with joyful 
voice 243 

Sing to the Lord, ye diAant 
lands 234 

Songs of immortal praife belong 

277 

Soon as I heard my father fay 72 
Sure, there’s a righteous God 18 r 
Sweet is the mem’ry of thygrace 
362 

Sweet is the werk, my God, my 
King 225 

T 

Teach me the meafure of my 
days ICI 

Th’Almighty reignsexalted high 
238 

That man is bleft who Hands in 
awe 279 

The earth for ever is the Lord’s 

fi 5 

Thee will I love, O Lord, my 
ftrength 43 

The God Jehovah reigns 241 
The God of glory fends his furn- 
mons forth 130 

The God of our falvation hears 
TS 4 

The heav’ns declare thy glory. 
Lord 32 

The King of faints, how fair his 
fate 115 
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A Took) Jl'C-lVitljr 


The King, O Lord, with fongs 
of praife page 56 

The Lord appears my helper 
now 2 9i 

The Lord, how wond’rous are 
lus ways 251 

The Lord Jehovah reigns 228 
The Lord is come, the hcav’ns 
proclaim 257 

The Lord my Shepherd is 64 
The Lord of glory is my light7i 
The Lord of glory reigns, lie 
reigns on high 227 

The Lord, the Judge, before his 
throne 124 

The Lord, the Judge, his 
churches warns I27 

The Lord, the fov'rcignKing 255 
The Lord, the Sovereign, fends 
. his fuminons forth 128 

The man is ever bid! 3 

The praile of Sion waits for thee 


1 53 


The wonders. Lord, thy love has 
wrought 1:6 

Think, mighty God, on feeble 
man 216 

This is the day the Lord hath 
made 293 

The fpacious earth is all the 
Lord’s 66 


Thou art my portion, O my God 

29S 

Thou, God of love, thou ever 
blelt 313 

Thro’ ev’ry age, eternal God 217 
Thrice happy man who fears the 
Lord 280 

Thus I refolv’d before theLord 100 
Thus faith the Lord, the fpacious 
fields 125 

Thus faith the Lord, your work 
is vain 104 

Thus the eternal Father fpakc 


274 

Thus the great Lord of earth and 
fea 27 > 

Thy mercies fill the earth, O 
Lord 304 

Thy name, almighty Lord zqo 
Thy works of glory, migbty 
Lord 270 


*Tis by thy ftrength the moun¬ 
tains Hand page 1 57 

To God I cry’d with mournful 
voice 189 

To God I made my forrows 
known * 356 

To God the great, the ever bldl 
264 

To Heav’n I lift my waiting 
eyes 316 

To ouralmighty Maker, God 24a 
To thee before the dawning light 
297 

To thee moll hclv and mod high 
186 

To thine almighty arm wc owe 

’Twas for thy fake, eternal God 
171 

’Twas from tl\y hand, my God, I 
came 350 

'Twas in the watches of the 
night 149 


v 

Vain man on foolilh pleafures 
bent 268 

Unlhaken as the facred hill 322 
Up from my youth, may IfY’el 
% JS* 

Up to the hills I lift mine eyes 

3*4 

Upward I lift mine eyes 317 

w 

We blefs the Lord, the juft, the 
good 164 

We love thee, Lord, and we 
adore 47 

What lhall I render to my God 
289 

When Chrift to judgment lhall 
defeend 126 

When God is nigh, my faith is 
ftrong 38 

When God provok’d with daring 
crimes 271 

When God rdtor’d oflT captive 
tfate 324 
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the Firft Line of each Pfiil/n . 


When God reveal’d his gracious 
"name P a S e 3 2 4 

When Ifr’el freed from Pha¬ 
raoh’s hand 284 

When Ifr’el.fins, die Lord re¬ 
proves 194 

When I with pleating wonder 
!land 354 

When man grows bold in fin 94 
When overwhelm’d with grief 
*47 

When pain and anguilh feize me, 
Lord 312 

When the great Judge, fupremc 
and juft 24 

Wherelhall the man be found 68 
Where lhall we go to feek and 
find . . 33 * 

While men grow bold in wicked 
ways oz 

W'hile X keep filenee and con¬ 
ceal 

Who lhall afeend thy heav’nly 
place ... -35 

Who lhall inhabit in thy hill 34 
Who will arife and plead my 
right a 30 

Why did the Jews proclaim 
their rage 8 

Why did the nations join to flay 
7 

Why do the proud infulc the 
poor 123 

Why do the wealthy wicked 
boa ft 97 

Why doth the Lord ft and off fo 
far 25 

Why doth the man of riches 
£rav/ 121 


Why has my God my foul for- 
fook page 58 

Why lhould I vex my foul and 
fret 95 

Will God for ever caft us oft 183 
With all my pow’rs of heart and 
tongue 346 

With earned longings of tin? 

mind 108 

With my whole heart I’ll raile 
my long 23 

With my whole heart I've 
fought ihv face 308 

With rev’rence let the faints ap¬ 
pear 2 11 

With longs and honours fouhding 
loud 369 

Would you behold the works of 
God 26; 

Y 

Ye holy fouls in God rejo : rc 83 
Ye illamls of the northern lea 239 
Ye nations round the earth re¬ 
joice 242 

Yefervants of th’AlmightyKing 
283 

Ye Tons of men, a feeble race 224 
Ye Tons of pride that hate the juft 
123 

Ye that delight to ferve the 
Lord 282 

Ye that obey th’immortal K ing 
337 

Ye tribes of Adam join 37T 
Yet, faith the Lord, if David's 
race 214 


THE END, 



